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Mr. ABRAHAM COWLEY. 


Being What was Written and Published by himſelf 
#2 his Jou nger Yeats, 


AndJ now Reprinted together, 


The Fourth Edition, 


Frunted by Mary Clark, for Charles Harper , at the Flower-de-luce 
in Flget ſtreet , and Facob Tonſon, at the Judges Headin 
Chancery-lane, neat Fleet-ſireet, 1682, 


The Book-fellers t0 the Readey. 


enquired aiter , and yery ſcarce , (the Town hard. 
ly affording one Book , though it had beenthrice 
; Printed) we thought this Fourth Edition could not fail of 
{ being well received by theWorld. We preſume one great 
| reaſon why they were omittedin the laſt Colle&ion, was 
becauſe the propricty of this -Copy belonged notto the. 
; ſame perſon that Publiſhed thoſe : bur tre reception they 
; had found appears by the ſeveral Impreſhiuns through 
which tliey had paſs'd. We dare not ſay they are equally 
perfect with thoſe written by the Author in his Rzpep 
Years , yet certainly they are ſuch as deſerye not to be by- 
ried in obſcurity. We preſume the Authors Judgment of 
them is muſt reaſonable to appealto ; and you will find 
'him (allowing grains of modeſty) give them, no ſmall 
CharaCtter. His words are inthe 6th. Page ofthis Pretace 
| betore his tormer Publiſhed Poems. 
| Youfind ourexcellentAuthor likewiſe mentioning and 
reciting part of theſe Poems, his ſeveral Diſcourſes by way 
oj Eſ{ays im Verſe and Proſe, m the 11th. Diſcourſe treating of 
himſelf , page 143. Theſe weſuppoſca ſufficient Autho= 
rity for our reyiving them; and ſure there is no ingenuous 
Readerto whom the ſmalleſt Remains of Mr. Cowley will 
be unwelcome. His Poems are every where the Copy of 
his mind, ſo that by this Supplement to his ether Volume 
you haye the Picture of that ſo deſeryedly Eminent Man 
trom almoſt his Childhood to his Lateſt Years, The bud and 
bloom of his Spring , The warmth of his Szzmmer, The 
richneſs and perteCtion of his.9#7;zmr. But for theReaders 
further curiolity , we refer him to the Authors following 
Prelace to them , Publiſhed by himſelf: And to contri- 
butcall we can to ourReaders ſatis/ation,we haye endea- 
youred to make theſe Poems ſomething more acceptable, 
by prefixing the Sculpture ofthe Authors Monument. 


T HE following Poems of Mr. Cowley being much 
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Your humble Seryants , 


, 


2 2 C.R.J.T, 


[I 
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TO THE 


Right Honorable and Right Reverend Father 
in God, 


j OH N 


Lord Bithop of Lizco/z, and Deanof | 


eſt —_ er. 


MY LORD, 


Might well fear , leſ# theſe my rude and | 
| Un por Wa d Lines ſhould offend your Ho- 
Z0UYM bt, Survay ; but that T hope your N oble- 
meſs will rather % mile at the Faults committed | 
by a Child, has cenſure them. Howſoever | 
T deſire your Lordſhips Pardon, for pre-| 
ſenting things ſo unworthy to your View , and | 
Z0 accept the good Will of him , who in all Duty 
z bound to be 


Your Lordſhips 
moſt humble Seryant , 


Abraham Cowley. 
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_»- Fo the Reader. 


Eader (I know not yet whether Gentle or no) 
Some, I know have been angry) I dare not 
aſſumethe honour of their envy) at my Poetical 
Boldneſs, andblamedin mine, what commends other 
fruits, carlineſs: others, who are cither of a weak faith, 
or ſtrong malice, have thought me like a Pipe, which 
never ſounds but when 'tis blowedin, and read me, not 
as tbraham Corley, but Authorem anonymum : to the firſt 
I anſwer , that it is an envious Froſt which nivs the Bloſ- 
ſors, becauſe they appear quickly: to the latter , that he is 
the work Homicide who ſtrives to murther anothers 
Fame : to both , that it isa ridiculous folly to condemn or 
Jaugh at the Stars, becauſe the: Moon and: Sun ſhine 
brighter, The ſmall fire Lhave is rather blown than ex- 
tinSuiſhed by this Wind, For the itch of Poelie by being 
angered increaſeti, by rubbing, ſpreads farther ; which 
appears in that I have yentured upon this Third Edition. 
Whatthouga it be negleQted? ltisnot, lam ſure, the 
firſt Book which hath lighred Tobacco , or been em- 
ployed by Cocks and Grocers. Ifin all mens judgments 
it ſuffer Shipwrack, it ſhall ſomething content me , that 
it hath pleaſed my ſelf and the Book-ſcller. in it you ſhall 
{ind one argument (and I hopel ſhall need no more) to 
conſute unbelievers: which is, that as mine age, and 
conſequently experience (which is yet but little) hath 
increaſed,ſfo they have not left my Pocſie flagging behind 
them. I ſhould not be angry to fee any one burn my 7:- 
ramz29 and Threbe , nay, I woulddo it my ſelf, but that 
l hope a pardon may ealily be gotten for the errors often 
years age. My Conſtantia and Philerus conteſſeth me twa 
years older when writ it. The reſt were made ſince upon 
leyeral occalions, and perhaps do not bely the time of 
their birth. Such as they are, they were created by me, but 
their fate lies in your hagfds; it is only you , can effe&, that 
neither the Book-ſeller repent himſelf of his Charge in 
Tringog them, norLotmy labour.in compoſing them, 
daICWei, 


HM, Cowley. 
To, 


To the Reader. 


I, 
CalPd the Buckin'd Muſe MEL POMENES> 
And told her what ſad Story I would Wyre: 
She wept at hearing ſuch a Tra gedy , 
Though wont in meuruful Ditties to delight. 
"a thou aifl. 5 rhe/e forrewfat lines, then hnow 
My Muſe with tears, not With Conceits did flow, 


IE 
And as [he my unabler quill did guiae , 
Her briny tears «1d on the Paper - fall > 
If then Regs numbers be eſpied z 
Ch Reader ! do not that myerror call, 
But think her Tears defaCd tt » and blame then 
My Muſes grief , and not "” miſſing Pen, 


Abraham Cowley. 


CONSTANTIA 


AND 


PHILETUS 


Sing two conftant Lovers yarious fate, 
The hopes and iea arsrharequally attend 
their Loves : their Riyals envy , Parents hate j 
E ſing their woful lite, and eragick end, 
Aid me , ye Gods, this ſtory to rehearſe 
This mouratulzale and os every YerſCc. 


* 
o 


; | In Flerence , forher ſrately ] Buildings iam'd , 
| And lofty Rook that emulate the 5 5 : 
There dwelta lovely Maid, Cozſtantia nam'd , 
Fam'd for the beauty of all 7 aly, 
Her, laviſh naturedidat farſt adorn, 
* 0 With Pa/las Soul in Cyrberea's form. 


kay 


And framing her attractive &y es ſo bright, 

Spent all her Witin ſtudy, that they might ; 

Keep earih trom Chaos And eternal night 

But envious death deſtroy'd their glorious light, 
Exſpect not beauty then, OY ſhedid part ; 
For in her Nature walted all her Art 


4. 
| Her Hair was brighter than the beams which are 
A Crownto Pheb;, and her breath ſo ſweet, 
It did tranſcend 4ra6brar odours far , 
| Or ſmelling Flowers , wherewith the Spring doth greet 
oy Approaching Summer , teeth like falling * Srow 
For white , were placed in a double row. 


a 4 Her 
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S, 
Her wit exc?lling praiſe , even all admire, ? 
Herſpeech was ſo attractive it wight be 
A cauſe to raiſe the migaty Pa/fas ire 
And ſtir up envy trom taart Deity. 
The maiden Lillies at her lovely fight 
VWaxt pale with envy , and from thence Trew white. 
6, 
She was in Birth and Parcntage as high 
Asinher Fortune great, or beauty rare, 
And rc her yertuous minds nobility 
The gifts of Fate and Nature doubled were; 
Thatin her (potles Soul , and lovelv Face 
Youmighthavelſcen cach Deity and grace. 
,, 
The ſcornſul Boy 44opz viewing her 
Would Vere ill deſpiſe , yet her deſire; 
Each who butſaw , wasa Competitor ; 
And rival , ſcorch'dalike with Cp:d's fire. | 
Tic glorious beams of her fair Eyes did moye, 
And light bchoiders on their way to loye. 
8. 
Among her many Sutorsa young Knight | 
'Bove others wounded with the Majeſty 'n 
Ot her fair preſence , prefieth molt in tight ; | 
Yet ſeldom his deſire can fatisfic | 
With that ble(t objeQs or her rareneſs fee ; | FF 
For Beauties guard 1 watchf il jeatonſie. 


| Y MY 


9. 

Ott times that he might ſee his Deareſt farr , 

Upon his ſtacely Jennet he in th* way 

Rides by her houſe , who neighs, as ifhe were” p 

Proud to be view'd by bright Conftanra. ſ 
But his poor Maſter though toſee her moye 
His joy , dares ſhew no look betraying love, 

_ - 

Soon as the morning left her roſie bed, 

Andall Heavens ſmaller lights were driv*naway - 

She by her friends and near acquaintanceled 

-Like other Maids would walk at break of day + 


Þ. vs > OT on. * 


Azxtroy's 


_ 


Aurora bluſht to ſee a ſight unknown, 
To behold cheeks more beautcous than her own? 
II. 
Th'obſequious Loyer follows ſtill her train 
And wherc they go , that way his journey feigns, 
Should they turn back , he would turn back again ; 
For with his Love, his buſineſs does remain. 
Nor is it ſtrange he ſhould be loth to part 
From her , whoſe eyes had ſtole away his heart. 
12, 
Philetws he was calPd , fprung from arace 
Of noble Anceſtors ; but greedy Tmme 
And enyious Fatehad labour'dto deface 
The glory which in his great Stock did ſhine; 
Small his eſtate , unficting her degree, 
But blinded loye could no ſuch difference ſee. 
I'3. 
| Yetheby chance had hit his heart aright, 
| And dipthis Arrow in Coxftazria's eyes , 


axd P HIE ee _—_ " 


\S 


Blowing a fire , that would deſtroy him quite, 
Unleſs ſich flames within her heart ſhou'driſe. 

But yethe fears, becauſe he blinded is, 

Though he have ſhot him right, ber heart he'l mils. 
| I4. 
} Unto Love's Altar therefore he repairs, 
1} And offers up a pleaſing Sacrifice; - 
Intreating Capid with inducing Prayers, 
| To look upon, and eaſc his Miſcries :: 
! Wherehaving wept, recovering breath again, 
| Thus to immortal Love hedid complain ; 
| 


bs. 5-4 JE; | 
' Oh mighty Cupid! whoſe unbounded fiyay ,, ._ 
! Hatho/tenrul'dth' Olympian Thandexer , 

| W/omall Celeſtial Dertres obey , 
! Wham Men and Gods both reverence and fear } 
* Obforce Conſtantia's heart zo yield 70 Love ,. 
Of atl thy Works the Maſter-prece*t will prove. 
| ; Fo 24 I6. 7 
| Andler me not Aﬀection vainly flend , | 
| Bm kendleflames m her like thoſe in me; : 
$ a 5 To 
as 5 | - 
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Tet if that giſt my Fortune doth tranſcend , 
Grant that her charming Beauty Tmay ſee, 
For ever wiew thoſe Eyes , Whoſe charming light, 
More than the world beſides des pleaſe my ſight, 
I7, 
T hoſe who contemn thy ſacred Detty, 
Langh at thy power , make them thine anger know , 
T faultleſs am , what honour can it be 
Only to wornd your Slave, and ſpare your Fee. 
Here tears and ſighs ſpeak hisimperfe&t mone , 
Inlanguage far more moving than his own. 
IS. 
Home he retir'd , his Soul he brought not home , 
Juſt like a Ship while every mounting waye 
Toſs'd by enraged Boreas up and down , 
Threatens the Mariner with a gaping grave; 
Such did his caſe , ſuch did his ſtate appear , 
Alike diſtrafted between hope and fear. 
19. 
Thinking her love he never {hall obtain, 
One morn he haunts the VVoods, and doth complain 
Of bis unhappy Fate, butallinyain, 
And thus fond Eccho anſwers him again. 
It mov'd 4#rora , and ſhe wept to hear, 
Pewing the yerdant Graſs with many a tear. 


oe er es 
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The Eccun 0. 


; 
OZ: what hath caus'd my killing miſeries? 
EYES, Eccho ſatd. What hath detain'd myeaſe? 
E ASE , ſtraight the reaſonable Nymph replies ; 
That nothing can my troubled mind appeaſe : 
PEACE, Fccho anſwers. What , 5 any nigh? 
Philetusſa:4 ; She quickly utters ,T. 
L 1: 
1, Eccho anfivers? zell me ther: thy will : 
TWILL , ſhe ſad. hat ſh! Tget (lays he) 
Byloving ſtill? To which ſhe anſwers , ILLs 


p] 


F/4 7 


Fins 


and PHILETU S: 


Tl? ſhall Tu9d of wiſh'd for pleaſure die? 
T, Shall zot Iwho toil in cea _ pan , 
Some pleaſure know ? No , ſhe replyes agatn. 
| LEE: 
, Falſe and mconſtant Nymph , thou | yell ( ſaid he) 
| THOU LYEST , ſhe ſaid ; and Tdeſert'd her hate g 
If T ſhowld thee believe BELIEFE , ( ſaith he) 
For Why thy idle wor dt ave of no weight. 
WEIGH IT ( ſhe anſwers) therefore T'le depart. 
Towhich , ſenee Eccho anſwers; PART. 


7 TIES 


20. 
Then from the Woods with wounded heart he goes, 
Filling with legions of freſh thoughts his mind 
He quarrels with himſelt becauſe his woes 
Springs from kimfelt, yet can no medicine find 
He weeps to quench the fires that burninhim ,, 
But tears do fall to th' earth, flames are wi! ithis. 
| 31; 
No morning baniſh'd darkneſs, nor bl ack night 
By her alternate courſe expe! 'athe ay, 
In which Philerzes by a conſtant rite 
At Cupid's Altars did not weep and pray ; 
And yet he nothing reap'd forall his pain 
But Care and Sorrow was his only Cain, 
* py -- 
But now atlas the pitying God , o'recome 
By conſtant votes and tears, Gl in her heart 
A golden ſhaft , and ſhe is now become 
A ſuppliant to Love , that with like Dart 
He'd wound Phil:7z , does with tears implor 
Aid from that power ſhe ſo much ſcorn'd bofones 
FO 
Little ſhethinks ſhe kept Phulere 4 heart 
In her ſcorch'd breaſt , becauſe her own ſhe gave 
| Tohim. Since cither ſuffers equal {mart ; 
'  Andalike meaſure in their torments have : 
F His Soul, his griets, his fires, now hers are grown < 
| Herheart , her mind , her love is his alone. SEE 
TE A 6 24 Wile 
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12 CONST ANTI A 

24. 
While thoughts 'gainſt thoughts riſe up in mutiny.. 
She took a Lute (being far from any ears) 


And tun'd this Song , poſing that harmony 
Which Poetsattribute to heavenly ſpheres, 


- Thus had ſhe ſung when her dear Love was ſlain , 


She'd ſurely call'd him back from S7yx again. 


— 
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The SoN cc, 


T. 
5 | O whom ſhall I my Sorrows ſhow 
Not to Love , jor hes blind: 
And my Philetus dorh not know 
The ward torment of my mind. 
And all the ſenſleſs walls which are 
Now round about me cannot hear. 
| IT. 
For if they could , they ſure wonld weep ;. 
And with my griejs relent : 
UnleſStherr willing tears they. keep , 
Till Iirom Earth am ſent, 
Ther I believe they'| all deplore 
My fate, ſince I taught them before. 
III. 
T willingly would weep my ffore, 
I\th' fload wonld land thy Love, 
My dcar Philetus oz the ſhoye 
Of my heart ; but ſhould'ſt thou prove 
Aſraid of flames , know the fires are 
But Bonfire: for thy coming theere' 


> — 
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25. 
Then tears in enyy of herſpeech did flow 
From her fair eyes, as if itſeem'd that there 
Her burning flame had melted'Hills of Snow ,. 
A nd fo diſlolv,d them into many a tear ; 
Which , Nilzs-like , did quickly overflow ,. 
&nd quickly caus'd new ſerpent griets to grow. 


26. Here p 
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#4 PHILETU $, 
26. 


TY 
"997 


? Here ſtay , my M#ſe, for if I ſhouldrecite, 
| Her mournful Language , I ſhould make you weep 


Like her, aflood, and ſo not ſceto write, 
Such linesas I , andth'age requires to keep 
_ Mefrom ſterndeath , or with yiftorious rime , 
Reyenge their Maſters death , and conquertime. 
27. 
By this time , chance and his own induſtry 
Had helpt Philezws forward , that he grew 
Acquainted witli her Brother , ſo thathe 
Might , by this means , his bright Conftanzra view; 
And as time ſery'd , ſhew her his miſery: 
This was the firſt At in his Tragedy. 
2$, 
Thus to himſeltſooth'd by his flattering ſtate, 
Heſaid; Howſhall I thank zhee jor thu gain , 
OCupid, or reward my helping Fate , 
W hich fweetens all my ſorrows ; all my pam ? 
W hat Husband-man would any pans refuſe . 
T'o reap at laſt ſuch fruit , bus labors uſe? 


29. 
But when he wiſcly weigh'd his doubtful ſtate; 
Seeing hisgriefs link'dlike an endleſs chain, 
To following woes , hz wou'd when *twastoo late 
Quench his hot flames , aud idle love diſdain. 
But C-zpid, when his heart was ſet on fire , 
Had burnt his wings , who could not then retire; 
30s 
The wounded youth , and kind Phrlrocrates 
(So was her Brotther call'd) grew ſoon ſo dear , 
So true, and conſtant, intheir Amities, 
Andin that League , ſo ſtrictly joyned were ; 
That Death it ſelf could not their friendship ſeyer .. 
But as they liy'd in love , they dy'd together. 
31. 
If one be melancholy , th'other,s ſad; 
If one be lick, the other's ſurely ill ; 
And if Philerus any ſorrow had , 
Philocrates was partner init ſtill ; PER) 


a7 Pylad's 


24 CONST ANT1 4 


Pylades ſoul and mad Orcſtes was 
In theſe, it we believe Pythapgoras, 
| | "El 
Oſt in the Woods Philetms walks, and there 
Exclaims againſt his Fate , Fate too unkind. 
With ſpeaking tears his griefs he doth declare z 
And with ſad tghs inſtructs the angry W724 , 
To ligh; anddideyen upon that preyail, 
It groan'dto hear Philerrzs mourntul tale. 
33. 
The Cryftal Brooks which gently run between | 
The ſhadowing Trees, and as they throughthem paſs 
Water the Earth, and keep the Meadows green , 
Giving a colour to the yerdant graſs : 
Hearing Ph!crz4 tell his wotul ſtate, 
In ſhew of griet run murmuring at his Fate, 
3+. 
Philomel anſwers him again and ſhews 
In her beſt language, her ſad Hiſtory , 
Andin a mournful ſweetneſs tells her woes , 
Denying to be pos'd in miſery : | 
Conftantialie, the Terera , Terexws cries, 
With him both grict , and griets expreſlion yies. 
35. 
Phylocrates mult needs his ſadneſs know , 
Willing inills, as wellas joys to ſhare, 
Nor will on them the name of friends beſtow, 
Whe inlight ſport, not ſorrow partners arc. 
Who leayesto guide the Ship when ſtorms ariſe , 
Is guilty both ot fin, and cowardife. 
ZJ6, 
But when his noble Friend perceiv'd that he 
Yielded to tyrant Paſhion more and more , 
Deltrousto partake his malady , 
He watches him in hope to cure his ſore 
By counſel , and recall the poiſonous Dart ; | 
Whenit, als was fixed in his heart, | 
37» 
heninthe Woods, places beſt fat for care, 
He to himſelt dic his paſt griefs recite , 


$ ed PHILETUS, I; 
= Th” obſequious friend ſtraight follows him, and there 
 Dothhide himſelf trom ſad Phileres light, | 
V Vho thus exclaims; for a ſwoln heart would break, 
Ii it for yent of ſorrow might not ſpeak. 
38, 

Oh ! Iam loſt , not in thus Deſart Wood , 

But m loves pathleſs Labyrinth , there T 

My health ,eachjoy and pleaſure counted good 

Have loft, and which is more , liberty, 
| And now am jorc'd to let ham ſacrifice 
| My heart , for raſh believing of my eyes, 


39. 

Long haveT ſtayed , brit yet have n0 relief, 
Long haveTlow'd , yet have no favorr ſhown , 
Becauſe ſhe knows wot of my killing grief , 
And I have jear'd , to make my ſorrows known. 

For why alas , if ſhe ſhould once but dart 

Dildainpul looks, 'twould breakmy captiv'd hany?2., 

40. 

But how ſhould ſhe , e're Trmmpart my Love, 
Reward my ardent flame with like deſire? 
Bat whenT ſpeak, if ſheſhould angry prove, 
Laugh at my flowing tears , and ſcorn my fire? 

Why , he who hath all ſorrows born beſore , 

Needcth not fear t0 be eppreſt With more. 

41, 

Philocrates no longer can forbcar, 
Runs to his friend and ſighing , Oh! (ſaidhe) 
My dear Philetus be thy ſelf , and ſwear 
To rule that Paſſion whith now maſters thee , 

And all thy reaſon ; but if it caw'tbe, 

Grve to thy Love but eyes that it may ſecs 

42, 
Amazement ſtrikes him dumb , what ſhall he do ? 
Should hereveal his Love , he fears'twould proye , 
| A hind'rince ; and ſhould he deny to ſhow , 
It wight perhaps his dear friends anger move : 
T heſe doubts like S:ylla an C ha-1bds ſtand, 


” W hilſt C4 a blind Pilot doth command. 2 
v2 U 


XG CONSTANTITIA | 
| 430 
Atlaſt refoly'd ; how ſhall I ſeek, ſaidhe, 
To excuſe my ſelf , deareft Philocrates 
That I from thee haye hid this ſecreſie 2 'T 
Yet cenſure not, give me firſtleaye to eaſe is 
My caſe withwords, my grief you ſhould haye known 
E*rethis , if that my heart had been my owns 
"ae. EY 
Tam all Lovc , my heart was kurt With fire © 
From two bright Suns which do-all light diſcloſe 
Firſt kendling ti My breaft the flame deſire , 
Brut like the rare Arabian Byrd . there roſe 
From my hearts aſhes never quenched Love , 
W hich now this torment in my ſoul doth more. 
45. 
Oh! let no? then my Paſſion cauſe your hate , 
' Nor let my choice offend you , or detain 
Towur antient Friendſhip; 'ts alas too late 
To call my firm affettion back agarn : 
No Phy lick can recure my weak'ned ſtate, 
T he wound is grown t00.great , t00 deſperate. 


F 46. 
But Coxfel .. ſaid his Friend, a.xemedy 
Which hever fails the Patient , way atleaſt 
It not quite heal your minds infirmity, 
Aſſwage your torment , and procure ſome reſt. 
But there ts no Phyſician can apply 
A Med cine e're he know the Malady, 


47. 
Then hear me, {aid Philerw ; but why ? Stay ,. 
I will not toil thee with my hiſtory, 
Forto remember Sorrows p3lt away ,. 
Is to renew an 0) Calaniity, | 
He rhe ati, intetboth:x5 with his 0NE , 
Adds to his friends grief, but not cures bis offs. 
= 48. 
But ſaid Philocrares , 'tishieft in woe , 
To have a faithſy! parcact oftheir care ; 
Thar burthen may be nader gone by two , 
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and PHILETUS 


EW hich is perhaps too great for oneto bear. 
Z TIſhould Miſtruſt yourlove , to hide from me 
Your thoughts , and tax you of 1ycorſtancy. 


i 49. 
. © What ſhall hedo? or with wat language frame 
xcuſe? Hemuſt reſolye not to deny , 
4Þut open his cloſe thoughts, andinward flame , 
ZWith that, as prologue to his Tragedy. 
He ſigh'd, as ifthey'd cool his torments ire, 
When they alas, did blow the raging fire. 


| 50. 
LW hen years firſt ftiyl'd me twenty, I began 
ZTo {port with catching ſnare that Ioue had ſet, 
ZLike Birds that flutter round the gin , till ta'nc , 
Or the poor Fly caught in Arachres net : 

! Evenſol ſported with her Beauties light , 


— nnd 
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? Tilllatlaſt grew blind with too much ſight. 


Fl, 
irft it came ftealing on me , whilſt I thought, 
”Twascaſlic torepel it; butas fire, 


FO 


| Still live in torment , yet each minute die, 
) 52 
EW ho is it , faid Philocrates , can move 
EV ith charming eyes ſuch deep affeion ? 
F may perhaps aſliſt you in your love; 
'Twocaneffe&t more than your ſelf alone. 
| My counſel this thy error may reclaim , 
Or my falttears quench thy deſtruQiye flame. 


| 53. 

Nay , ſaid Philetws , oft my eyes do flow 
Like Nzl;es , when it ſcorns th'oppoſed ſhore : 
'Yetall the watry plenty I beſtow , 


: 
( 


Is to my flame an oyl that feeds it more. _ 
| Sofame reports of the Dodoxean Spring, 
Thatlightens all thoſe which are put therein. 


Though but a ſpark , ſoon into flames is brought, 
So mine grew great , and quickly mounted higher ; 
: Which ſo haveſcorch'd my love-ſtruck Soul,that L 
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54. 
But being youdeſire to know her , ſhe 
Is call'd (with that his eyes let fall a ſhower. 
As if they fain would drown the memory 
Ot his lite keepers name) Coxſtantia; more 
Grief would not lethim utter ; Tears the befe. 
Expreſvers 0, true Sorrow , ſpoke the reſt, 


5 S. 

To which his noble friend did thus reply : 
And was this all ; What e're your, griet would caſe 
Though a tar greater task , belieytior thee 
It ſhould be ſoon done by PFhileocrares ; 

Think all you wiſh pertorm'd , but ſee , the day 

Tyr'd with its heat is haſting now away. 

$6, 

Home from the ſilent Woods , night bids them g0. 
But ſad Phrlerzs can no comfort find , 
W hatin the day he fears of future woe , 
At night in dreams, like truth , affrights his mind, 


Why do'ſt thou vex him, Loye? cou'dft thou but fee | 


Thou would'lt thy ſelf Philerrs Riyal be, 


Philocrazes pitying his doleful mone, 

And wounded with the Sorrows of his friend ; 

Brings him to fair Conſtantia ; where alone 

He might impart his loye , and either end 
His truitle!s hopes , nipt by her coy diſdain, 

Or by her liking , his wiſh't Joys attain, 
58. 

Faireſt ({aid he) irhom the bright Heavens do cover 

Do not theſe tears , theſe ſpeaing tears , deſpiſe, 

Theſe heaving ſighs of a ſubmiſſive Lover, 

Thus fiructoth' earth by your all-dazling Eyes. 
And do not yeu contemn that ardent flame , 
Which from your ſelf; Your own fair Beauty came 

59. 

Truſt me , Ilong have hid my Love, but now 

Am forc'd to ſhow't , ſuch u myinward ſmart , 

Apa yor: alone (fair Saint) the means de know 


= TH ve” R89V}þ© g———R 


4 Fe” 0 4 
# Fo OSS y 


Ti* 


and PHILETUS to 
To heal the wound of my conſuming heart. 
Then ſince it only in your pocer doth lie 
To kill, o, ſave, Oh help ! or elſe 1die. 
60, 
His gently cruel Love did thus reply ; 
T for your pain am gri-ved , and would ds 
Without impeachment to Chaſtity 
Ard honour , any thing might pleaſure you. 
But if veyond thoſe limits you demand , 
I muſt not anſwer , (Sir) nor unde;ſftand. 
GI, 
Believe me yertuous Maiden , my deſire 


1s chaſt and picus, asthy Virgin thought , 


No fla i of Luſt , *tisno diſhoneſt fare | 
Which goes as ſoon as it was quickly brought 2 
But as hy beauty pure , wliich let not be 
Eclipſed by diſdain, and cruelty. 

62. 


Ch! How ſhall I reply (ſhe cry'd)thow'ft won 


My ſoul, and therefore take thy yidory : 
Thy eyes and ſpeeches have my heart o'recome , 
And It Iſhoulddenytheelove, then l 

Should be a Tyrant to my ſelf ; that fire 

Which is kept cloſe, burns with the greateſt ire, 


63. 


Yet do not count my yielding, lightneſs now , 


Impute it rather to my ardent love , 

Thy pleafing carriage won melong ago , 

And pleading beauty did my liking move. | 
Thy eyes which draw like loadſtones with their might 
The hardeſt hearts , won mine to leave me quite, 

64. 

Oh! Iam rapt above the reach, ſaid he, 

Ot thought my ſoul already feels the bliſs 

Of Heaven, when (ſweet) my thoughts once tax but thee 

With any crime, mayl loſe all happineſs 
Is wiſh'd for : both your fayour here, anddead , 


May the juſt Gods pour Vengeance on my head. 
; ; Whilſt 
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4.) CONST ANTSIE 4 
65. 

Whilft he wasſpeaking this (behold their fate) 

Conftantia's Father entred inthe room , 

W hen glad Phzers ignorant of his ſtate , 

Kiſſes her cheeks more red than ſetting Sun : 


Orelſe the morn, bluſhing through clouds of water: 7 
To ice aſcending So congratulate her, | 


66. « 
Juſt as the guilty priſoner feartul ſtands [; 
Reading his tatai Thera in the brows 
Ofthim , who both his lif= and death commands , + 
E're from his mouth he the ſad ſentence knows, 

Such was his ſtate to ſee her Father come , 2 
Nor wiih'd tor , nor expected in the room. 6 
67. | 

Th' inrag'd old:man bids him no more to dawg 

Such bold intruſton in that houſe, nor be 

At any time with his loy*d daughter there, 

Till he had given him ſuch authority, 
But to depart , fince ſhe her loye did ſhew him 
Was living death,with ling'ring torments to him. 

68. 

This being known to kind Phylocrates, 

He chears his friend , bidding him baniſh fear, 

And by ſome letter his griey'd mind appeaſe , 

And ſhew her that which to her friendly ear, 
Timegaye no leave to tell , and thus his quill 
Declares to her tne abſent Lovers will, 


wth 
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The LETTER, | 
PHILETUS to CONSTANTIA. 


I Truſt (dear Sonl). my abſence cannot move | 
You to forget , or doubt my ardent love ; | 
For werethere any means to ſee you ,1 
Would tun through Death and all the miſery 
Fate could inflit, that ſo the world might ſay. , , 
| 4 


awd PHIL ETUS. 


In Life and Death IT lov'd Conitanria. 

Then let not (deareſt ſweet) our atſence part 

Our loves , but each breaſt keep theothers heart ; 

Give wermth toone another , till there riſe 

From all our labours , and our induſtries 

The long expedcled fruits ; have pat#ence (Sweet) 

: There's no man whom the Summer pleaſures grect © 

a Before he taſte the Winter , nenecan ſay , 

 FEreNight wasgone, heſaw theriſing Day. 

|; So when we once have waſted Sorrows night , 
The Sun of Comfort then (hall groe us light. 


Philetue. 


| This when Conftantia read , the thought her ſtate 

| Moſt happy by Phrlerus Conſtancy , | 
4; Andperfe& Loye : ſhethanks her flattering Fate, #* 
+ Kiſſes the Paper, till with kiſſing ſhe 
7 The welcome Characters FI dull and ſtain, 
Then thus with Ink and Tears writes back again, 


CONSTANTIA to PHILETUS, 


Y Our abſence (Sir) though it be long , yet T 
N6ither forget , nor doubt your Conſt ancy. 
Nor need you fear , that I ſhould yield unto 
Another , what to your true Love is due, ' 
My Heart is yours , it is not in my claim , 
Nor have I power to take it back again. 
There's neught but deat h.can part our Souls, no time 
Or angry Friends , ſhall make my Love decline - 
But for the harveſt of our hopes Ile ſtay , 
Unleſs Death cut it , ere it's ripe , away. 
Conſtantia. 
| 70s 
Oh! how this Letter ſeem'd to raife hispride ! 
Prouder was he of this than Phaeton 
When he did Phabns flaming Chariot guide , 
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2Z CONST ANTI A 
Unknowing of the danger was to come. 
Prouder then Jxſozz , when from Colchos he 
Returned with the Fleeces yitory. 
71. 


But 'rce the Arrramya , which rair Ceres crown'd , 
Had paid the ſweatingPlowman's greedieſt prayer; 


And by the Fall diſrob'd the gaudy ground 
Of allth zſe Ornaments itus'd to wear. 


Them kind Phzlocrates to each other brought , 
Where they this means enjoy their freedom wrought, 


7 2 
Sireet farr one , ſai? Philetus. ſince the time 
Favours our viſh, ans doors nfford us leave 
T' enjoy our Loves , O04 l-r 14 not reſign 
This lowg'd for javour, nor our ſelves bereave 
Of ::' hat wew:ſh : for, opportunity, 
That may to ſoen the :rings of Loveont fly. 
73. 
For trhen your Father , as his cuſtom ts, 
For pleaſure doth purſuerhs tim rous Hare, 
If you'l reſort bit thither , Ile not miſs 
To be inthoſe Vous ready for you , ii beye 
IWe may depart in ſafety , And 10 more 
With dreams of pleaſure only , heal our ſore, 
7 40 
To this the happy Lovers ſoonagree ; 
Bur e'ze thy part , Ph-{:rz25 begs to hear 


From her inchanting voices melody , 
One Song to ſatishe his longing ear : 


She yields ; and ſinging , added to delire; 
The lift'ning Youth increas'd his amorous fire 


_— —C—_— _ — — 


The $on c: 


I. 
T 7 flie with greater ſpecd away , 
Addejeathers tothy WINgs ; 
Till thy haſte ta flying brings 
That wijhfer , and expeeted Day. 


Comforts 


Ut. 


and PHILETUS, I 
| : © A 
q Comforts Sun, We then ſhall ſae 
þ Though at firſt it darkned be, 
With dangers, yet theſe Clouds but gene 
Our Day wall pet his luſtre on. 

III. 
Then thorgh Deaths ſad night nppeay ; 
And we mlondly fulence reſt ; 
Our raviſh'd Souls no more ſhall fear, 
Bret with laſting day bebleſs. 

IV. | 
And then no friends can part us more , 
Nor n9 new death extend iis power , © 
Thus there's nothing can diſſevey , 
Hearts Which Love hath joyn'd together 


A ——_ he 


7 5» 


Fear of being ſeen , Fhilerws homeward droye, 
But e're they part ſhe willingly doth give 


(As faithful pledges of her conftant loye) 
Many a ſoft kiſs then they each other leave, 
Rapt up with ſecret joy that they have found, 
A way to heal the torment oitheir wound. 
| 76. 
But e're the Sunn through many dayshad run, 
Conftantia's charming beauty had o'recome 
Gaiſardos'sheart, and's ſcorn'd afteftion won , 
Her eyes ſoon conquered all they ſhone upon, 
Shot through his wounded heart ſuch hot deſire, 
As nothing but her loye could quench the fare. 


| 77+ 
In Roofs, which Gold and Pariar ſtone adorn 


(Proud as the owners mind) he didabound, 


| In fields ſo fertile tor their yearly corn , 


As might contend with ſcorch'd Calabria's ground ; 
Bur in his ſoul that ſhould contain the ſtore , 
Otſureſt riches , he was baſe and poor. 


Ne —— 


Sk GONST ANTIA 
78. 

Him was Corſtantiaurg'd continually 

By her triendsto love , ſometimes they did intreat 

With gentle ſpeeches, and mild courtetic , 

W hich when thy ſee deſpis'd by her, they threat. 
But Loye too deep was ſeated in her heart , þ 
To be worn out with thought of any ſmart. 
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79. 
Soon did her Father to the Woods repair , 
To ſeek for ſport, and hunt the ſtarted game , 
Gutſardo and Philecrates were there , 
With many triends too tedious here to name 
With them Corftantiawent ; but not to find 
The Bear or Wolt, but Loveall mildand kind. 
80, 
Being entred in the pathleſs Woods , while they 
Purfue their game , Phyleres who was late 
Hid ina thicket, carries ſtraight away 


ELD S » 


His Loye, and hafſtens his own haſty fate, F 
That came OIGORAPER him , andhis Sun : 
Was quite eclips'd before it tully ſhone. | 

$I. 


Cornftantia miſs'd, the Hunters ina maze, 
Take each a ſeveral courſe , and by curſt fate 
Guiſardo runs, witha loye-carried pace 
Towards them , who little knew their woful ſtate: 
Philetus like bold Icorms ſoaring high 
To Honours, tound the depth of miſery. 
; 5 oh 
For when Gxrſardo ſees his Rival there , 
Swelling with envious 1age , he comes behind 
Philetes , who ſuch fortune did not fear, 
And with his Sword a way to's heart does find, 
But e're his ſpirits were poſleſt of death , 
In theſe tew words he ſpent his lateſt breath, 
83. 
) fce Conſtantia , myſhort racers run , 
Sce how my blood the thirſty ground doth die » 
But live thor happter than thy Love hath done , 
and when I'm dead , think ſomegrme upon me. 
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More | 


, oa SHILETUS =6 


! Moremy ſhorttime permits menottotell, 
* Fornow death ſceizeth me, 2y dear farewel. : 1 
Ro v4 


! Asſoonas he had ſpoke theſe wores , life fled 
' Frum his pierc'd body, whilſt Corftanrta , Ihe 
_.illes his cheeks that loſe their lively red , 
# And becomepale, and wan , and now each eye 
W hich was ſo bright, is like , whenlife was done 
A Star that's faln , or an eclipſed Sun. 
. $5, 
Thither Phzlocrates was driven by fate, 
And ſaw his friend lie bleeding on the carth ; 
Near his pale Corps his weeping Siſter ſate, 
Her eyes ſhed tears , herheart to ſighs gave birth. 
Philecrates when he ſaw this did cry , 
Friend T'le revenge or bear thee company. 
86, 
Juſt Jave hath ſent to revenge this fate, 
| Nay, ſtay Gz:jardo , think not Heavenin jeſt, 
"Tis yain to hope flight can ſecure thy ſtate. 
Then thruſt his Sword into the Villains breaſt. 
Here ,. faid Philocrates , thy liteI ſend 
A Sacrifice, t' appeaſe my flaughter'd friend, 
87, 
Put as he fell, take this reward, ſaid he, 
For thy new victory : with that he flung 
His darted Rapier at his enemy , 

' Which hit his head , andin his brain-pan hung, 
Withthat hefalls, but lifting up hiseyes , 
Farcwel Conſtantia. that word ſaid , he dies, 

88. 
W hat ſhall ſhe do ? ſhe to her Brother runs, 
His cold, and liyeleſs body does embrace ; 
She calls to him that cannot hear her moans , 
'And with herkifles warms his clammy face. 
My dear Philocrates , ſne weeping , cryes , 
Sreakto thy Sifter : but no voicereplies. 
39. 
[Then runningto her Love, with many a tear, 
Thus her minds ferycnt paſlion ſhe expreſt , 
4 O {tay 
ore ' 


26 CONST ANTIA 
O ſtay (bleſs'd Soul) ſtay but alittle here , 
And take me with you to a laſting reſt. 
Then to El;/zams Manſions both ſhall flie, 
Be married there , and never more to die. 
90. 
But ſeeing *em both dead ; ſhe cry'd Ah me , quoth ſhe, 
Ah my Phaetus , tor thy ſake will I 
Make up a full and perte& Tragedy, 
Since 't was for me (dear Love) that thou didft dye ; 
T'le follow thee, and not thy loſs deplore, ; 
| Theſe eyes that faw thee kill'd , ſhall ſee no morc. F: 


toro iegk teh 


& 
*& 

E 
? 
& 
-3F 
Sl 
i» 


91. 
It ſhall not ſure be ſaid that thou didft die, 
And thy Conſtantialive when thou wall ſlain : 
No, no, dcar Soul, 1will not ſtay from thee, 
That will refle& upon my valued fame. | 
Then piercing her ſad breaſt, come, -ſhe cxyes, 
And death for over clos'd her rweeping eyes. 
92. 
Her Soul being fled to its eternal reſt , 
Her Father comes, and ſeeing this, he falls 
Toth" carth , with grief too great to be expreſt : 
Whoſe doletul words my tyred Mxſe me calls 
T' o'repaſs, which 1 moſt gladly do, for fcar 
That I ſhould toil roo much, the Readers ear, 
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To the Right Worſhiptul , my very loying Maſter ;. 
Mr. LAMBERT OSBOLSTON), 
Chief School Maſter of 1e/tminſter-School. 


S 1K, 


Ychildiſh Muſe is in her Spring , and yet 
Can only ſhew ſome budding of her IWVit. 
- Onefrown upon her Work (learn d Sir) from you » 
© Like ſome vnkinder ſtorm ſhot from your by ow , 
IWould turn her Spring towithering Autumn's time , 
And make hey Bloſſoms periſh, e'retheir Prime , 
But if you ſmile, if in your gr acious Eye 
: She an auſpicious Alpha can deſcyy : 
| How ſ[60n will they grow Fruit ? How freſh appear , 
: That had ſuch beams their infancy tochear : 
FrViich being ſpiung to rifeneſs , expedt then 
The earlieſt offring of her grateful Pen. 


Younur mc? dutiful Scholar, 


ABR. CowWLEY 
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PIRAMUS 
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THISBE. 


I 


Here Babylons high Walls erected were 
By mighty Nimwus Wite; two houſes joyn'd. 
One Thebeliv'd in , Pyramz the fair 


In th'other : Earth ne're boaſted ſuch a pair, 
The very ſenſleſs Walls themſelves combin'd , 
And grew in one juſt like their Maſters mind. 
- 

Thibe all other women did excel! , 
The Queen of Love, leſs lovely was than ſhe : 
And Pyramzes more ſweet than tongue can tell, 
Nature grew proud in framing thein ſo well. 

But Ven envying they ſo fair ſhould be , 

Bids her Son Cxp:d ſhew his cruelty. 


3. 

The all-ſubduing God his Bow doth bend , 
W hets and prepars his moſt remorſleſs Dart, 
Which he unſeen unto their hearts did (end , 
And ſo was Love the cauſe of Beauties end. 

But could heſee , he had not wrought their ſmart 3 

For pity ſure would haye o'recome his heart. 

4. 

Like asa Bird which ina Netista'ne , 
By ſtrugling more entangles inthe ginn So ; 
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So they who in Loves Labyrinth remain, 

With ftriving never can a freedom gain. - 
The way to center's broad ; butbeing in, 
Noart , no labour can anex:? win. 


$: 
Theſe Lovers, though their Parents did reprove 
Their fixes, and watch'd their deeds with jealoutie, 
Though in theſe ſtorms no comfort could remove 
Thevarious doubts, and fears that cool hot loye: 
Though he nor hers, nor ſhe his face could ſce , 
Yet thisdid not aboliſh Loves Decrce. 
0, 
For age had crack'd the Wall which did them paxt , 
This the unanimate couple ſoondid ſpy, 
And here their inward ſorrows did impart , 
Unlading the ſad burthen of theirheart. 
Though Love be blind, this ſhews he.candeſcry 
Away tolefenhisown miſery, 
7, 
Oft to the friendly Cranny tney reſort: 
And tecd themſelyes with the Celeſtial Air 
Of odorijerousbreath; no other ſport 
They could enjoy , yet think the time but ſhort : 
And wiintiat itagain renewed were ,. | 
Toſuck each others breath tor eyer there. | 
8. 
Sometimes ihey did exclaim againſt their fate, 
And ſoumetimes thev accus'd imperial Jove ; 
Sometimes repent their flames : but all too late ; 
The Arrow could not be recall'd : their ſtate 
W as firft ordained by Jrprrer above 
And Crpd had appointed they ſhould loye. 


 W. 


9. 

They curſt the wall that did their kiſſes part, 
And.to the-{tones their mournful words they ſent , 
Asifthey ſaw the ſorrow of their heart , | . 
And by their tears could underſtand their ſmart : \ 
But it was hard , and knew not what they meant, | 2 
Nor with their ſighs (alas)would it relent. K 
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TT HISB EF, 
Io, 
This in effect they ſaid ; Crrs'd wall , O why 
Wilt thor our bodies ſever, Whoſe true love 
Breaks through all thy funty cruelty : 
For beth oxr ſoul s ſo cloſely joyned lie : | 
That nought but angry Death can them remove, 
And though he part them , yet they'l meet above. 
IT. 
Abortiye tears from their fair eyes out-flow'd , 
And damm'd the lovely ſplendor of their ſight , 
Which ſeem'd like Tz#an, whilit ſome watry Cloud 
O're-ſpreads his face,and his bright beams doth ſhrowd. 
Till Yeſper chas' d away the conquered light, | 
And forceth them (though loth) to bid Good nghe. 
E2 
But e're 4#r07a Uſher to the Day, 
Began with welcome luſtre to appear , 
The Lovers riſe , and at that cranny they. 
Thus to each other , their thoughts openlay ;. 
With many a figh and many a ſpeaking tear , 
W hoſe griefthe pitying Morning bluſht to hear: 
15” 
Dear Love (ſaid Piramms)\ how long ſhall we 
Like fatrefl Flowers , not gathered in therr prime , 
W afte prec10zs youth , and let advantage flce , 
Till we bewail ( at laſt) our cruclty 
Upon our ſelves , for beauty thongh it ſhime 
Like day , will quickly find an encnmyg time. . 
| J 


and 


be 
T herefore (ſweet Thisbe) let ws meet ths night 


| 
bo 
; 


At Ninus Tomb , withoxt the City wall, » 
Unter the Maulberry-Trce , with Berries white 
Abounding , there t'enjoy orer wiſht delight. 
For mounting Love ſtopt m hs courſe , doth ts all , 
And lowg'd jor yet wntaſtedjoy, kalls all. 
I 5, 


| Whatthough our cruel Parents angry be ? 


What though our friends (alas) are too unkind ? 
Time that now offers quickly may deny , 


And ſoon hold back fit op Py 
| d 
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W ho lets ſlip Fortune , her ſhall never find, 
Occaſion once paſs'd by , 1s bald behind. 
16 


She ſoonagreed to that which he requir'd, 

For little woomng needs, Where both conſent ? 

What he ſo long had pleaded, ſhedeſir'd: 

Which Verne ſeeing , with blind Charce conſpir'd 
And many a charming accent to her ſent, 
That ſhe (atlaſt) would fruſtrate their intent. 

i I7. 

Thus Beaxty is by Beauties meansundone , 

Striving to cloſe theſe eyes that make her bright z 

Juſt likethe Moon, which ſeeks t'eclipſe the Sun , 

Whence all her ſplendor, allher beams do come : 
So ſhe, whofetcheth luſtre from their ſight, 
Doth purpoſe to deſtroy their glorious light. 

18. 

Unto the Malberry-tree fair Thube came ; 

W here having reſtcd long, atlaſt ſhe'gan 

Agaiſt her Piramees for to exclaim , 

Whilſt yarious thoughts turmoil her troubled brain 
And imitating thus the Silver Sway , 
A little while before death ſhe ſang. 


The Soxk co: 


T. 
 Ome Love . Why ſtayeſt thou? The nigh? 
WW 1ll vaniſh re we taſte delight : 
The Mon 66jcures het {ol} from fight , 
Thou abſent , Whoſe eyes give ber light, 
$i 


Come quickly, Deny , bebrief as Time , 
Nr we by Morn ſhall be ©'yetaxe , 
Lowes Joy's thine own as wh as mine , 
Spend not therefore the trme in vain. 
19. 
Here doubtful thoughts broke off her pleaſant Sorg, 
And tor her Lovers ſtay ſent many a ſigh, | : 


Her f 


awd T1 HISFFT 
er P;xamns ſhe thought did tarry long , 


And that his abſence did her too much wrong, 
Then betwixt longing hope, and jealoutte ; 
She fears , yet's loth , to tax his loyalty, 

20, 

Sometimes ſhe thinks , that he hath her forſaken x 

Sometimes, that danger hath befallen to him ; 

She fears that he another love hath taken ; | 

W hich being but imagin'd foon doth waken 
Numberleſs thoughts,which on her heart do flins. 
Fears, that her tuture fate too truly ſing. 


T7; 

While ſhe thus muſing ate, ran from the Wood 

Anangry Lion to the cryftal Springs 

Near to that place; who coming from his food, 

His chaps were all beſmear'd with crimſon blood : 
Swifter than thought,ſweet Thbe ſtraight begins 
To fly from him , fear gave her Swallows wings: 


+8 
As ſhe avoids the Lion, her deſire 
Bids herto ſtay, leſt P;zamwes ſhould come , 
And be devour'd by the ſtern Lionsire, 
So ſhe for eyer burn in unquencht fire : 
But tear expelis ail reaſons, ſhe doth run 
Into a darkſome Cave, ne're ſeen by Suns 
23. 
With haſte ſhe iet her looſer Mantle fall : 
Which when th' enraged Liondidefpy, 
With bloody teeth he tore in pieces ſmall , 
Whilſt 7-756 ran and lookt not back at all. 
For could ::c {enſlefs Beaſt her face deſcry - 
Ithad notdone her ſuchan injury, 
| 24. 
The night 1:3lt waſted, Piramwus did come ; 
VVhyſerino oriated in the yielding ſand 
The Lis, and by the iountain ſome 
Of Theo; garment , ſorrow itruck him dumb :: 
Tull itke a viarble Statue did he ſtand, 
Cut by ſome sktitul Gravers artful hand, 
b 6 


Reco» 


>. ”F Tx AOMUS 
25. 
Recoycring breath , at Fate he did exclaim , 
Wathing with tears the tora.and bloody weed : 
I may, ſaid he, my ſelf tor her death blame ; 
Theretore my blood ſhall waſh away that ſhame : 
Since ſer dead , whoſe Beauty doth exceed 
All that frail man can either hear or read. 
26. 
This ſpoke, he drew his fatal Sword , and ſaid ;. 
Recerve-ny Crimſon Blood , as a duedebr.. 
Unto thy conſtant Love , to which 'tw paid : 
Iftraight will meet thee 1m the pleaſant ſhade 
Of coal Ely\tum 5; where we betng-met , 
Shall taſte thoſe Joys , that here we could not get. 


*- 


Then through his breaſt thruſting his Sword, Liſc hies. 


From him , and he makes haſte to ſeck his fair, 
And as upon the colour'd ground he lies, 
His Blood had dropt upon the Mulberries : 

With which th' unſpotted Berries ſtained were , 

And cver ſmce with red they celoar'd are, 

28, 

Atla(t fair Thebeleft the Den, for fear 
Ofdifappointing Pramas , ſince ſhe 
Was bound by- promiſe , for to meet him there : 
But when ſhe ſaw the Berries changed were 

From white to black , ſheknew not certainly 

It was the place whete they agreed to be. 

i 2. 

V Vith what delight from the dark Cave ſhe came, 
Thinking to tell how ſhe efcap'd the Beaſt; 
But when ſhe ſaw her P;ramas lie ſlain, 
Ah! how perplextdid her ſad Soul remain: 


She tears her Golden Hair, and beats her breaſt , 


And every fign of raging grief exprelt. 
30s. 
She blamesall-powerful Jove, and {trives to take 
His bleeding body from the moiſtned ground. 
She kiſles his pale face, till ſhedoth make 
Itrcy with kiſſing, and then ſeeks to wake 


and THISB E. 2F 


! His parting Soul with mournful words , his wound 
| VVaſhes with tears, that her ſweet ſpeech confound: 
F 31. 
But afterwards recoyering breath , ſaid ſhe, 
(4125 what chance hath parted thee and 1? 
Q rdl what evil hath befal'z to thee, | 
That of thy Death Tmay a partner be : © 
Tell Thexbe, what hath caus'd this Tragedy. 
He hearing Thxbe's name, lifts up his eyc. 
; «IF. | 
And on his love he rais'd his dying head : 
V Vhere ſtriving long for breath, at laſt , ſaid he ; 
© Thisbe,. 1 am haſting to the dead ,. 
nd cannot heal that wound my fear hath bred : 
Farewel , ſweet Thisbe, we muſt parted be , 
For angry Death will jorce me ſoon from T hee. 


33s 
Lifedid from him , he from his Miftriſs part , 
[Leaving his Love to languiſh herein woe. | 
V Vhat thall ſhe do ? How ſhall ſhe ceaſe her heart ?, 
Or with what language ſpeak her inward ſmart 2 
; Uſurping paſlion reaſon doth o'reflow , 

She yows that with her Prramus ſhe'l go, 

34. 

:Then takes the Sword wherewith her Love was ſlain 2. 
*VVith Prams his crimſon Blood warm till ; 
And ſaid , 0h ftay (eff Soxt\ a while refrain 
:That we may go together , and remain 

In exdleſs Joys . and never fear the ill 

Of grudging Friends.---Then ſhe her ſelfdid kil. 

3 5o 

' To tell what grief their Parents did ſuſtain , 
[VVere more than my rude Quill can overcome, 
; Much didthey weep and grieve, butallinyains. 
| For weeping calls not backthe Dead agam. : 
|  Bothin oneGrave werelaid, when Life was done; 

And theſe few words were writ upon the Tomd, 


E p 3- 


PIRAMUS, &c. 


E PITAPH: 


- 
8 Naerneath this Marble Stone , 
Lie two Beanties joyn'd m ones, 


II. - 
Two Whoſe Lowes Death conld not ſever , 
For beth 1v'd bath did together. 


III. FF 
Two Whoſe Souls » being too divine 
For Earth , in their own Sphere now ſhine , 


IX. 
W ho have left therr Loves to Fame ; 
And their Earth to Earth agaim, 
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'The DEATH ofthe Righ Honorable Dudley 
Lord Carleron , Viſcount Dorcheſter ,. late 
Principal Secretary of State. 


T HE Infernal Siflers did a Councel call 
Of allthe Fiends ,to theblackStygian Hall; 

The dire Tattarean Monſters, hating light ; 

Begat by diſmal Erebus,, and Night ; 
 Wheree're diſpers'd abroad, bearing the Fame 
Of their aecurſed meeting, thither came. 

Revenge., ithoſe greedy mind no Blood can fill, 
Ard Envy , never ſatisfied with it. 

Thither {ind Byldneſs, andimpatient Rage, 

Reſorted, with Death's neighbour , envious Ave: 

Theſe to oppreſs the Earth , the Fares ſent 

To ſþ..vre the Guilty, wex the Innocent. 

The Councel thin difſolu'd, an angry Fever, 

hoſe quenchleſs thirſs, by Blood was ſated never : 

Envying the Riches, Honor , Greatneſt , Love, 

And Vertue (Load flone, that all theſe did move) 

Of Noble CARLEToON; him ſhetook away, 
And lite a greedy Vulture ſeig d h'r Prey: 

Weep trith me each who either reads or hears, 
And know hu loſs deſerves his Countries Tears : 
' The Mules loſt a Patron by his Fate, 

| Vertuea Hwusband, anda Prop theState ; 

SoPs Chorus weeps, and to adorn his Herſe 
. Calliope would ing a Tragick Verſe. 

And had there been before no Spring of theirs, 
They would have made a Helicon with tears. 
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” AN ELEGY 


Onthe Dx a TH of my loving Friend and Coufin , ' 
Mr. Richard Clarke, late of Lincolns- Inn, Gent. 


T Was decreed by tedfaff Deſtiny , . 
(The world ya Chaos zwrn'd) that all ſhoxld ate, 
He who darſt fearleſSpaſs blackAcheron 
And dangers of the infernal Region , 
Leading He!ls triple Porter captivate , 
W as overcome himſelf > by Conquering Fate. 
The Roman Tullie's pleaſing Eloquence . 
W hich in the Ears did lock up every Sence 
Of the rapt hearer ; his mellifluows breath 
Could not at all charm unremorſleſs Death , 
Nor Solon , ſo by Greece admar'd , conld jave | 
Himſelf with all hs Wiſdom: , from the Graze. 
Stern Fate brought Maro to his Funeral Flame » 
And would have ended im that fire his Fame ; 
Burning thoſe lofty Lines , which now ſhall bt 
Trmes conquerers ,, and out-laſt Eternity. 6 
Even ſo lov'd Clarkfrom death no ſcape could find . 
Thowgh arm'd with great Alcides valiant mind. 
He Was adorn'd im years though far more young , 
With learned Cicero's, or a ſiweeter Tongme » 
And conld dead V irgjl hear hes loſty ſtram , 
He would condemm his own to fireo gam. 
Hr youth a Solon's Wiſdom did preſage , 
Had envious Time but given him Bus age. 
W ho would not thereſore now if Learnings friend, 
Bewail hus fatel and untimely end : 
Vho hath ſuch hard , ſuch unrelenting Eyes , 
As not to weep when ſo much Vertue dies? 
T he God of Poets dath im darkneſs ſhrowd 
Hts glorious face, and weeps behind a Cload. 
T he doletul Muſes thinkeng now t0 write 
Sad Elegies © their tears confound their ſight : 
But him to Eliſiums laſting Joys they bring , 
f here winged Angels his ſadRequiems wn A.C.} 
| YL-| 
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VERSES. 


A Dream of Elylum. 


P Hebw expell'd by the approaching Night 
Bluſh'd, and for ſhame cios'd in his balhful light, 

. .W hileI withleaden Morphexs overcome, 
The 47z:/#, whom I adore , cnter'd the room. 
Her Hair with looſercurioſity , 
Did on her comely back diſheyel'd Iye. 
HerEyes with ſuchattraQive beauty ſhone , 
As might have wak'd ſleeping Exdymzor. 
She bid me riſe , and promis'd I ſhould ſce 
Thoſe Fields, thoſe Manſions of Felicity , 
We mortals ſo admire at : Speaking thus, 
She lifts me up upon wing'd Pegaſes , 
OnwhomIrid; knowing where ever ſhc 
Did go , thatplace muſt needs a Tempe be. 

No ſooner was my flying Courſer come 
To the bleſt dwellings of Ely/zum : 
W hen ſtraight a thouſand unknown joys reſort , 
And hemm'd me round : Chaſt loyes innocuous ſport; 
| Athouſand Sweets, bought with no following Gall, 

' Joys, notlike ours, ſhort , but perpetual. R 
= | How many objes charm my wand'ring eye. 1 


| ; 
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44 A Dream of Elyſium. 


And bid my {oul graze there eternally ? 

Here in full ſtreams, Bacchus thy Liquorflows, 
Norknowsto ebb : here Joves broad Tree beſtows 
Diſtiling Hony , here doth Nectar paſs 

Wit copious current through the yerdant Graſs. 
Here Hyacint his fate writ in his looks, 

And thou Narciſſz#5 loving ſtill the Brooks, 

Once lovely boys; and .2cs now a Flower , 

Are nouriſht, with that rarerherb , whoſe power 
Created the , wars potent God , here grows 
The ſpotleſs Lilly , and the Bluſhing Roſe, 

And all thoſe divers ornaments abound , 
That yariouſly may paint the gawdy ground. 

No Willow , ſorrows Garland , there hath room , 
Nor Cypreſs, ſad attendant of a Tomb. 

None but A4ppollo's Tree, andth' Ivy Twine 
Imbracing the ſtout Oak, the fruitful Vine , 

And Trees with golden Apples loaded down , 

On whoſe fair tups ſweet Phlomel alone , 
Unmind/ui other tormer miſery , 

Tunes with her voice a raviſhing Harmony. 

W hilit all the murmuring Brooks that glide along, 
Make upa burthen to her pleaſing Sung. 

No Scrizch-owl ,. fad companion of the Night, 

Or hideous Raven with prodigious flight 
Preſaging future ill. Nor, Progze , thee 

Yet ſpotted with young 7 Tragedy , 
TholeSacredBowers receive. There's nothing there, 
That is not pure, all innocent, and rare, 
Turning my greedy fight another way , 

Under a row of ftorm-contemning Bay , 

I ſaw the Thractax Singer with his lyre 

Teach the deai ſtones to hearhim , and admire. 
Him the whole Poets Chorzes compaſs'd round , 

All whom the. Oak, all whom the Lawrel crown'd 
There Banish'd Ov:4 had a laſting home, 

Better than thou could'ſt give ingrateful Rome : 

And Lzcaz (ſpight of Nero) in each vein 

Had eyery drop of his ſpilt blood again: 

Heer , Sol's firſt born , was not poor or blind, $ 

tit 


A Dream of Elyſium» 


" But ſaw as well in body as in mind. 
Tully , grave Cato , Solon , and the reſt 
OfGreec's admir'd Wiſe-men , here pofleſt 
A large reward for their paſt deeds , and gain 
 Alife, aseyerlaſting as their Fame. 
By theſe the valiant Heroes take their place , 
All who ſtern Death and perils did embrace 
For Vertwes cauſe. .Great Alexander there 
Laughs at the Earths ſmall Empire , anddid wear 
 Anobler Crown , than the whole world could giye. 
There did Horaties Cocles, Sceva live, 
And yaliant Decrz# , who now freely ceaſe 
From War, and purchaſe an eternal peace. 
Nextthem , beneath at Mirtle Bowre , where Doyes, 
And gall-leſs Pigeons build their neſts, all Loyes 
True taithfu? ſervants with an amorous kiſs, 
And ſoft embrace, enjoy their greedieſt wiſh. 
Leander with his.beauteous Hero playes , 
Nor are they parted with dividing Seas. 
Porcia enjoysher Brazzs, Death no more 
Can now diyorcetheir V Vedding , as before, 
Thisbeher Prramee kiſs'd , his Thesbe he 
Embrac'd , each bleſt with t'others company. 
And eyery couple always dancing , ſing 
Eternal pleaſures to Ely{zzms King, 
But ſee how ſoon theſe pleaſures tade away , 
How near to Eyening is delights ſhort Day ? 
The watching Bird , -true Nizcins of the Light , 
Straight crowd : andall theſe vaniſh'd from my ſight 
My yery Mzſe her ſelf torſook me too. 
My griet and wonder wak'd: V Vhat ſhould I do ? 
Oh! let me follow thee (ſaid I) and go 
From lite , thatI may Dream tor ever ſo, 
VVith that my flying Mwx/e 1 thought to claſp 
VVithin my arms, but dida ſhadow graſp. 
This chiejeſt joys glide with the ſwijreft ſtream , 
And all onr greateſt pleaſure's but a Dream. 


A. C, 
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On His Majeſties Return out of Scotland. 


CG Feat Charles : there ſtop you Trumpeters of Fame, 
(For he who ſpeaks his Titles , his _”m Name 
ay there, 


Muſt have a breathing time) Our Krg : 
Speak by degrees, let the inquiſitive ear 
Be held in doubt, ande're you ſay , Tscome, 
Let every heart prepare a ſpacious room 
For ple joys: then Io ſing as loud 
As thunder ſhot from the divided cloud. 

Let Cygzzs pluck from the Arabian waves 
The ruby ofthe Rock , the Pearl that paves 


Great Neptunes Court, let every Sparrow bear 


From the three Siſters weeping bark a tear 
Let ſpotted Lynces their ſharp tallons fill 
With Cryſtal fetch'd from the Promethear hill, 
Let Cytherea's Birds freſh wreaths compoſe, 
Knitting the pale fac'd Lilly with the Roſe, 
Let the ſelf-gotten Phoenix rob hisneſt , 
Spoil his own funeral pile, and all his beſt 
Of Myrrhe , of Frankincenſe , of Caſa bring , 
To ſtrew the way for our returned King. 
Let cvery poſt a Panegyrich wear p 
Each wall , cach pillar gratulations bear : 
Andyetlet no man invocate a Muſe; 
The very matter will it ſelf infuſe 
A ſacred fury. Let the merry Bells 
(For unknown joys work unknown miracles) 
Ring without help of Sex/ozz, and preſage 
A new-made holy-day for tuture age. 
Andifthe Ancients us'd to dedicate 
A golden Temple to propitious fate , 
Atthe return of any Noble-men , 
Of Heroes, or of Emperors, we muſtthen 
Raiſe up a double Trophee , for their fame 
Was but the ſhadow of our CH ARIES his name. 
Who is there whereall Vertues mingled flow ? 
Where no deteRts or imperfection grow ? 


Whoſc head is always crown'd with Vittory » 


Snatch'd 
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Snatch'd from Be/lora's hand ; him luxury 

{1n peacedebilitates , whoſe tongue canwin, 
*7»lies own Garland, tohim pride creeps in. 
2On whom (like 4{5 ſhoulders) the propt tate 
*(As he were Primwum Mobile of tate) 

2Solely relics; him blind ambition moyes, 

# Histyranny the bridled ſubjeC proyes. 

#But all thoſe vertues which they all poſleſt 
Divided, arc colle&ed inthy breſt , 

{Great Charles! Let Ceſar boaſt Parſal;a's fight - 
} Honorie praiſe the Parthians unfeign'd flight. 
Let Alexander call himſelf Joves Peer , 

; And place his Image next the Thunderer , 

” Yet while our Charles with equal balance reigns 
]'Twixt Mercy and 4/frea; and maintains 

2 Anoble peace, 'tis he, 'tis only he 

*VVhois moſt near , moſt like the Deity. 


6 pe AOESTLIREY — 


A SONG on the lame. 


Ence clouded looks , . hence briny tears , 
Hence eye , that ſorrows livery wears. 
What though a while Apollo pleaſe 
T o viſit the Antipades? 
Yet he returns , and with his light 
E xpels what he hath caus'd , the night. 
What though the Spring vaniſh away , 
And with mz the Earths form decay? 
+ Yet his new birth will ſoon reſtore 
| W hat its departere took before. 
W hat though wemiſS'd our abſent King 
A while? Great Charles zs come agen , 
And , with his preſence make us know 
The gratitude to heaven we owe. 
So doth a cruel florm tmpart 
And teach us Palinurus arr. 
So from ſalt floods , wept by our ever , 
A joyfwnl Venus doth ariſe, © 


; $ Y:L-V. As 


FT 
A VOTE. ly 
T , 
T, Eſt the miſ-judging world ſhould chance to ſay, Bf 
> Idurſt not but in ſecret wurmurs Pray , A 
To whiſper in Joves car, | 
How much I wiſhthat Funeral., T 
Or gape at ſuch a great ones fall , T 
Thislet all ages hear, 
And future times in my ſoul picture ſee Fr 
'W hat I abhor , what Idelire to be. T 
2; 
I would not bea Puritan, though he (F 
Can Preach two hours , and yethis Sermon be ; 
But half a quarter long , B 
Though from his old mechanick trade GC 
By viſton he'sa Paſtor made, Fo 
His faith was grown ſo ſtrong. 
Nay though he think to gain ſalvation , Fre 
By calling th' Pope the W hore of Babylon. Al 
' I's T 
I would not bea School-maſter., though he = 
His Rods nolefs than Faſces deems to be, He 
Though he in manya place , A 
Turns Z:{fy oftner than his gowns, hy 
Till at the laſt he make the Nowns, _ 
Fight with the Verbs apace. F, 
Nay though he can in a Poetick heat, k ” 
Figures , born ſince. out of poor Yirgd beat. a 
4. 

I would not be Juſtice of Peace, though he [fo 
Can with equality divide the Fee, : 
| And ſtakes with his Clerk draw : "Ne 
Nay though he ſit upon the place hag 
Ot Judgment witha learned face Or f 

Intricate as the Law. * 
And whilſt hen u'&s enormities demurely , © poi 


Breaks Priſciazh:ad with ſentences ſecurely. 
| | I would 


% 


5. | 
' f would not be a Courtier, though he 
' Makes his whole life the truſt Comedy : 
| Although he be a man 
In whom the Taylors forming Art-, 
And nimble Barber claim more part 
Than Nature her felt can, 
Though , ashe ufes men, 'tis his intent 
Toputoffdeath too, witha Complement. 
6. 
From Lawyers tongues,though they can ſpin with eaf- 
The ſhorteſt cauſe into a Paraphraſle , 
From Uſurers conſcience 
(For ſwallowing up young Heirs fo faft 
Without all doubt they'l choaktatlaſt) 
| Make meall innocence. 
:Good Heaven ; and from thy eyes, O Juſticekeep, 
For though they be not blind , they're oft aſleep. 
Fa 
From Singing-mens Relion, whoare 
Alwaysat Church juſt like the Crows, *cauſe there 
They build themſelves a neft. 
From too much Poetry , which ſhines 
With gold in nothing but its lines , 
Free, O you powers , my breſt. 
And from Aſtronomy within the Skies 
Finds Fiſh , and Bulls , yet doth but Tantalize, 
8, 
From yourCourt-Madams beauty,which doth carry 
Atmorning May, at night a Janwary, 
From the grave City brow 
(For though it want an R, it has 
TheJctter of Pythagoras) 
Keep me O Fortune now , 
Ani Chines of Beet innumerable ſend me, 
Or from the tomach ofthe Guard defend me. 
9. 
pus only grant me : that my means may lic 
00 low {or envy , for contempt too high, 
1 Soc honour] would haye, | 
C Nor 
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Not from great deeds, butgood alone , 
Th' unknowers are beiter than ill known 
Rumor can ope the grave. 
Acquaintance I would haye , but when't depends 
Not trom the number , but the choice of friends. 
IO. | 
Books thould , not bulineſs , entertain the light , 
And fleep , as undifturb'd as death, the night. 
My houſe a cottage wore 
Thnanpalace, and thould fitting be _ 
Forgll my uſe, no iuxury ,' 
My garden painted o're 
With natures hand , not arts, that pleaſures yield, 
Horace might envy in his Sabre field. 
II. 
Thus would I double my lifes fading ſpace, 
Forhe that runs it well, twice runs his race. 
And inthistruedelight, ' 
Theſc unbought ſports, and happy ſtate, 
I would nor fear, nor wilhmy fate, 
But boldly fay caci night, 
To morrow let my Sun his beams diſplay , 
Or in Clouds hide them ; I haveliv? d to day. 


A. Poetical Revenge. 


VW Eflminfler-Hall a friend and I agreed 

To mectin; he ({{ome buline!s "tas did breed 
His abſence) came notthere; 1 up did $0 
To the next Court, for though I could no: know 
Much what they meant, yet 1 might ſee and hear 
(As molt SpeRatorsdo at Theater) 
Things very ſtrange ; Fortunedid ſcem to grace 
My coming there, andhelpt metoa place. 
But being newly fetled at the ſport, 
A ſemi-gentleman of:th' in ns of Court, 
In a Satin-ſuit , redecein'd but veſterday ; 
One who isravii'd witha Cock-pit Play : 
VVhoprays God to deliver him from no evil 
Belidesa Tarlors Bill ; andfears no Deyil | 
Bchdcs 
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'Beades 2 Serjeant, thruſt me from my ſeats , 
f "ey which I'gan to quarrel , till a neat 
"Manina Ruff (whom therefore I did take 
*For Barrefter)open'd his mouth and ſpake ; 
Boy , get you gone, this is no School: Ohno; 
"Forititwere, Pall you gown'd-men would go 
Up for falſe Latin: they grew ſtraight to be. 
Incens'd , I fear'd they would have bro ught on ime 
An Aion of Treſpaſs, till th'young man 
'Aforeſaid , in the Sattin Suit , began 
"To ſtrike me : doubtleſs there had beena ray, 
Had not I providently skipp'd away , 
W ithout replying; for to ſcold is ill , 
Whereevery tongu” s the Clapper ofa Mill, 
*And can out-ſound Homers Gradrums ; fo 
Wy ay gotl; but e'reItardidgo, 
1 flu ale {the Darts of wounding Poetry) 
dt; je! :two or three {harp curſes back : May he 
by his Father in his Study took 
At ves ;:{Cearcs Flays, inſtead of my Lord Coke. 
May he (though all his writtings grow as ſoon 
As Britter out of eſtimation) 
Ge: hiin a Poets name, and ſo ne're come 
Into a Serjeants, ordead Judges room. 
May he become ſome poor Phyſicans prey, 
Who KCCPS men with that conſcience in delay 
As ie his Client doth, till his health be 
As fartctclr asa Gr eck Nouns pedigree. 
Kay , forall that , may the diſeaſe be gone 
Never but inthe long Vacation. 
May Neigooours uſe all Quarrels to decide ; 
ut if for Law any to Loxdor ride, 
fall thoſe Clients may no one be his, 
'nleſs he come in Forma Parpers. 
| Grantthis you Gods that fayour Poe7yy , 
natall theſe ncver ccaling tongues may be 
ought into reformation , and not dare 
0 onarrel with a thred- bare Black ; but ſpare 
Them who Lear Scholars names, left {ome one take 
dpleen, and anather Iprorames make, 
C 2 Fs 
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T9 the Dutcheſs of Backingham. 


I FI ſhould ſay, thatin your face were ſeen 
Natures beſt Picture of the Cyprian Queen ; 
IfI ſhould ſwear under Myzerva's Name , 
Pocts ( who Prophets are) fore-told your fame , 
The ſuture age would think it flattery , 
But to the preſent which can witneſs be, 
'Twoud {cem beneath your high deſerts as far, 
Asyou above thereſt of women are. 
When Mazz9rs name with Pe{lrerszoyn'd Ice - 
How do I reverence your Nobility" 
Put when the yertues of your Stock I view , 
(Envi'd in your dead Lord , admir'din you) 
] halt adore them : for what woman can 
Beſides your ſeli (nay I might ſay what man) 
Both Sex, and Birth , and Fatc, and years excel 
In Mind, inFawe,in Worth, in living well ? 
Oh, how had this begot Idolatry , 
If you had liv'd in the Worlds Infancy , 
When mans too much Religion, made the belt 
Or Deities, or Semi-gods atleaſt ? 
But we, forbidden this by piety , 
Or, it we were not by your modeſty , 
V Vill make our heartsan Altar, andthere pray 
Not to , but for you , northat England may 
Enjoy your equal , when you once are gone, 
But what's more peiuble, t'enjoy you long, 


&. Wn" 


To his very much honored Godfather , A1r, A,B: 


] Love (for that upon the wings of Fame 


Shall perhaps mock Death or times Darts) my Name. 


Tlove it more, becauſe *twas given by you ; 

Iloveirmoſt , becauſe *twas your name to0. 
Forif I chance to flip, a confcious ſhame 
Plucks mc, and bids inc not defile your name 


I'm 
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" I'm olad that City t'whom I ow'd before , 
| (Butah me! Fate hath croſt thatwilling Score) 
| AFather, gaye mea Godfather too, 


And 1 'm more olad, becauſe ir gayemeyou ; 
V Vhom I may rightly think , and term to be 


Of the whole City an Epirome. 


I thank my careful Fate , which found out one 


' (VVhen Naturehad not licenced my tongue 


Farther than cries) who ſhould my officedo; 

I thank her more , becauſe ſhe found out you : 
In whoſe cachlook, Imay a ſentence ſee ; 
In whoſe each deed, a teaching Homily. 


How ſhall I pay:this Debt to you ? My Fate | 
Denies me 1-4:;az Pearl or Perſoan Plate, G 
Which though it did not, ro requite you thus, 
Were to ſend Apples to 4{c;nos , 
And tell the cunning'ſt way : No , when I can: 
Incyery Leat, in eycry Verſe write Man, 


V Vhen my Quill reliſheth a School no more, 
When my pen-fcather'd Muſchath learnt to ſoar ,. 


| Andgotten wings as well as feet; look then 


| 


\ Will the Sun cornrt them ({ill? and ſhall: 


For cqual thanks from my unwearied Pen: 
Till future ages ſay : 'twas you did give 
A nameto me ,. and l made yours to liye. 


———_—_ —__— 0 FX th oh 
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An ELxecy on the Death of John Littleton , 
Eſquire, .Son and Heir to Sir Thomas Little- 
zon, who was drowned leaping into the Wa- 
ter to ſave his younger Brother, 


A N D muſt theſeW aters ſmile again? and play 
About the ſhore, as they did yeſterday ? 
bs ſhow- 
No conſcious wrinkle furrowed on their brow , 
That t0 the thirſly Traveller may ſay , 
C-3 Tan 
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1am accnrſt , go turn ſome other way ? 
1t is unjuſt ; black floud , thy guilt is more, 
Spreng from his loſS, than all they watry ftore 
Can groe thee tears to mourn jor : Birds [hall be 
And Beaſts hence/orth afraid to drink of thee. 
W hat have Tſaid ? my prous rage hath been 
Too hot, and acts whilſt it accuſeth ſin. 
Thow'rt innocent Thnow , ſill clear , and bright , 
Fit whence fopwre a Soul ſhould take its flight, 
How 1s angry Leal confin'd ? for he 
Muſt quarrel with his love and piety , 
T hat wowuld revenge his death. Oh Iſhall iz, 
Ani wiſh anon he had leſs vertuows been. 
Fer when his Brother (tears for him T'deſſ4ll , 
Brtt they're all challeng'd by the greater ill) 
Stri:gled for life with the rude wares , he 200 


Leapt iz , and when hope no famt beam cornld ſhow ; 


His charity ſhone moſ# ; thou ſhalt , ſaid he, 
Livewithme, Brother , or T'le die with thee ; 4 
And jo he did: Had hebeen thize, O Rome, 
Thor world'ſt have call'd this Death a Martyrdom , 
And Sainted hum ; my conſcience groe melearc, 
Ile do jo too : if fate will 5 bexenve 

O, h;m we honor'd Irommp., there muſ] be 

A kind of reverenceto his memory, 

After his death « and where more juff than here , 
W here life and end were both ſo ſingular * 

He that had ozly talkt with him, might fad 
Alntle Academy im his mind ; 

Where Wiſdom , Maſter was, and Fellows al 
Which we can good , which we can vertius call. 
Reaſon , a4 Holy Fear the Profttors were. 
To apprehend thoſe words , thoſe thoughts that err 
Hrs learning had out-run thereſ} of Heirs , 

Stolz Beard from ttme , and leapt to twenty years. 
And as the Sun , though mn full glory bright , 
PInces upon Al men with mmpartial light , 

And a good morrow to the mightieft Kings: 

So he, althouch his worth juſt {tate might claimn , 
And grve to pride an henorable name , 
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4” 7:9 corrtefie to all , cloath'd vertme ſo , 

7 hat 't was wet higher than his ihonghts were lov. 
1's body too, no Critique eyecold find 

The ſmalleſt blemiſh , to vely his mind ; 

He was all pureneſs, and hs outward part 
Butrepreſents the picture of his heart, 

7 hen W aters allow d mankind , and did cheat 
The hungryWorm of its expected meat ; 

When gemms , pluckt from the ſhore by rader hands , 
Retrrn'd again unto ther native funds , 

"Mongft all thoſeſporls , there was not any prey, 
Could equal what this Brook hath ſtoln away, 

Weep ther ſad Flood ; and thoangh thow'rt innocent , 
Veep becauſe Fate made thee her 1inſtrament : 

And when long grief hath drunk tp all thy lore. 
Come to onrcyes , and we wh lend theemore, 


——_— = - a, 
—{ 


A Tranſlation of Verſes repon the Bleſſed Virgin, 
Written in Latin by the Right Worshipful Dr.As 


Ave M1r1a. 
O Nce thou rejoyced(t, and rejoyce forever, 
Whoſe time of joy ſhai] be expired never , 
Who inher Womb the H:ve of Comfort bears , 
Let herdrinck Com'orts Hogey with her ears. 
You brought the Word of ſovin, which was born 
42 Hail to all, letus 47 Hol return. 
From you God ſave into the world there came ; 
Our Eccho Hail is but an empty name. 


Gratra plena. 
How loaded Hives are with their Honey fall'] , 
From diyers Flowers by Chamick Bees diftill'd : 
How full the Coller with his Jewel is, 
Which, thatit cannot take , by love doth kiſs: 
How full the Moor is with her Brothers Ray, 
When ſhe drinks up with thirſty orb the day , 
How full of Grace Graces dances are , 

Cc 4 
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So full doth 2{a:y of God's light appear, 
It is no wonder it with Graces ſhe 
Befull, who wastull with the Derry. 


Domin tecam. 
The fall ofmankind under deaths extcnt 
The quire of Bleſſed Argels did lament , 
And wiilta reparation to ſee 
By him , , who manhood joyn'd with Dey. 
How grateiul ſhould mans ſafety then appear 
T'himiclt, whoſe ſalety canthe .4zgels chear ? 


Bencedicta tn in mulieribus. 
Death came , and troops of ſad Dſcafes led 
Toth' earth, by womans hand (olicited : 
Lifecame lo too , and troops of Graces lea- 
Toth'earth, by womans Faith ſolicited. - 
As our lites ſpring came from thy Blelſed Womb , 
So from our Mouths ſprings of thy praiſe thall come 
Who did lifes bleſſing give , 'tis fat that ſhe. 
Aboyc al Women ſhould thrice bleſſed be. 


Ez bened ids frucks ventrys tut. 
With Mouth Divine the Father doth protelt, 
Hea good word ſent from his ſtored breaſt ; 
'Twas Chriſt: which Mary without carnal thought , 
From the unfathm'd depth of goodneſs brought , 
The word of bleſling a juſt cauſe affords, 
'To be oft bleſſed with redoubled words. 


Spiritus Sanus ſuperventet 1m te. 
As whenſoft Weſt winds ſtrook the Garden Roſe, 
A ſhowre of ſweeter air ſalutes the Noſe. 
The breath gives ſparing kiſles , nor with power 
Unlocks the Virgin boſom of the Flower. 
So th' Holy S$;rir upon Mary Blow'd , | 
And from her Sacred Box whole Livyers ow'd, 
Yet loos'd not thine Eternal Chaſtity , 
Thy Roſes folds do ſtill entangled lie, 
Belieye Chrrſt born from an unbruiſed Womb, 
Sp from unbruiſed Bark the Odors come. 


#7; 
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Eft virtues altifſimi abumbrabit tibi. 
God his great Son begot e're time begun, 
Mary in time brought forth her little Son. | 
Ot double Subſtance, One , Litehe began, 
God without Mother, without Father Mam. 
- Great isrhis Birth, and 'tisa ſtrange1 deed, 
That She no Max , than God no W ite ſhould need. 
A Shade delighted the.Child-bearing Maid, 
And God himſclt became to her a Shade 
'O ſtrange deſcent! who is lights Author , he 
Will to his creature thus a ſhadow be. 
Asunſeen Light did from the Father flow , 
*Sodidſcen Light from Yirgi Mary grow? 
'When Meſes ſought God ina ſhadeto ſee, - 
The Fathers ſhade, was Chrift the Derry. 
Let'sſeck tor day , we darkneſs , whilſt our ſight, 
in light finds darkneſs, and in darkneſs light. 


CY ——_—— ———_ 


On the Praiſe of Poetry, 


'F 15 not a Pyramid of Marvle ſtone , 
Though high as our ambition ; 
'Tts nota Tomb cut out in Braſs, which car 
Giyclifetoth' aſhes ofa man , 
But Verſes only ; they ſhall freſh appear , | 
Whilſt there are men to read, or hear, 
When Time ſhall make the laſting Braſs decay ; - 
And cat the. Pyramude away , | 
| Turning that Monument wherein mentruft 
Their naines, to what it keeps, poor duſt: 
Then ſhall the Epzraph remain, and be 
New gravyen in Eternity , : 
| Prets by Death are conquered ,. but the 3w?”+ 
| Ot Poets trumph oVer if, | 
What cannot Verſe ? When Thracian Orpherzs took 
His Lyre, andgently on ix firuck , 
C4 The: : 
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he learned ſtones came dancing all along , 
And kepttime to the charming Song. 
With artificial pace the Warlike Pzze, 
Th' Elm , and his Wife the Ivy 7wrne, 
With all the better trees, which erſt had ſtood 
Unmoy'd, forſook their native W 00d. 
The Lawrecl to the Poers hand did bow, 
Craving the honour of his Brow :- 
And eyery loving arm embrac'd ; and made 
Withtheir ofhcious leaves a ſhade, 
Tae Beaſts too ſtrove his auditors to be, 
Forgetting their old tyranny. 
The feartul Har? next to the Lroz came , 
And Wolf was Shepherd to the Lamb, 
Nightingales, harmleſs Syrens of the air , 
And Muſes otthe place, were there. 
Who when their little windpipes they had tound 
Unequal to ſo ſtrange a ſound , 
O'recome by art and griei they did expire , 
And fell upon the conquering Lyre. 
Happy, O happy they , whoſe Tomb might be , 
| Mauſelus , envyied by thee ! 
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That. a pleaſant Poverty is to bepreferred befor) T 


Ailcontented Richcs., 


T, | 
VV HY O doth gaudy Tags raviſhthee , 
Though Neptarzes T reaſure-houle it be; 
Why doth Pactelzs thee bewitch , 
Infetd yet with Midas glorious Itch ? 
* 
Their dull and ſleepy ſtreams are not atall 
Like other Floods Pocrzcal , 


They hauc no dance, no wanton ſport, 


No gentle murmur , the loy'd ſhore to court, 


VV 


3 £7. EK" 
F | 3. 
> No Fiſh inhabit the adulterate Flood, 
' Nor can it teed the neighbouring Wood, 
No Flower or Herb is near it founJ , | 

- Buta perpetual Winter ſtarves the ground. 


4. 
| Give me a River which doth ſeorn to ſhew 
: An added beauty , whoſe clear brow 
L May be my looking-glaſs, to ſee 
* What myfaceis, and whatmy mind ſhould be. 


Here waves call wayes, andglide alongin rank © 
And prattleto the ſinjling bank , _ 
; Here ſad K:7g-fijhers tel] their tales, 
=> And Fiſh enrich the Brock with iilyer ſcales. 
5 6. 
 Daiſzes the firſt-born of the teeming Spring , 
r On each ide their embroidery bring , 
|. Here Lilles waih , and grow more white , 
' And Daffadulls to ſee themſelyes delight. 


| Here a freſh Arbor gives her amorous ſhade , 
b-:: W hich Nazzre, the beſt Gard'aer made. 
Here I would fit , and {ing rude lays, 


| Such as the Nymphs and me my ſelf ſhould pleaſe. 
$ 


77) Thus I would waſte, thus end my careleſs days ,. 
And Robin-red-breſs whom men praiſe 
For pious Birds , ſhould when 1 die , 
| Make both my Monument and Elegy. 


| — _ ———_—_——_ = 
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To his Miſtris, 


I, 
Yrian dye why do you wear 


| *. You whoſechecks beſt Scarlet are ? w 


S TL FM 
V'Vhy do you fondly pin 
Pure Linnen o're your Skin , . 
(Your Skinthat's whiter far) 
Caſting adusky Cloud before a Star ? 
2, 
Why bears your neck a golden Chain ? 
Did nature make your hair in vain , 
| Of Gold moſt pure and fine ? 
V Vith gemms why do you ſhine ? 
They, neighbours to your cyes, 


Shew but like Phoſpor , when the Sz doth riſe, 


3s 
I would haye all my Myrrs parts, 
Owcmoreto Nazxrethan to Arts, 
I would not woe the dreſs, 
Or one whoſe nights give leſs 
Contentment , than the day. 
She's fair , whoſe beauty only makes her gay. 


For 'tis not buildings make a Court , 

Or pomp , but '*tis the Kings reſort : 
If Japiter down pour. 
Himſelf, andina ſhowre 
Hide ſuch bright Majeſty 

Leſs than a golden 2xc it cannot be, 


me a8 HR Be I” _ 
> > Li -- 


ODE IV. 


On the uncertainty of Fortune, A Tranſlation, 


\f 
Þ, Eave oft unfit complaints, and clear 


From ſ1ghs your breaſt, and from black clouds your 
When the Sun ſhines not with his wonted chear , 


And Fortune throws an adverſe caſt for you. 
Tha: Sea which yext with Norzw is, 
The merry Eaſt-1134ds will to morrow kiſs, . 


(brow, 


The} 
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2. 
The Sun to day rides drouſily , 


'To morrow 'twill put on alook more fair, 
'Laughter and groaning do alternately 
"Return, andtearsſports neareſt neighbours are, 


'Tis by the Gods appointed ſo 


That good fare {hould with mingled dangers flow. 


3. 
Who drave his Oxen yeſterday , 


\ Doth now over the Nobleſt Romans reign.” 
* Andon the Gabyr, and the Cares lay 
- The yoke whicinfrom his Oxez he had ta' ne, 


V Vhom Zefferws ſaw poor and low, 


The mornings eye beholds him greateſt now. . 


FY 
If fortune knit amonglt her play 


But ſeriouſneſs ; he ſhall again go home 


| 


To his 01d Country Farm of yeſterday , 
To icofting people no meanjeſt become... : 
And with the crotwned 4xe, which he 


' Hadrul'd the World,go back and prune ſome Tree. *. 


Nay it he want thetuel cold requires , 
V Vith his own Faſces he ſhall make him fires. 


REO > ——_— — —— — _ —— 


ODE Y, 


' In Commendation of the time Toe live under the © 


Reign of our Gracious King Charles. 


Urſt be that wreth (Deaths Fa@or ſure) who brought - 
Dire Swords into the peaceful world , and taught 
Smiths, who before could only make 
The Spade , the Plowſhare, and the Rake ; 
Arts, in muſt cruel wiſe 
Mans lite t' epitomize. 


And - 


£3 ; F FF - & 2x 
And had a larger Ferry made , 
Then , then the Ghherbair 8 
Frequent before , grew rare, 
$; 
Then Rexenge married to Ambition, 
Begat black War , then Avarice crept on. 
Then limits to each field were ftrain'd , 
And Termzizs a Godhead gain'd. 
To men before was found , 
Beſides the Sea , no bound. 
4 


in what Plain or what River hath not been 


Wars ſtory , writ in blood (fad ſtory) feen ? 
This truth too well our Ezgl/ard knows, 
*Twas civil laughter dy'd her Reſe: 

Nay then her LZ/lytoo , 
With bloods loſs paler grew, 


$. 
Such griefs, nay worſe than theſe, we now ſnould teel , 
Did not juſt Charles ſilence the rage of ſteel ; 


Heto our Land bleſt peace doth bring , 
All neighbour Countries enyying. 
Rappy whodid reniain 
Unborn till Cearles his Reign! 
6 


Where dreaming Chymzcks is your pain and colt? 


How is your oy], how is your labourloſt ? 


Our Charles, bleſt Alchymil? (thugh ſtrange, 


Believe it future times) did change 
The Tronage of old, 
Into an age ot Gold, 


CDI —_—— I —_—_ _—_— © —  .  —_—_ 
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ODE V4. 


Cm — —— OI RIEaoe > oO > OO O—— 


Upon the jhortneſs of Mans Lifts 


M Ark that ſwiit Arrow how it cuts the air, 


How it out-runs thy following eye, 
Uſe all perfualions now , and try 


wel 
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” ifchou canfſt call it back , or ſtay it there. 
That way it went , but thou ſhalt find 
No tract isleft behind. 
Fool , *tisthy life , andthe fond Archer thou , 
Fall the time thow'ſt ſhot away 
I'le bid thee feth but yeſterday , 
 Andit ſhall be too hacd a task to do. 
Beſides repentance, what canſt find 
Thatit hath left behind ? 
Our lite is carried with too ſtrong a tide, 
A duubtful Cloudour ſubſtance bears, 
And isthe Horſe of all our years, 
Each day doth on a winged Wwhirl-wind ride, 
We and our Glaſfrun out, - and muſt 
Both render up our duſt, 
But his paſt life who without grief can ſee, 
Who neyer thinks his end too near, 
But ſays to Fame , thou art mine Herr. 
, + Thatman extendslifes natural brevity ; 
Thisis, this is the only way 
T'out-live Neſtor in a day. 


——— 
mis = __g 
hm _—_——— 


An Anſiver to an Invitation to Cambridge, 


; 
N Tchols, my better ſelf, forbear, 
For ifthoutell'{t what Cambridgepleaſuresare , 
The School-boys lin will lighton me, 
I ſhall in mind atleaſt a Tr#ax? be. 
Tell me not how you feed your mind 
With dainties of Phrloſophy, 
In 0v/d's Nut I ſhall nothind , 
The tafte once pleaſed me. 
O tell me not of Logrcks diverſe chear ; 
I ſhall beginto loath our Crambe here. 
| + 
| Tell me not how the waves appear 
OfCam or how it cuts the Learned Shire , 


T4 7-0 FA 

I ſhal contemn the troubled Thames, j 
©Qn her chicf Ho/iday , even when her ſtreams 5 

Are with rich folly gilded , when 0 
Ut The Q#y0zdam Dang-Boat is made gay , 
'" Juſt like the bravery ofthe men, 

And graccs with trcſh paint that day. 
Whenth' E:zy ſhines with Flags and Pagearts there. 
And Sattin Doublets, ſeen nottwice a year. 

3. 

Why dol ſtay thea ? I would meet 
Thee there , but Plamme?s hang upon my feet 2? 

'Tis my chicf wiſh to liye with thee , 
Butnot till I deſerve thy company: 
| Till then we'l {corn to let that toy , 
'P Some forty miles, divide our hearts: | 
[i Writetome, and [ ſhall enjoy, 

Friendſhip and Writ , thy better parts. A 
Though envious Fortane larger hindrance brings, . | 
We'l calily ſee cach other , Love hath wings, 


_— 
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67 
Tothe truly Worthy and Noble, 


Sir KENEL M DIGBY , Knight. 


T Hu latter Age, the Lees of Time, hath known, 
Few that have made both Pallas art, their own, 

B.ut you, Great Sir , tio La:prels wear , and ars 

Vicorious in Peace, as well 5s War. 

Learning by right of Conqueſt ts your own , 

And every liveral Art your Captive grown. 

As if neglefed Science (for it now. 

Wants ſome d:fenders) fled for help to you 

Whom Imuſt follow, and let this for me 

An earneſt of my future ſervice be. 

Which Tſhould fer to ſend youu, did I know 

Y-ur Indgment only, not your Candor t00. 


For *twas a Work, ſtoln (though you'ljuſtly call 
' This Play, as fond as thoſe) from Cat, or Ball, 


- Had it been written ſince, Tſhould, 1 fear, 


Scarce have abflain'd from a Philoſopher: 


Which by Tradition heres thought tobe 


A neceſſary part 17 Comedy. 


: Nor weed 1tell you this ; each line of it 


; Betrays the Time and Place it herein tit'ns thr it » 


And 1 could wiſh, that 1 might ſafely ſay 

Reader , thus Play was made but th'other day. 

Yet tis not fluff'd mith names of Gods, hard words , 
Such'us the Metamorphoſis afford-. 


Nor has t apart for Robinion , whom they 


At School, a-count eſſentiilto a Play. 


* Treflileis low, ſuch as you'l eaſily rake 


f 
$ 


| 
| 


For what a Swain might ſay, and a Boy maze. 


 Tateit, aiearly fruits, which rare appear, 


Though not half ripe, but worſt of allt he year. 
An if it pleaſe your taſke , my Muſe will ſay, 
The Biroh which crown'd her then , ts grown a Bay. 
Yours in all obſeryance , 
A. COWLEY: 
Thc 


8 


The Scene g1caly. 


The Adcors Names. 


oy 


Fark s £ wo 01d folks of a Noble Family. 4 


Florellus , . : b- 
Callidore, > their Children. 1 
Philiftus , ome Gentlemen , both in loye withÞ* 
Aphron , CaB;aora. b 
C/ariane, Siſter to Philiſius. 

Melarnus,} a crabbed old Shepherd: 

Truga , his Wife. 

Hylace, Jtheir Daughter, 

Egon .. anancient Country-man, 

Bellula , his ſuppoſed Daughter. 

Palemon , a yourg Swain in love with Hy}sce;- 

Alupis , a merry Shepherd, 

Clariang*s Maid, Es 


Loves Riddle. 
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Exter Callidora diſguiſed 52 mans apparel. 

AD fect,ye have been traytorsto yourMaſters 
Where have youled metſure my truant mind 
Hath taught my body thus to wander too ; 

K = Faintneſs and fear ſurprize me : Ye juſt gods, 
Ffyc have brought me to this place to ſcourge 

The folly of my love, (I mightſay madneſs) 

Diſpatch me quickly : ſend ſome pitying men 

zOr cruel beaſt tofind me; let me be 

Fed by the one, orletme fecd the other. ; 
2 hy are theſe trees fo brave ? why do they wear 

Epuch green and freſh apparel ? how they ſmile! 

WHHow their proud tops play with the courting wind? 

an they behold me pine and languiſh here, 

FAnd yet not ſympatize at all in mourning ? 

Wo they upbraid my ſorrows? can it be 

That theſe thick branches never ſeen before 

But by the Sun, ſhould learn ſo much of man ? 

TThe Trees in Courtiers Gardens, which are conſcious 
W\their guilt , maſters ſtatelinſs and pride, 

Tlhcmſclyes would pity me; yet theſe---V Vha's there ? 

| Enter Alupis ſtaging, 

2. T, 


| : Rife r&þ thou mournſul Swan , 
E For 'ss but a'olly 
Tobe melancholly 


And get thee thy pipe again. 
2 


Come ſrag away the day, 

| For "tz bat a jolly 

1 To be melazcholly , 

; Let's lrve herewhilft we may. 


= 
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Cal. T marry Sir, this fellow hath ſome fice in him, 


Methinksa ſad and drowſie Shepherd is i 
A prodigy in nature, for the V Voods T- 
Should be asfar from ſorrow , as they are A: 
From forows cauſes, riches and the like. | CY ; 
Hail to you Swain, Iama Gentleman ©: 
Driven hereby ignorance of the way : and would o. 


Confeſs my ſelf bound to you fora courteſle , 
It you would pleaſe to help me to ſome lodging 
 VhereI may reſt my ſelt. 

Alu, For 't but afolly , &C. 

Cal. VVell; ifthe reſt be like this fellow here, 
Then T haue travelÞ'd fairly now ; forcertainly 
This isa land of Fools ; ſome Colony 
Ot elder Brothers have been planted here , 

And begot this fair generation, 
Prithee,czo0dShepherd,tell me where thou dwell? 

Alun, For '1z5 bat afolly , &c, 

Catil. Why art thou mad ? 

Alt. VV iiatitlbe? 
| hope 'tis no Citcredir for me Sir ? 
Fcerinthisage who isnot? Tle proveit toyou, 
You: Citizen he's mad to truſt the Gentleman 
Both with tis V Varzsand V Vite, Your Conrtier 
He's mad to ſpend histime in ſtudying poſtures, 

Cris, andia'hions, and new complements ; 
Your Lawyer e's mad to ſell away 

His iong''e for mc:ney, and his Clients madder 
To buy it ot him , 1ince'tis of no uſe 

But to und. men, andthe Latin tongue : . 
Your Scholarsthey are inad ty break theirbrains , 6 
Ou-watch the Moon, and look more pale than ſhe, 
That ſo v. hen all the Arts call him their Maſter , 

He may perhapsget ſome ſinall Vicaridge, : 


Or le the !UUſherota School; but there's 
A thing in black called Poet, whoisten : 


Degrees in wacneſs above theſe ; his means 
Is what the gentle Fates pleaſe to.allow him 
By the Death or Maarriage of ſome mighty Lord, 7 
V Yaich he mult folemnize witha new Song, 


Cal. 


Loves Riddle. 
Z Cal. This fellows wit amazeth me ; but friend, 
Y bat do you think of Loyers ? 
7 4. Worſtofall; 
&'t not a pretty folly to ſtand thus, 
And figh , and told the arms, andcry my Czlza , 
a ſoul, my life, my Celia, then towring 
Ones ſtate for preſents, and ones brain for Sonnets ? 
©! 'tis beyond the name ofphrenzy. 
2 Cal. WhatſoSatyrick Shepherd [ believe 
Fou did not learntheſe flaſhesin the W oods; 
How is it poſhible that you ſhould get 
Such near acquaintance with the City manners , 
And yet live here in ſuch a blent place, 
Y here one would think the yery name of City 
Could hardly enter. 
Z Alu, Why Tletell you Sir; 
My father licl, (youtforce me to remember 
& ocictthat deſerves tears ) and left me young 
Wind ( it a Shepherd may be ſaid (o) rich; 
nan itching wantonneſs to ſee 
AV bat oth 2x Sv/ains ſo wond'red at, the City, 
Sraight {Ud my Kural Portion (tor the wealth 
'Shepher®'s 3 is thei: flocks) and thither vent, 
Y\ here Wt lf my 1a0ney laſted I was welcome, 
nc iy'd*n creat, but whenthat was gone, 
ni the loft p et old inmy <cinpty pocket, 
| Va Conte pad, then |! vegan tofee 
$0 early ] had bout experience, 
} ob Ithout any thing beſides repentance 
To 1cad ;ne, return'd back, andherel live 
I 4 voh atall thoſe follies which 1 ſaw. 
SONG 
The merry Waves 4unce up and [dows , andflay , 
Spot 1s granted 19 the Sea. 

Birds are the Queriſt.rs 0 19) empty air, 
T Sport 1s 1eover Wanting there, 
[: T he pr ound doth ſmile at the Spr ings fiow: ry bt; FL 
KF Sport 1 gr anted to the earth. 

8 The firetts cheer 1 ig flame on high doti; rear , 
Sport & never wanting there, 


EW yd 


,—-Y 


"off Lewes Riddle. 
[Tf all the elements, the Earth , the Sea, 


Air , and fire » ſo merry be G F 
Why is mans mirth ſo ſeldom , and ſmall , Kt 
Who 1s compounded of them all? NT 


Cal. You may rejoyce; but ſighs befit me better. þ 
Alu. Now on my conſcience thou haſt loſt a Miſtris, RY 


-Ifitbeſo, thank Gcd, andlove no more; , = A 
'Orelſe perhaps ſhe has burnt your whinning letter, FT, 
Or kiſs'd another Gentleman in your fight, ZY 
Orclſe denicd you herglove, or laught at you , # 
Cauſes indeed which deſerve ſpecial mourning , #Ar 
And now you come to talk with your God Cupid 0: 
In privatc here, and call the VVoods to witneſs, py} 
And all the ftreams which murmur when they hear F 
The injuries they ſuffer ; Iam ſorry a Yc 
I have becna hind'rance to your meditations, FAt 
Farewel Sir, . 
Cal. Nay , good Shepherd , you miſtake me. Wo 
Alu. Faith , 1am very chary of my health , 
I would be loth to be infefted Sir, If 
Cal. Thou needeſt not fear; I have no diſeaſe atall BW! 
Beſidesa troubled mind. "8 
Als. VVhy that's theworſt, the worſt of all. An 
Cal. And therefore it doth challenge - = 
Your pity the more., you ſhould the rather WI |; 
Strive to be my Phyucian. Wn 
Ala. The good Gods forbid it; IturnPhylician? d 
My Parents brought me up more pioully , ME it; 
Than that I ſhould play booty with a ficknefs , And 
Turn a Conſumption to mens purfes, and Wut 
Purge them worſe than their bodies, and ſ{ctup WC 
An Apothecarics ſhop in private chambers , "if 
Live by revenue of Cloſe-ſtools and Urinals, Tho 
Peferr off ſick mens health from day to day Lie! 
Asifthy went to Jaw with their diſeaſe, As Cc 
No , I was born for better ends, thanto ſend away. Of 
His Majeſties Subjects to Hell ſo faſt, Perſi 
As if I were to ſhare the ſtakes with Charer. | \vc 
Cal. Your wit errs much :; | 4 


? Loves Riddle. 
7 For as the ſoul is noblerthan the body , 
Ig ics corruption asks a better medicine 
Z Than is applied to Gouts, Catarrs, or Agues, 
# Andchat is Counſel, 
% xz. Sothen:I ſhould be 
; & Your ſouls Phyſician ; why , I could talk owt 
Z Anhourorſo, butrhenl want a cuſhion 
ZTo thump my precept into ; but tell me*pray, 
& What name bears your diſeaſe ? 
2 Cal, AFeyer. Shepherd, butſofarabore 
# Anoutwardone, thar the viciſlitudes 
7 Ofthat may ſeem but warmth , and coolneſs only 
YU This, flame, and froſt. 
Z 4. So; lunderftandyou, 
G You are a Lover, which is by tran{lation 


t-, 


FA tool, ora beaſr, forIledefine you; you're 
A art!y Chamelecos, partly Salamarder, 
WY ou'reted by tht air, and live i'th' fire. 
Cal Why did you neuer lone ? have you no ſoftneſs, 
#Nought of your Mother in Fou ? itthat Sun 
EV hich ſcorched me , ſhonld caſt one beam upon you), 
EZ Twould quickly melt the ice about your heart , 
Z4nd lend your eyes ireſa ſtreams. 
= -2z. 'Faith, 1thinknot; 
U] have ſeen al) your beauties ofthe Court , 
EAnd yet was never ravilht, never madc 
dolctul Sonnet unto angry Crd , 
PE itnerto warm her heart, oreife coolmine, 
HAnd no face yet couldeyer wound meſo, 
But that I quickly tound a remedy. | 
Z Cl. That were an art worth learning,and you need net 
We nigzard of your knowledge; See the Sun 
Mhoughit haye given this many thouſand years 


© 
WLigitto the world, vetisas big and bright 


As C'reit was, andhath nat loft one beam 
Othis firſt glory; thenlet charity 
Perſuadeyon to inftrutt me, 1 ſhall be 
\ very thankful Scholar, 
| 414, I ſhall : for 'tis both ealily taught and Icarn'd, 
r (Come feng away the day, &C. 
« Mirth 
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Mirth is the only phy ſick. | 'Þ 
Cal. It is a way which I have much deſired Ti 
To cheat my ſorrow with ; and forthat purpoſe 
Would tain turn Shepherd, and in rural ſports 
Wear my lites remnant out ; I would forget 
All things, my very name if it were poſlible. 
Alu. Pray let me learn it firſt. 
Cal, 'Tis Cal;darws. 
Als. Thank you; ityou your {elf chance to forget it 
Come but to me1'le do you the ſame courtcſie, 
In the mean while make me your ſeryant Sir , 
I will inſtruct you in things neceſlary 
For the creation of a Shepnerd, and 
We two willlangh at all the world ſecurely, 
Andfling jeſts'g oainſt the buſineſs of ſtate 
Without tendangering Our ears. 
Come, come away ; 
For 'tis but a jolly 
To live melancholy , 
Let's live here whilſt we may. | Excrat, M! 
ExierPalamon , Melarnus, Truga , gon, Belluia , &* 
Hylace. # 


Pal. I ſee Iam undone. 
Mel. Come no matter for that, you love my Daughter! Wyo! 
By Paz ; but come , no matter for that ; you my Hylace? y 
Tru, Nay g ood: Duck , do not vex your ſelf ; whatÞr': 
though he loves her? you know ſhe will nothave bim. | "Br 
Mel. Come, no matter for that; I will vex my ſelt, "1 
and yex himtoo, ſhall ſach an idle Gitow's She ſtrivetoÞ77 
entice away honeſt mens Children ? let him go teed hisÞ 9c 


flocks; butalas! hc hasnone to trouble him ; ha, ha, ba, Wi] 
yet lie woald marry my daughter. D cc 
Pal. Thou art a malicious doting wan , z. 
And one who cannot boalt of any thing u \ 
Bat that ſhe calls thee Father, though 1 cannot os 
Nuimberſolargea flock of ſheep as thou, lets 
Norſend ſo many cheeſesto the City, Ie £ 

' Yet in wy mind laman Emperor d te, 
lt but compar'd with thee” | Hyl 


T mt. 


7. | 


4 
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v Loves Riddle, 
2 T4, Of what place I pray ? 
Tisofſome new diſcoyered Country , 1s't not ? 

2 Pal. Prithee good V nrer if thou wilt be talking , 
Keep thy breath in alittle , for it ſmells 

T orſc than a Goat; yetthou muft talk , 

©: thou haſt nothing left thee ofa woman 

Wt luſt, and tongue. 

= Hy]. Shepherd , here's none ſo taken with your wit 
Bit you might ſparc it; ifyou beſo laviſh, 

FTou'le have none lett another time to make. 

The Song of the forſaken Lover with, | 
2 7al. 'm dumb, my lipsare ſeal'd, feaPd uptor eyes 
May my raſh tongue forget to be interpreter , 


&1d organ of my ſenſes , it youſay 

K bath offended you. 

= Hyl. Troth if you make 

Bt that condition, I ſhall agree to't quickly, 
Md. by Par wellfaid girl; whata fool was [ 

) ſuſpect thee of loving him ? butcome 


Tis no matter for that ; whene're thou art married 


Je add ten ſheep more to thy portion, 

dr putting this one jeſt upon him. 

Z4g. Nay now I muſt needs tell you that your agger 
grounded with no reaſon to maintain it, 

you intend your Daughter ſhall not marry him , 

1 ſo, butplay not with his paſhon , 


at @br "tis inhumane wit which jeers the wretched. 


Fs 


Md. Come, "tis no matterfor that; whatIdo, Ido; 
J'all not nced your counſel. 
7:7, 1hope my Husband and I haye enough wiſdom 
) govern cur 0:4n Child; if we want any 
$\ ill be ro little purpoſe, I dare ſay, 
come 'o borrow ſome of you. 
Ep. "Tisverry likely pretty Miſtris Makzz ; 
uwithatace loukslikea Winter Apple 
Len iis Yirunk up together and halfrotten 
oe you hang'd up fora thing toskare 
ec row$away vcore Tleſpend my breath 
teach you any. 
Hyl. Alas good Shepnerd ! = 
d 2 | Whase 


76 LI »ies Ridatc. o, 
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Whatdo you imagine that I ſhould love eyou for? þ 
Pal. For all m Ly ' ſeryices , the yertuous zeal !, 
And conitancy with which I ever wocd you , Tl 


Thoughl were blacker than a tarleſs night, 
Or conſciences where oultand horror dwell, | 
Although ſplay-leg'd , crooked, detorm'd in all parts,| | 
And but the Chaos only ofa man ; 
Yerifl loyeand honour you , humanity 
W ould teach you not tohate, or laugh at me, BY 
Hyl.Pray ſpare 1 your fine per{ſwalſions, and ſet ſpeech 
And rathertel] them to thoſe ſtones and trees, | 
'Twill be to as good purpoſe quite, as when 
You ſpend tkem upon me. 
Pal. Give me iy final anſwer, that may 
Be cither bleſt tor ever, or die quickly ; 
Pelay's a cruc! rack , and kills by piece-meals, 
Hyl. Then ow *tis, you'reanals, 
(Taketh at for your incivility to my Mother) 
And 1 will never love you. 
Pal. You'rea woinan ; 
A cruel and fond woman , wnd my paſſion 
Shall trouble you no more ; but when I'me dead 
My angry ghoſt ſhall yex you worſe than now 
Your pride dothirae, farewel. | 
Enter Aphron mad, meeting Palemon gorrg out. | Vi; 
Aphr. Nay ſtay Sir, have you tound her ? v"Y 
Pal. How now ? what's the matter ? | 


Aphr. Forl willnave her out of you, orclſc & 
Y'le cut thee into Aroms, till the wind F1, 
Play with the ſhreds ofthy torn body. Look her 
Or 1 will do't. EF 

Pal. Whom ; or where ? Iv 


Apor. Vie tell thee honeſt tcllow ; thou ſhalt go þq 
From me as an Embaſlador to the Sun, 
For men call him the eye of Heaven, {from which o, 
Nothing lies hid)and [ell him--do you mark me--tell hi by 
From me-- charif heſend not word where ſhe is gone, þ 
— I will ——nay by the Gods I will. = 

Ag. Alaspoor Gentleman ! fy 
Surcke hath loſt ſome Miltris ; beautecous women b- 

Ar 


| 
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Le the chicf plaguesto men. 
777. Nay , not fo 0 Shepherd , when did 1 plague any? 
: "v9 How far wh :e beyond the name of ilaye, 
That makes ; his love ates {tris ? 
2 hr. Miſtris? who's that? her ghoſt : tis ſhe ? 
by as hervoice; were «all the _ , the Rivers, 

nd Scas that w ith their crouked arms cimbrace 
"The earth, betwixt us, de wade through and meet her , 
» ere ail the Aips heap'd on each others head, 
WF crc Palion joyn,dioCſſa, and they both 
Fbrown on Olympre top, they ſhould not make 
S$ohizvh a wall , but I would fcal't and find her. 

| Bel. {] nhappy man, 

bs 'Tis empty air: I was too ſaucy. 
Arichathlett me: iffhe bealive 
*Þ hat da, knefs ſnall be thick enough to hide her ? 
[Bend ; Ie feck the place which Pocts call Elzz.r2m 
F here all the fouls of good a and yertuous mortals 
| joy deſerved pleaſures after death. 
F' nat thould I tear; ifthere be an Erazys 
Tisinthis breſt, ita 7 "*frphe; 20 
Tis here, here in this brainare all her ſerpents ; 
"Vyprict and tury arms me 

Pl, By YOuTr leave S1YL. 

: 4>».No W by the Gods,that man that tops my journey 
Fd better "ayeprov rae: 'da hungry Lioncls 
Rocob'! other Whelps, or ſci his naked breaſt 
Zeainſt the Thunder. | Exit Aphron 
; Trae *Tis wel he's gone, 
| Ineyer could endure to ſee theſe mad men. 

Ml. Come. no matter for that [| Ezzer Alupis ard 
LFornow he's Zone, here comes another. { Cailidorus 
*But it's no matter for that neither. 

"How now ? who has he brought with him ? 
Al. Hail to ye Shepherasan id ye Beautious Nywphs , 
= Il muſt preſent this ſtranger tv your knowledge , 
When you're acquainted weil , you'le thavk me for't, 
'F Cal. Bleſt Maſters of theſe W oods , hail toyouall, 
Tis my deſire to be your neighbour here, 


And feed my flocks (ſuch a s they are ) near yours. 
ih $ This 
ſl 
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This Shepherd tells me, that your gentle nature 
V Vill be moſt willing to accept =y friendſhip 
V Viichiiyedo, may allthe Sylvian Deities | 
Be [till propitious to fou,, may your flocks 
Yearly increaſe aboye your hopes or wiſhes, 
May none of your young Lambs becomea prey 
To the rude V Volt, but playabout ſecurely ; 
| May dearths be cyer exil'd from theſe Woods , 
May your fruits proſper,and vour Mountain Straw ber 
Grow inabuncance; may no Lovers be 
Deſpisd , and pine away their years of ſpring : 
But the young men and maids be ftrucken both 
With equal ſympathy. 
Pa. Thatwerea golden time ; the Gods forbid 
Mortaisto be ſo happy. 
Agon. Ithankyou; and we wiſhnoleſsto you : 
You are moſt welcome hither. 
Trex. 'Tisa handſome man , 
1'le be acquainted with him ; we moſt hearily | 
| 
| 


Re 
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Accept vour Company. 
Mel. Come no matter for that ; we have enough 
Already who can bear us company ; 
But no matter for that neither ; we ſhall haye 
Shortly no room left us to feed our flocks 
By one another. | 
Alup. Whatalways grumbling? 
Your Father and your Mother {colded ſure 
W hilt you were getting; well, ifI begin 
Lieſo abuſe thee, and that publickly. 
Atel, Arotupon you ; you mult {till be humered, 
But come , no matter for that; you're welcome thei | 
Al. What, beauties, areyou lilent ? 
Take notice ofhim , (prav) your ſpeaking 1s 
W orth more than all the reſt. | 
Bell. You're very welcome. [Salutes 
Ca!. Thank you fair Nymph , this is indeed a welcouf 
Bell. I never ſaw beauty and affability 
So well conjoynd'd before; if 1] ſtay long 
I ſhall be quite undone. 
Alzs, Nay come, put on too. 


2 
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Hyl. You are moſt kindly welcome. | 
Gal, You bleſs me too much; 
| The honourofyourlip is entertainment 
Princes might wiſh tor, 
Hyl. Hiefsme, how he looks! 
And how hetalks; hiskiſs washoney too , 
His lipsas red and ſweetas carly cherries , 
Softer than Beyersskins. : 
Bel. Bleſs me, how lenuy her ! 
VW ould 1 had that kiſs too ! 
Hyl. How his eye ſhines! what a bright lame it ſhoots 
Bel. How red his checks are '{o our garden apples 
Look on that {ide where the hot Sun ſalutes them. 
Hyl. How well his hairs become him ! 
| Juſt like thar Star which uſhers on the day. 
| Bell, How fairhe is! {fairer than whiteſt blofloms ? 
| Terg, They two haye gota kits; 
| Why lhouldIlofſe itfor want of ſpeaking ? 
| You're welcome Shepherd. 
| 


Alu, Come on: For (i but a jolly, &c. 
Tru. Doyou hear? you are welcoine. 
Alz. Here's another muſt have a kifs. 
Tra. Goyou'rea paltry knave , ],that you are, 
| To wrong an honeſt woman thus. 
| Alu. Why he ſhall kiſs thee, never fear it, alas! 
I did but jeſt, he'] do't for all this, 
Nay, becauſe I will be a Patron to tice 
Vie tpeak to him 
Treg. You're a ſlandering knave , 
, | And you ſhall know't. thatyou {hall. 
1 Alu, Nay , it you ſcold ſo loud 
Others ſhall know 't too ; he muſt ſtop your mouth _ 
Oryou'l talk onthis three hours; Ca/lidorus 
It you can patiently endure a ſtink , 
Or have frequented e're the City Bear-garden , 
Prithee ſalute this fourſcore years, and free me, 
She ſays you're welcome too. 
Cal.1 cry you mercy , Shepherdelſs , 
By Par I did not fee you. 


| Tru. Ifwy husband and Alzpis were not hers 
| d. 4 Ba 
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]' de rather pay kim back his kiſs again 
Thanbe beholden to him, 

Ale, V YVhat, thou naitdon't ? 
W ell ittnondo'f not dic upon't , hereafter 
Thy body will agree even with the wort 
And Rioking: {t air in Earofa. 


Cal. Nay , benotangry Shephcrdefs, you know 


Ty doth but jcft as 'tis his fins 

Tre. lknow it ishis cuſtom ; he wasalways 
Wonttoabuſeme, likea knayeasheis, 
Bur lie endure'tng more. 

Ala, > rithee., cond Callidormas , it her breath 
F:nutoo ed, go ſtop ber mouta again, 
Shel icolld ti nig ht elfe. 


ierteaci you to lay yeur Ia me ;z 
Y 6d geliont nt 3 GU yOu : 
Sia. ÞPriitiicebe quer's leave but ia)kingto me 
11d 1 will never jeer tree any more, 
v Ct OWIN) be ſo peacca! le? he reafier, 
Tra, etl Upon that Condition 
Hlz. So, I'me Aline er it VW hy how now Lads 


if 
174. YeSmar ry willl, that Twill, yOu ralce al you's 


. th 


W har have e vou luſt your tongues? Vichaye them cry'd, 


Patemon , Toon. Callidor:zs, what k 
Ar Fyou all dumb? Ipray co'v nueſo, 
And ile be merry with my felt, 


SON -G; 
"Ts berter to Aance than ſtog , 
The came ts it you will know 17 > 
That 1to my ſelt ſhall ering 
A Poverty 
Io! tary — 
I onccTIgrow tut a Port. 


A'ocz, Sva yet methinks you fins, 

A's. O ves, becauſe here's none do dance , 
And bothare berter , fartian to beſad. 

" A'gon. Cone then let's hayea rovn |. 

Alu, A ratch; Palamor whither go you : 


Pal, | *! 
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Py]. The Gods forbid that IL ſhould mock my ſelf, 
| Chearmy own mind , dance and weep at once ? 
| You may? Farewel. [ Ex77. 
Alu, *Tis ſuch a whining fool ; come, come Melarns. 
Afcl.i have no mind to dance; but come , no matter for 
| that , rather than break the ſquares, ---- 
Cal. By your leave, fair one. 
Hyl. Would I were in her place. 
| Alu. Come Hylace, thee and I wench , I warrant thee, 
| You and your Wite together. God bleſs you ; ſo —= 
For*7:s bit aJoily, &C, | Dauces 
Tru. Sothere's enough, Pm halfa weary, | 
Me. Come not matter jor that. 
| hayc not danc'dſo mach this year 
Alz. So tarewel, you'l come along with me ?. 
Cal. Y es, farewel] gentle Swains. 
Tru, Farewel good | Shepherd, 
Bel. Your beſt wiſhes follow you, 
Hyl, Panalwavs ouide YOU. 
Ml, Ir's no matter for that , come away. 


The end o; the firſt At. 


——_— — OC OO > ern rc = 


AE T Þ, SEENE I. 


Enter Demophil , Spod2ia , Phililhiss , Clariana. 
Dem. IN AY, r= is loit forever, and her name 
Which us'd to be ſo corntortable , now 
PoYy on to our thoughts, and toaugineat 

| wig miſery paints forth our former happineſs, 
OCs Tidor 43 O my Caihaora ! 

1 :altne'refeethce more. 

Sto. It curſed ,4p5r07 
Rath carried her away , and triumphs now 
In the deſtruction efour hoary age 


'Twere better ſte weredead wy 
| Dem. *'Twere better we werealli dead; the enjoying 
| Of tedious lite isa worſe puniihment | \ 7. 
Than loling ofmy Daughter; Oh! my friends, - 
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W hy havel lived ſo long ? : 
Cla. Goods Sir be comforted : Brother ſpeak to them, Þ 
S:e. V VouldI haddied, when firft I brought thee forth | 

My girl, then I ſhould have ſlept | 

In quiet , and not wept now. ; 
Phr. lamhalta ſtatue, 

Freeze me up quite, ye Gods, andlet me be | 
My own ſad monument. 
Cla. Alas! you do but hurt your ſelves with weepine? | 
Conlider pray , it may be ſhe'] come back. | 
Dem, Oh! never, neyer, 'tis impoſſible 
As to call back ſixteen, and with vain Rhetorick 
Perſuade my lifes treſh April to return , 
She's dead , orclſe far worfe , kept up by Aphroz, 
YYhom if I could but ſee, methinks new blood 
YVould creep into my veins, and my faint fincws 
Renew themſelyes , I doubt not but to find 
Strength enough yet to be reyeng'd of Aphron. 
Sto. Would 1 were with thee, girl, where e're thou art, Þ 
Cia. For ſhame good Brother, ſee if you can comfort | 
them 
Methinks you ſhould ſay ſomething, | 
Phi. Do youthink 1 
My grits ſo light ? or wasthe intereſt | 
So ſmall which I had in her ? Ia comforter ? [ 
Alas? ſhewasmy Wiſe, for we were married 
In our aftetion, in our vows; and nothing 
Stopt the enjoying of cach other, but 
The thin partition of ſome Ceremonies. 
L loſt my hopes , my expectations, 
Aly joys, nay more, Iloſt my felfwith her ; 
You have a Son, yetleft behind , whoſe memory 
May ſweetenall this gall. 
Spo. I, wehadone, | 
But iate's ſo cruel tous, and ſuch dangers 
Attenda trayelling man , that 't were preſumption 
To fay we have him; we have ſent for him 
To blot out the remembrance of his Siſter : 
Bat whether we ſhall eyer ſee him here, 
A he Guds can only tell , we barely hope. 
2 Dem, 


« 


_ 
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Dem. This news, alas! 

Will be but a ſad welcome to him. 

Phi. Why dol play thus with my miſery ? 
'Tis vain to think 1 can live here without her, 
Ile ſeek her where e're ſheis; patience in this 
Would bea vice, and men might juſtly ſay 
My love was but a flaſh of winged lightning , 
Andnota Veſtal flame, which always ſhines; 
His woing.isa complement, not paſtion , 

Who ganit fortune ſnatch away his Miſtris , 
Spend ſome few tears, then take another choice 
Mineisnotſo; Oh Callidora! 

Cia. Fie Brother, you'rca man, | 
And ſhould not be ſhaken with every wind 
It it were poſhible to call her back 
Withmourning, mourning were a piety , 

But fince it cannot , you mult give me leaye 
To call it folly : 

Phz. Soitis; 

And I will therefore ſhape ſome other courſe , 
This dolejul place ſhall neverſce me more , 
Unleſs it ſec her too in my embraces , 

You Siſter may retire unto my Farm , 
Adjoyning to the Woods; 

And my eſtate | leave for you to manage, 

If I findher; expe methere, if not 

Do you live happier then your Brother hath. 

Cla. Alas! how canLityouleave me ? but 
I hope your reſolutions may be altered. 

Phil. Never, farewel: good Demophil , 
Farewel Spodara, temper your laments ; 

{I return we ſhall again be happy. 

Spo. You ſhall not want my prayers. 

Dem. The Gads that pity Lovers (if there be 
any) atrend upon you. 

Cla.Will you needsgo ? EG 

Phil.. I knit delays; 'twere time I were now ready ,. 
And 1 ſhall tinit 1 ſeem dull or flow | 
Inany thing which touches Ca//zdora. 

Dem.O h'that name wounds me;we'l bear Jon es 
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A little way, and Clrriana lock 
Toſceus often at your Country Farm , 
We'ltidh, andoricye together. 
Entcr Alupis 2zd Palamon. 

Aly. C:me , come away, &Cc. 
Now where areall your Sonneis? your rare fancies? 
Could the fine morning Muſick which you wak'd 
Tour Miſtris with , prevail no more than this ? 
Why inthe City now your very Fidlers 
Goog morrow to your Worſhip, will get ſomething, 
Haih ſzedenied thee quite ? 

Pal. Sne hathundone me; I hayeplow'd the Sea, 
And begot forming tillows, 

Aiu, Can nc perſualions moveher ? 


P.j/. No more than thy lealt breath can ſtir an Oak, 


T 


Viich hath this many years ſcorn'd the fierce wars 
Ofall the winds. 
Alix. 'Tis &g904 hearing ; then 
She] coſt you no more pairs of Turtle Doves, 
lor garlands knit with amorous cenceits, 
] 6o perceive ſome rags of the Court faſhions 
Viiibly creeping now 1ato the Woods, 
The more ne ſhews bis loye,, the more ihe flights him , 
Yet willtake any gift oihim, as willingly 
As Countrey Juiticesthe Hens and Geeie 
Oftheir offending neigh2ours; this is right : 
Now il Iloy'dthis wench, I would fo handle her; 
3'de teach her what the difference were betwixt 
One who had lcenthe Court and City tricks , 
And a meer Shepnerd. | 
Pal, Licensaretam'd ,and become flayes to men , 
And Tveres oft torget the crucity 


Tre: ſuck: from their aerce Mothers ; but, a woman: 


Abmerawvomant.---- 
£7;;, Vetiil ſaw ſich wonder in her face 
#Z:yvou do, Iincuidnever doubt ro winhker. 
Pu! Hon pray? itgilts would do it , ſe hath had 
Fo: dainie!t Lambs, the hope ofall my flock, 
I tet wy A ppicsnang iorher to gather, 


"the pail Pee did never load wy hives, 


[ Exenmt, 


With 
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W i:hhoney which ſhe taſted not. 
F ts You miſtake me triend ; I mean not ſo. 
| P./, How then? it Poctry \ rould do't, what ſhade 
; Pati not been auditor of my amorous pipe ? 
What banks are not acquainted with her praiſes? 
IV hich 1 have ſung in yerſes, and the Shepherds 
| Say they are good c Ones , ray they call me Poct, 
A'though I am not caſte to believe them. 
ds, No , no,no; that'snot the way, 

Pal, Why how? 2 
'T{hew of griethand Rhetorick enough 
| To move her , Ldare Fear ſhe had been mine 
| Long before this; what daydide're peep forth 
In which I wept not dulier thanthe mor ning ! 
Which of the Winds hath not my fohsincreas d by 
 At{undry times! how often haye I cried 
6 Hilace 3 Hylace , till the docile Woods 
| Fareanſwered Hylace; and every yalley * 
FE ASifit were my Riyal {ſounded Hylac 

Alt. I, and you were a moſt rare foe! {or doing (0, 
| Why "twasthat poifon'd all; Had Ia iitftris 
F 1'do Jinof beat her, by ih is light ,Iwoculd, 
* For th cy ar e much about your Spanieis nature , 
| Zur whillt you cry dear Hylace , O Hylacc! 
' Piety the tortures of my burning heart , 
' She J always minceit, lkea Citizens Wiſe : 
Atthe firſt as king ; though h her tickled blood 
].eaps at tne Very mention; tierelore now 
Leaye effyour whining tricks, and take my counſel. 
3 Firit then DC merry For tis but a jelly. &C. 

7el. *Tis a hard | on for my wind to learn , 
Zut 1 would ferce my felt, if that would kelp me. 

Alt, W hy thou ſhalcfee it will; next I would have thee 
Tolaugh at her, and mock her pititully ; ; 
| vtudy [or ;cers again{t nexttime youſecker, 
| Vie go allong with you , and help'to abuſe her , 
| Tit wehavye "nade | nercry © worſe tian e're you did ; 
| When we have us'd her thus a little while while, 
| Sne'] befas tame and gentle, 
Pal. Þutalas! 


a 
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This will provoke her more. 
Ale. 1'le warrant thee : beſides, what if it ſhould? 
$he hath refus'd you utterly already. 
And cannot hurt you worſe ; come , come, berul'd, 
And follow me, we'l put it ſtraight in practice. 
For 'tis but a folly, &C. | 
Pal. A match ; Ile try all ways ; ſhe can but ſcorn ne 
There is this good indepth of miſery . 
That men may attempt any thing , they know ; 
The worſt before-hand. [Exe 
Ezter Callidorus. 
How happy is thatman, who intheſe Woods 
With ſecure ſilence wears away his time !/ 
Who is acquainted better with himſelf 
Than others; who ſo great a ftanger is 
To City follies, that he knows them not. 
He fits all day upon ſome moſlie hill 
His rural throne, arm'd with his crook, his ſcepter, 
Aflowry garland is his Country crown ; 1 
The gentle lambs and ſheep his loyal ſubjects 
W hich every vear pay him their fleecy tribute ; 
Thus in an humble ſtatelineſsand majeſty 
He tunes his pipe, the Woods beſt melody , 
 Andisatonce, what many Monarchs are not , 
Both King and Poet. I could gladly wiſh 
To ſpend the reſt of my unprofitable , 
And needleſs days in their innocuons ſports , 
But then my Father, Mother, and my Brother 
Recurſe unto my thoughts , and ſtrait pluck down 
The reſolution I had built before ; 
Loyc names Ph:lif{zzs tro me, and o'th' ſudden 
The WV oods ſeem baſe, and all their harmleſs pleaſures | 
The daughters of neceſtity, not vertue. | 
Thus with my ſelf I wagea war, andam 
To my own reft a traytor; I would tain 
Go home , but ſtill the thought of Aphroz trights me. 
How now ? who's here? O ”tis fair Hylace 
The grumbling Shepherds Daughter, 
Enter Hylace. 
Brighteſt of all thoſe Stars that paint the Woods , 


And 
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| Anderace theſe ſhady habitations , 

| You're welcome , how ſhall I requite the benefit 
| Which you beſtow upon fo poora ſtranger 
With your fair preſence ? 


Hyl. It it beany courtefie, *tis one 


| VV hich I would gladly do you , I have brought 
me 

” My Father and my Mother are ſo hard , 

| They watch'd the Tree, or elſe they had been more 3 
un Such as they can pleaſe your taſte ; 
| My wiſhis crown'd. 


Arural preſent, ſome of our own Apples, 


Cal, O you'retoo kind, 


| Andteach that duty to me which I ought 
| Tohaveperform'd; IwouldI could return 


The half of your deſerts! but Iam poor 


* Ineyery thing but thanks. 


Hyl. Youracceptation only is reward 


| Togreat for me. 


Cal. How they bluſh ? 
A man may well imagine they were yours, 
They bear ſo greata ſhew of modeſty. 
Hyl, O you mock my boldneſs 
To thruſt into your company ; but truly 
I meant no hurt in't ; my intents were vertuous. 


Cal.The Gods forbid that I ſhould nurſe a thought 


 Sowicked, thou art innocent I knew , 


And pure as YVenzs Doves. or Mountain Snow 
W hich no foot hath defi d , thy foul is whiter 
(Ifthere be any poſlibility of't) 
Than that clear skin which cloaths thy dainty body, 
Hyl. Nay my good will oeſeryes not to be jeer'd, 
You know I am a rude ana Country wench, 
Cal. Far be it from my thoughts, I ſwear I honor 
Andloye thoſe maiden vertues which adorn you. 
Hyl. I would you did , as well asI do you. 
But the juſt Gods intend not me ſo lappy , 


And muſt be contented---1'me undone. ( Enter Bcllala] 


Here's Bellzla ; what is ſhe grown my rival : 
Bel. Bleſs me ! whom ſeel ? lace? ſome cloud 
Or iriendly miic inyolye me, 
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Hyl. Nay Bellulz, 1 feeyou well enough, 

Cal. Why doth the day ſtart , back 2 are you {o cruel 
To ihew us fixft the lignt, and having truck 
Wonder into us , ſnath i it from our 1;gnt ? 

It Spring crown'd with the glories of the earth 
Appearupon the heavenly Ram , and ſtreight 
Creep back again intoa gray-hair'd rot , 

Men will accuſe its forwardneſs. 

Hyl, Pray Heayen 
He be not taken with her ; ſhe's ſomewhat fair ; 

He did not ſpeak ſo long a ſpeech to me 
I'me ſure of't, though] I brought him Apples. 

Bd. 1didmiſtaker my way ; Pray pardon me. 

Hyl. 1 wonld you had elſe, 

Cal. Imuſt thank fortune then which led you hither, 
But you can ſtay a little while and bleſs us ? 

Bel, Yes (and Loye knows how w illingly) alas! 

T thall quite ſpoil my garland e're I giveithim , 
With hiding it from Aylace, Pray P.x7: 
She hath not ſtoln his heart already from him , 
And cheated my intentions. 
| Hyl.l would tain be going ; but if I ſhould leaye her 
It may bel ſhall giy eher opportunity 
To win him from me, for I know ſheloucth him , 
And hath perhaps a better tongue thanl, 
Although 1 ſhould be loth toy ieldto her 
In beaury or complexion. 

Bell. Letmei peak 
In private withyou; Iam bold to bring 
A garland toyou, 'tis ofthe beſt flowers 
Which 1 could oather , Iwas picking them 
A]] yelterday. 

Cal. How you obligeme to yon! 

I thavk you ſweeteſt, "how they Aounriſh ſtill | 
Sure they grow bewrer , lince your hand hath nipt them. 

Bcl. They will do, when your brow hath honor'd trem; 
Then they may well grow proud, and {itincmore treſbly. 

Call. What periumes dwell in them ? 

They owe theſe odours to your breath. 
Hyl. Detend ne ye good Gods, 1 think he kiſſes her, 
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How iong they have been talking ? now perhaps 
E Shc's wooing him ; perhaps he forgets me 
iel P and willconſent, le put him in remembrance, 
” You have not taſted ofthe Apples yet, 

And they were good ones truly. 
Cal, I will do preſently , belt Hylace. (ways: 
Hyi. That's ſomething yet , would he would fpeak ſo al- 
* C2/!. I would not change them for thoſe glorious apples 

- Whicn give ſuch lame to the Heſferrar: gardens. 

Bcil, She bath cut-gone me in her preſent now , 

| Butl have gora Teecken cup at home 

| Curiouſly graven with the ſpreading leaves, 

And olagiome burthen cta truittul vine, 

 VVbich Dumor , the beſt Artiſt of theſe VVoods 
PB dazccand beſtow'd upon me, Fle bring that to morroW 
2 | Arndgivcit him, andthen Vile warrant her 

© She wilinot go beyond me. 

11y1. What have you gotachaplet? Oh! 

F This is I fee of Bellzla's compoltng. 

E Pat, Why Hylace? you cannot make a tcttcr , 

| What lowers 'pray doth it want? 


! 


| Cal. Poorſouls | pity them, andthe more , 
| Tecauſe L have not been my ſelta ſtranger 
| To theſe loye paſſions, but I wonder 
F hat they can find in me worth their affection 
E Truly I would fain fatishe them both, 
$ Butcando neither ; 'tis fates crime , not mine , 
Bl. V Vhither go you, Shepherd ? 
Hy. Youwillnotleave us will you ? 
| Cyl, Indeed! ought not, 
| You have both me bought with your courteſtes. 
And ſhould givide me. 
Hyl. She came laſt to you, 
Del), She hath another love, 
And kills Pa/2mon with her cruelty , 
| How can ſheexpe& mercy from another; 
' | in whata labyrinth doth love draw mortals, 
' | And then blind-folds them! what a mill it throws 
| Upontheir ſenſes! ifhe bea God, 
fs {urehe is (power could not beſo great clfe) 
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| Than the chaſt mornings bluſhes, ſo are Bellula's , 


| With a more ſtediait eye, than upon her, 


90 Loves Riddle. 
He knows the impoſlibility which nature: 

Hath ſet betwixt us, yetentangles us , 

And laughs to ſee us ſtruggle. D' ye both love me? 

Bef. 1 do I'm ſure. 

Hyl. AndI as muchas ſhe. 

Cal. Ipiery both of you, for you have ſow'd 
Uponunthankful ſand, whoſedry'd up womb 
Nature denies to bleſs with fruitfulneſs , 

You are both fair, and more than common graces 
Inhabit in you both , Bellzla'seyes | 
Shine like the lamp of Heaven , and ſo doth Hylaces. | 
Hylaces cheeks are deeper dy'd in Scarlet 


AndI proteſtIloye you both. Yet cannot, 
Yet muſt not enjoy cither. 
Bell. You ſpeak riddles. 
Cal. Which times commentary 
Muſt only expſainto you ; and till then 
Farewel good Bellzla, farewel good Hyl ace, | 
I thank you both. |Ex:4 
Hyl, Alas! my hopes are ſtravgled. CEx 
Bell. I will not yet deſpair : He may grow milder , 
He bade me farewel firſt ; and lookt upon me 


When he departed hence : 'twasa good ſign ; 

Atleaſt I will imagineitto beſo , | 

Hope is the trueſt friend , and ſeldom leayes one. | Ex: 

Enter I ruga. 

I doubt not but this will move hime, 

For they're good Apples, but my teeth are gone, 

I cannot bite them ; but for all that though 

I'le warrant youl can loyea young fellow 

Aswell asany of them all : I that 1 can, 

And kiſshim too as ſweetly. Oh ! here's the mad-man 
Enter Aphron. 

Hercules , Hercules , ho Hercules . where are you ; 

Lend me thy Club and Skin, and when I ha'done, 

Ile fling them to thee again , why Hercules ? 

Pox onyou, areyoudrunk ? can you not anſwer ? 

Fle trayel then without them , and do wonders. 


__ , 


Trill 
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Tr, I quakealloyer , worſe than any fit 
Ofthe Pallie which I have had this forty years 
Could make me do, 
4ph. So, 1ha' ftoundthe plot out, 
Firſt I'le climb up on Porter 4rlas ſhoulders, 
And then crawl into Heayen, and I'm ſure 
I cannot chuſe but find her there. 
Tr#. What would become of me if he ſhould ſee me * 
Truly he's a good proper Gentleman, 
Ifhe were not mad , I would not be ſo 'fraid of him. 
Aph. W hat haye I caught thee , faireſt of all women : 
V here haſt thou hid thy felt ſo long from Aphroz ? 
Abbron who hath been dead till this bleſt minure ? 
Tri. Ha, ha, ha , whom deth he take me for ? 
Aph. Thy skin is whither than the ſnowy feathers 
Of Leda's Swans. 


Tru, Law you there now , 
I thought I was not ſo nnhandſome, as they'd make me. 


Apu. Thy hairs are biignter than the Moons, 

Than when ſhe ſpreads her beams and fills her orb. 
Trus.Beſhrew their heart that call this Gentleman mad, 

He hath his ſenſes I'le warrant him , about him , 
As well as any icllow of them all. 

Apes. Thy teeth are like two Arches made of TIyory , 
Ot pureſt Ivory. 

Tra, Itor thoſe few I haye, 
I think they're white enough. 

Apa. Thou art as freſh as Mayis , and thy look 
Is picture of the Spring. | 

Tr#, Nay , I am but ſome fourſcore years andten, 
And bear my age well; yet 4p lays 
I look like January, but I.le teach the knaye 


Another tune I'le warrant him. 
Apex. Thy lipsare Cherries, let me taſte them ſweet ? 


Tra. You have beg'd ſo handfomely. 

Apu.Ha! ye good Gods defend me! 'tisa Witch, a Hah. 

Tru, Whataml? 

Apr. A Witch, one that did take the ſhape 
Of my beſt miſtris , but tkou could'ſt not long 
Lely her purencſs, 


Tri, 
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Tru. Now he'sftark mad again upon the (ſudden ; 
He had ſome ſenſe even now. 

Ape. Thou lock'it asitchou wert ſome wicked woman 
Frighted out of the Grave ; defend me, how 
Her eyes do link into t their ugly holes, 

As itthey were afraid to ſee the licht. 

Tre. 1 will not be abus'dthus ; that Þ will not, | 
My bair was bright even now , and iny looks elk. E 
Am I ſo quickly changed ? | 

Tru. Herbreath infesthe air : and ſows a peltilence 

VW here ere it comes ; what hath ſhe there, | 
]! theſcareapples made up with the tings 
Ot Scorpions, andthe blood of Baſilisks; 

W iica being ſwallowedup, a thouſand pat ins 
Eat on the heart, and ow the entrails out, 
Ti. Thou lyeſt; 1, thatthoudo'ſt, 
For theſe are honeſt C. that they are ; 
I'm ſure I gathered them my (clf: (will--. 
Ap. From the Stygian Tree; give them me quickly,or [ 

Tri. VVhatwiilyoudo? pray t ake them. 

Apz. Get thee gone quickly trom me , tor I know thee; | 
Thou art T iſiphone. *+ 
Tru. 'Tis falſe; for I know no ſuch woman, 
he 'm elad I aw got from him, would I had 
iy Apples too, but'ris no matter though, 
!Y Jeb 14Vea better Tiit for Callidoress 
To morrow b 
Apr:. The fend is vaniſht from me, 
And] hath leittheſc behind for me to taſte of, 
But I will be too cunning : Thus Tle ſcatter them , 
No [ have ſpoil'd her plot; unhappy he 
Who finds them. [ Ext. 


The end of the ſecond At, 
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Act Wl ScexNneE TI. 


Evter Florellus. 


; T He Sun five timesbath gone his yearly, progreſs, 


Since laſtI ſaw my Siſter, andreturning 
Big with deſire to view my native $:cly 
I tound my aged Parents ſadly mourning 
The Funeral {for ta them it ſeems no lels) 
Oftheir departed Daughter ; what a welcome 
This was tome, all in whoſe heartsa yein 
Ot Marble grows not , cafily may conceive 
Without the dumb perſuaſtons of my tears, 
Yet aSifthat were nothing , and it were 
Akind ofhappineſs in miſery , 
If't come without an army toattendit, 
As1I paſs'd through theſe W ocds, I ſaw a woman 
Whom her attire call'd Shepherdels , but face, 
Some diſzuis'd Angel, or a Sylvan Goddeſs ; 
It ftrook ſuch adoration (for I durit not 
Earpour the love of fo divine a beauty) 
That eyer ſinceI could not teach my thoughts 
Another obje& ; Inthis happy place, 
(Happy her preſence made it) ſhe appear'd, 
And Breath'd freih honors on the ſmiling trees, 
VVhich owe morc of their gallantry to her 
Than to the musky kifles of the V Veſt wind. 
Ha! ſure 'tis the; thus doth the Sun break forth 
From the black curtain of an enyious cloud. 
Enter Aizpis , Bellula , Hylacc. 
Ala. For 'tss but afolly, &c. 
Hyl, Wedid notſend for you; pray leave ns, 
Als, No, by this light not till I fee you cry ; 
When you have thed ſome penitential tears 
For wronging of Palemon, there may be 
Atruce concluded betwixt you and me. 
Bell. This is uncivil, 
Tothruſt into our company ; do you think 
Taat we admire your wit? pray goto them 
That do, we would be private. 
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_ Ala. To whatpurpoſe ? 
You'd ask how many Shepherds ſhe hath ſtrooken ; 
W hich is the propereſt man * which kiſſes ſweeteſt ? 
Which brings her the beſt preſents ? and then tell 
What a fine man wooes yo , how red hislipsare ? 
How bright his eyes are ? and what dainty ſonnets 
He hath compoſed in hunor of your beauty ? 
And then at laſt , with what rare tricks you fool him? 
Theſe are your learn'\{ diſcourſes ; but were all 
Men of my temperance , and wiſdom too , 
You ſhould woocus , I, and wooe hardly too . 
Before you got us. 
Flo, Ohprophaneneſs! 
Can he ſo rudely ſpeak to that bleſt Virgin, 
And not be ſtrucken dumb ? 
Alu, Nay, you haye botha mind to me; I know it. 
ButI will marry neither ; I come hither 
Not to gaze on you, or extol your beauty; 
I come to vex you. 
Flo. Ruderyet? I cannot, 
IT will not ſuffer this; mad fellow , is there 
No other Nymph. in all theſe ſpacious W oods, 
To fling thy wild , and ſaucy laughter at , 
But her, whom thy great Deity eyen Par 
Himſelf would honor , do not dare to utter 
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The ſmalleſt accent it not cloath'd with reyerence . bc 
Nay , do notlock apon her but with eyes {c 
As humble and ſubmiſhve as thou would(t D\ 1 
Upon the brow of Majeſty , when it frowns F; 
I ſpeak but that which duty binds us all to , | 
Thou ſhalt nut think upon her , no not think, t (1 


Without as w.uch reſpett and honor to her 
As holy men in ſuperſtiticus zeal 
Give to the !magesthey worikip. 


8 


Bell. OW! . his is the Gentleman courted me th'other day. he 


Alt, Why? have you got a Patent to reſtrain me ? on 
Ordo you think your glorious ſute can fright me ? 


"Twou!ddo vou wuch more credit at the Theater, 
To riſe betwixt the Adts, andlook about 
The Boxcs, andihencry, Godſaye you Madam ; 


Or 


oo 
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Þ; bear you out in quarrelling ar an Ordinary , 
A nd make your oaths become you ; have you ſhown 
Jour gay apparel every where in town, 
That you can afford us the ſight oft , or 
E:th that grand Devil whoſe eclipped ſergeant , 
brighted you out of the City ? 

! Flo. Your looſe jeſts 

\ hen they are ſhotatme, Iſcornto take 
Any revenge upon them , bur neglect , 
For then 'tis raſhneſs only , butas ſoon 
As you begin to violate her name, 
Kature and conſcience too bids me be angry , 

For then *tis wickedneſs. 
E 4lu, Well, ifitbeſo, 

| hope you can forgive the ſin that's paſt 

/ithout the doleful 3ght of trickling tears, - 

orl haye eyes of pumice ; I'm content 

Tolcther reſt in quiet, but you have given me 
Fceleavet' abuſe you, onthe condition 

You will reyenge it only with neglect , 

or then 'tis ra{hneſs only. 

E Fo, VVhatarc youbiting ? 

F here did you pick theſe fragments up of wit, 
| Als. Wherel paid dear enough a conſcience for them, 

tey ſhould be more than fragments by their price, 
Fought them Sir, even from the very Merchants , 
{corn'd to deal with your poor City pedlers, that ſel! 
Þ retail : but let that paſs , For *rz5 bret ajolly, &KC. 

| Flo. Then you have ſeen the City. 

* Alu. land feltittoo, I thank the Devil; I'm ſurg 
t ſuckt up in three years the whole eſtate 

7 Father left, though he were counted rich : 

pox of torlorn Captains, pititul things, 

'hom you miſtake for Souldiers only by 

heir ſounding -achs, anda Buft jerkin, and 

one Hiſt ories which they have learn'd by roat, 

"i Bartels tought in * erſts , or Polozn , 

here they thearſelves were ofthe conquering ſide , 
tough Golknyws one of the City Captains, 
im'd with bruad Scarf, Feather , and Scarlet Breeches, 


When 


 Andit my Fathcrm isme , he'l fo chide. 
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When heinfrrutts the youth on Holy-days, 
And is made ſick with teartul noiſe of Guns, 
Would poſe them inthe art Military; theſe 
Were my firſt Leeches. 
Flo. Sq; no wonderthen you ſpent ſo faſt, 
Ala, Piſh, theſe were nothing : 
T grew to keep your Poets company , 
Thoſe are the foakers, they retin'd me firſt 
Ofthoſe groſs humors thatare bred by money 
And made me ftreightawit, as now youſce , O 
For 'tus but afolily , &Cc., : 
Flo. But haſt thou none to fling thy ſalt upon 
But theſe bright Virgins? 
Als. Yes now you are here, 
You areas good a they as I could wiſh, I 
Hyl. 'Tis beſt forme to go , whillt they areta!kins, 
For if I ſteal not from Alps tight , 
He'l follow me all!day to yex me, [Ext 
4la. Whatare you vaniining , coy Miſtris Hylace! 
Nay. Vle be with you &reigat, but firſt Ile {etch 
Palemon , now it 1c can piay nis part 
And leave off whining , we'l have princely ſport , 
Well, I mavliycintimeto have the women 
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Scratch out my eyes, orelle (cold mc to death, Jo 
I ſhall deſerve it richly : Farewel Sir , | Fa: 
I have employment with the Damſel gone , \n 
And cannot now attend you. [Ext 

Flo. They're both gone, =_ 
Diredt me now good love, and teach my tongue af 
Th' inchantments that thou woo'dilt thy Pſyche with' ik; 

Bell. Farewel Sir. | W 

Hyl. Oh! be not ſo cruel , ill 
Let me enjoy my ſelta little while, lic 
Which without you I cannot? B, 


Bell, Pray tet me go! 
To tend my Sheep , there's none that looks to them ; 


Flo. Alas! thou needeſt notfear , forth' Wolt himfcl 
Though hunger wh-tthe fury of its nature, 


Would learnt ſpace thy pretty flocks, andbe 
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As careful as the Shepherds dog to guard them, 
Nay it he ſhould not , Paz would preſent be , 
And keep thy tender Lambs in ſatety for thee , 
For though he be a God he would not bluſh 
To bethy ſervant. 

| Bell. Oh! you're courtly Sir; 
EBut your fine words will not detend my ſheep , 
FOrſtop them if thy wander ; let me go, 
* Fls. Are you ſo fearful of your Caitels loſs ? 
WYctſonegledttul of my periſhing , 
(For without you how can I chooſe but periſh ?) 
hough I my feliwere moſt contemptible, 
Wet for this reaſon only , thatllove 
Andhonour you, I deſerve more than they do. 
* Bel. What would you do, that thus you urge my ſtay : 
 Fb. Nothing I ſwear that ſhould oftend a Saint, * 
Nothing which can call up the maiden blood 
T'olend thy face a bluſh , nothing which chaſte 
Extend yertuous Siſters can deny their Brothers , 
: [do confeſs Ilove you , but the fire 
In which Jove courted his ambitious Miſtris , 

Dr that by holy men on Altars kindled, 
Js not ſo pure as mine is; I would only 
Gaze thus uponthee ; feed my hungry eyes 
Sometimes with thoſe bright Treſles , which the wind 
Farhappierthanl , playsup and downin, 

\nd ſometimes with thy checks, thoſe roſie twins ; 
-xi8 hengently touch thy hand and often kifs'd it , 

1]] thou thy ſelf ſhould'ſt check my modeity, 
And yield thy lips , but further , though thou ſhould'ſt 
ke other maids with weak reliftance ask it , 
Which I am ſure thou wilt not) I'de not offer 
Illawſul Hymez joyn us both, andgivye 

licence unto my deſires. 

Bell, Whichl 

ced not beſtow much language to oppoſe , 
ortune and Nature have {orbidden it, 
(hen they made mea ruſcand homely wench, 
aſe o!: (if vour cloaths an: car: age be ngilyars) 
ſtate and birth a Oentioman. 

C Flas 
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Flo. I hope 
I may without ſuſpicion of a boaſter 
Say that Iam ſo, elſe my love were impudence : 
\ Fordo you think wiſe Nature did intend 
You tor a Shepherdeſs. when ſte beſtow'd 
Such pains in your creation ? would ſhe {etch 
The perfumes of 4rabia tor your breath ? 
Or ranſack Peſ?;zm of her choiceſt Roſes 
T*adorn your cheeks ? would ſhe bercave the Rock 
Of Coral tor your lips? and catch two Stars 
Asthy were falling , which ſhe form'd your eyes of ? 
Would the her ſelt turn work-womanand ſpin 
Threds of the fineſt Gold to be your Treſles ? 
Or rob the Great to make one Microcoſm ? 
And having finiſh'd quite the beauteous wonder , 
Hide it from publik view and admiration! 
No; ſhe would ſet it on ſome Pyramide , 
To be the ſpetacle of many eyes: 
And it doth grieve me that my niggard fortune 
Rais'd me not up to higher eminency , 
Not that I am ambitious of ſuch honors 
But that through them I might be made more worthy 
To enjoy you. 
Bell You arefor ought I ſee 
Too great already; 1 will either liye 
An undefiled Virgin as Iam, 
Orif I marry, not bely my birth , 
But joyn my ſelf to ſome plain vertuous Shepherd 
(For Callidorrs is ſo, and I will be cither his or no 
bodies. [ A/ede. 
Flo, Pray hear me. 
Bell. Alas! I haye Sir, anddo therefore now 
Prepare to anſwer , if this paſhon 
Belove, my fortune bids me to deny you ; 
Ifluſt, my honeſty commands to ſcorn you , 
Farewel. 
Flo. O ſtayalittle / but two words: ſhe's gone, 
Gone like the glorious Sun, which being fer, 
Night creeps behind and coversall ; ſome way 


I muſt ſeek out to win her, or what's caller | i 1 
| (And 
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(And the blind man himſelf without a guide 
" May find) ſome way todie; would I had been 
Born a poor Shepherd in theſe ſhady Woods. 
{| Nature is cruel in her benefits, 
{And when ſhegivesushoney, minglesgall, 
© She ſaid that if ſhe married, the Woods 
Should find a husband for her. I will wooe her 
$In Sylvan habit. then perhaps ſhe'] love me--- 
©But yerI will not, that'sinyain; Iwilltoo, 
#1t cannot hurt to try. [ Exit. 
| Enter Alupis , Palzmon, after them Hylace. 
Ak. Nay come, ſhees juſt behind us, are you ready? 
> When ſhe ſcolds, beyoulowdeſt, ifſhe cry 
Thenlaugh abundantly , thus we will yex her 

© lntoa good conceit of you. | 

E Pal. Ve warrant you;you have inſtrufted me enough, 
ZShe comes. 
Hy. 1s't poſſible that Bellala--- 
Dal, Fair creature==> thee? 
Hy. Sure thou wert born to trouble me, who ſent tor 
” Pal. Whomall the Nymphs (though women uſe to be 
As you know , enviousof anothers beauty ) 
ZConfeſs the pride and glory of theſe Woods. (one : 
” Hy. Whendid you makethis Speech ; *tis a moſt neat 
Go, get you gone, look to your rotting Cattel , 
You'l never keepa Wite, whoare notable 
To keep your ſheep. 
* Alu, Good! ſheabuſeshim, 
No Now 'tis a miracle he doth not cry. 
Pal. Thou whom the Stars might enyy *cauſe they are 
ZOut-ſhone by thee on earth, 
Hyl. Pray get you gone, 

Dr hold your prating tongue , for whatſoeyer 

Thou ſayeſt , Iwill not hear a ſyllable, 

Much leſs anſwer thee. 
{ Pal, No; Vletry that ſtreight , 
have a preſent here--- 
Wiichifyou" girc.ncleave , I ſhall preſume 
Todc.'icate to your ſervice. 
FE j Hyl, You're ſo cunning , 
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And have ſuch pretty ways to entice me with, 
Come Jet me ſee it. 
Pal. Oh! have you found a tongue ? 
I thought | had not been worth an anſwer ? 
Hyl. How now ; what tricks are theſe? 
Give it mc quickly , or--- 

Pal. Pray get you gone , orhold your prating tongue! 
For what ſoever thou! fay eſt I will not hear 
Aﬀyllable, much leſs anſwer thce. 

Alu. Good boy 'taith : now let me come. 

Hyl. This is ſome plotlſee, would Llwere gone, 
i hadaslictſce the Wolfas this 4/pes. 

Alu. Here's a fine Ring, I faith, a very pretty one, 
Do your teeth water at it Damſel2 ha ? 
W hy we will ſell our Sheep and Oxen, gir], 
Hangthem ſcurvy beaſts, to buy you pretty knacks, 
That you might laugh atus, and call us fools, 
And jcerus too, as taras your wit reaches, 
Bid us be gone, and when we have talkt two hours 


Deny to anſwerus; nay you nuuſt ſtay, [She of ori 
And hear alittle more, 70 begone. 


Hyl. Muſt1? areyou 
The maſter of my buſineſs? IT will not. 

Alu. Faith but you ſhall; hear thetefore and be paticnt. 
Vie have thee made a Lady, yesa Lady, 
For when thou'ft got a hs about thyneck, 
And comely bobs to dandle inriine ears ; 
When thou'ſt perfum'd thy hair , that it thy breath 
Should be corru pted, it might ſcape unknown, 
And then beſtow'd two hours in curling it , 
Uncovering thy breaſt hither, thine arms hither , 
And had thy Fuczs curioully laid on ; 
Thou'dſt bethe fineſt proud thing, Ile warrant thee 
Thou would'lt out do them all. So . now go thee to het, 
And let me breatha little ; For '7#5 but afolly. &Cc. 

Hyl. Oh! is'tyour turn to ſpeak again? no doubt 
But we ſhall have a good oration then , 
' For they call youthelearned Shepherd ; well 


This is your love I ſee, 
Pas 


[, 


Cl, 


of 
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> What hould lloveaſtone? or wooea pifure ? 
| Alas! Imuſt begone, for whatſoe're 

| Ifay, you will not hear a ſyllable, 

{ Much lefsanſwer; go, you think You are 

| So lingularly hand ſome, whenalas, 


Gails , Menalca's Daughter , Belluta , 


Or Amarillzs ov ercome you. quite , 


Hyl. This isa ſcurvy fellow ; Vle fit him for't , 
No doubt they are, 1 MET Se your wiſdom 


| Will trouble meſo long with your yain ſuit , 


V hy do you not wooe them 3 
Pull. Perhaps I do; 


| Te not tell you becauſe you'l envy them, 


And always be diſpraiſing of their beauties. 
Hyl. It ſkall appear will not, for 1'leſooner 
Embrace a Scorpion, than thee , baſe man, 
Pal; Ha, : ha; ha; 
Alup:s do'ſt thou hear her; ſhe'l cry preſently, 


| Do not deſpair yet girl , by your good carriage 


You may recall me ill tome few entreaties 


Mingled with tears may get a kiſs perhaps. 
it. 
| Thou wicked perjur'd fellow. 


Hyl.l would not kiſs the wealth of S:crly , 


Pal. Alupis, Oh! 


] We have incens'd hertoo much! how ſhe looks? 


Prichee .1/z4pz help me to intreat , 


| You know wedid but jeſt, dear Hy/zce, 
| Altprs , prithee ſpeak , beſt, beauteous Hylace , 


1did but do 't to try you, pray forgive me; 
Upon my knees | beg it. 
Alu. Here's a precious fool. 


Hyl. Do'ſt thou ſtill mock me? haſt thon found 


more ways ? 
Thou need'{t not yex thy wit to move my hate , 


| SO0ner the Sun and Stars ſhall ſhine together , 


Sooner the Wolf make peace with tender Lambs, 
Than I with thee ; thou'rt a diſeaſe to me, 
And wound'i{t my eyes. 

Pal. Eternal night inyolye me! if there be 
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A puniſhment, (but ſurethere is not any 
Greater than what heranger hathinflicted , 
May that fall on me too ? how have tool'd 
Away my hopes? how haye Ibeenmy felt 
To my own felt a thief ? 
Alz. I told youthis , 
That if ſhe ſhould but trown , you muſt needs fail 
To your old tricks again. 
P.;{. Is this your art ? 
A Lovers curſe uponit; Oh! Alauprs 
7 hou haſt done worſe than murthered me : for which 
Aiay all thy flocks pine and decaylike me , 
Aſay thy curfſt wit hurt all; but moſt its Maſter , 
May'it thou (for 1 can wilhno greater il]) 
Love onelikeme, andbe, likeme, contemn'd: 
Thouu'ft all the darts my tongue can fling at thee, 
But I will be reveng'd ſome other way 
Before I die, which cannot now be lons. 
Alz. Poor Shepherd', I begin to pity him. 
I'le ſee if I can comfort him : Palemon ,— 
Pal. Nay , do not follow me, grief, paſſion, 
Andtroubled thoughtsare my companions , 
Thoſe I had rather entertain than thee, 
If you chooſe this way let me go theother, 
And1in both parts diſtracted error, thee - 
May revenge quickly meet , may death meet me. [ Exi Þ 
Alu. Well, I ſay Pandefend me from a lover 
Ofall tame mad-men certainly they're the worlt ; 
I would not meet with two ſuch creaturesmore 
For any good, they without doubt would put me , 
If it be poſſible, into a fit of ſadneſs, 
Though it Be b#7 a folly , &Cc. 
Well; I muſt find ſome plot yetto ſalve this 
Becauſe I have engaged my wit inthe busneſs , 
And 'twould be a great ſcandal to the City 
IfI who have ſpent my means there , ſhould not be 
Ableto cheat theſes ſhepherds. How now , how now » 
Have we more diſtreſſed Lovers here? [Enter Aphrol. 
Ap% No, I'm a mad-man. 
le. 1 gayea ſhrewd gueſs at it at farſt ſight, 


Il, 
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* {thought thee little better. 


Aph. Better, why ? 


© Can there be any betterthana mad-man ? 

| 3telltie , I came hereto bea mad-inan , 

* Nay , do not diſſuade me from't , I would be 
A very mad-man. | 


Alu. A go0d reſolution ! 


- 'Tisas gentile a courſe as you can take, 
 IThave known great ones haye not beena ſham'd of''t : 
But what cauſe pray drove you into this humor ? 


Aph. WhyaMiſtris, | 
And ſuch a beauteous one——do'lt thou fee no body ? 
She fits upona throne amongſt the Stars 
And out-ſhinesthem , look up and be amazed, 


Such was her beauty here , — ſure there do lic 
 Athouſand vapours in thy ſleepy eyes, 
| Do'ft thou not fee her yet? noryet, nor yet? 


Alu. No in good troth. 

Aph. Thou'rt dull and ignorant , 
Not skill'd at all in deep Aſtrology ? 
Let me inſtru thee ? 

Als, Prithee do , for thou 
Artin an admirable caſe to teach now. 

Apr. Vie ſhew thee firſt all the coeleſtial figns ,. 
And to begin, look on that horned head , 

Alu, Whoſeis't? Japrters : 

Ape. No, 'tisthe Ram! 
Next that , the ſpacious Bull fills up the place. 

Als, The Bull? 'tis well ; the fellows of the Guard' 
Intend not to come thither ; it they did 
The Gods might chance to loſe their Beef. 

Ape. And then, | 
Yonder's the ſign of Gemizz , do'ſt ſee it ? 

Alu. Yes, yes, I ſee one of the zealous Siſters 
Mingled in friendſhip with a holy Brother 
To beget Reformations. 

Apz. And there fits Capricorn. 

Alu, A Welchman, is't not ? 

Apr, There Cancer creeps along with gouty pace , 
Asifhis feet were ſleepy, there, doyou markit? _ 
& 4.. Api 
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194 | Lowes Riddle, 
Alt. 1,1, Alderman-like awalking after Dinner , 


Bis paunch o're charged withCapon & with white. broth. 
Apz, But now , now , now ,now , gaze cternally , 


Hadit thou as many eyes as the black night 
They would be all too little , ſeeſt the u/7rgo. ? 
Ai. No by my troth, there are ſo few on carth : 
I ſhould beloth to ſwear there's more in Heaven , 
Than only one. 
Apu. That was my Miftris once , but is of late 
Tanſlated to the height of deſery'd glory, 
And adds new ornamentstothe wond'ring Heayens. 
W hy do 1 ſtay behindrhen, a meer nothing 
Without her preſence to give liteand being ? 
Ii there be any hill whoſe lofty top 
Nature hath made contiguous with Heaven , 
Thougi it be ſteep, rugged as Neptunes brow , 
j Though arny'd with cold, with hunger , and diſeaſes; 
Andq all the other ſouldiers of miſery , 
Yet I would climb it up , that I might come 
Next place to thee . and there be made a Star. 
Ale. Iprithee do, tor amongſt all the beaſts 
That help to make up the coeleſlial hens, 
There's a Calt wanting yet. 

Apr, But ſtay— 

Alu. Nay , I havelearn'd enough Aſtrology. 

Apr. Hungerand faintneſs have already ſciz'd me , 
'Tisa long ;ourney thither , I ſhall want 
Proviſion ; canſt thou help me , gentle Shepherd ? 
And when l am come thither Lwill ſnatch 
The Cr own of .2r1a4ne, and fling't down 
To thee for a reward. 

Alz. No doubt you will ; 

But you ſhall necd no y i&tuals, when you have ended 
Your toilſome journey , kill the Ram youtalk of, 
And feed yourſelf with moſt ccocleſ{tial Mutton. 

Apu. Thou'rtin the right, it they deny me that , 
I'le pluck the Bear down from the Artique Pole, 
And drown it in thoſe waters itavoids, 

And dares not touch; 1I'le tug the Hyades 
And make them to link down inſpight of nature 
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Ile meet with Charles his Wayn and oyerturn it 
And break the W heels of 't , till Boozes ſtart 
oth. Wor tear, and grow more flow than e're he was. 
| Alz. By this good light he'l ſnuffthe Moonanon , 
Here's words indeed would fright a Conjurer, 
FTis pitty that theſe huge Gigantick ſpeeches 
Arenot upon the ſtage, they would do rarely , 
Fornone would underſtand them , I could wiſh 
Some Poet here now, with his Table-book. 
| Apa, Vie cuft with Polizx , andout-ride thee , Caſtor ; 
When the fierce Lion roars I'le pluck his heart out, 
And be call'd Cordelion ; Tlegrapple with the Scorpion , 
Take his ſting out and'flipg him-to the earth, 
| Alu. To me good Sir, 
It may perhaps raiſe me a great eſtate 
With ſhewing itup and down for pence apiece, 
pr. Alcides freed the earth from ſavage monſters , 
Anil will free the heavens and be call'd 
Don Hercales Alcido de [erntndo. 
Aiz. A brave Caſtilian name..- 
Apu, *Tisa hard task , 
Tut if that fellow did ſo much by ſtrength ; 
may well do't arm'd both with loye and fury, 
Alu. Of which thou haſt enough. 
 Aph. Farewel then rat, 
The Cedar bids the Shrub adicu. 
| 4lu, Farewel— 
8&2 Hercules .4lcido de ſecunado. 
DBithou ſcar'ſt any , 't will be by that name, 
This isa wonderful rare fellow , and 
like his humor mightily — who's here ? 
| Enter T ruga. 
The Chronicle of a hundred years ago ! 
ow many crows hath ſhe out-liy'd-? ſure death 
lath quite forgot her; by this Memento mors 
muſt invent ſome trick to help Palemor. 
Tra, Tam going again to Call;4orws , 
ut lhave gota betterpreſcnt now , 
y own Ring made of good Ebony , ED 
hich a young handſome Shepherd beſtow'd on me 
e 5 Some 


2 


106 Loves Riddle, 


Some fourſcore years ago, then they all loy'd me, 
I was a handſome Laſs, I was inthoſe days. 


Ala. 1 ſo thou wert Vle warrant ; here's good ſign oft q 


Now lle begin the work, Reverend Trzga , 
Whoſe very Autumn ſhews how glorious 
The ſpring-time of your youth was— 
Tri. Are you come 
To put your mocks upon me? 
Alu. Idoconfeſs indeed my former ſpeeches 
Have been too rude and ſaucy ; I have flung 
Mad jeſts too wildly at you; but coniidering 
The reyerence which is due to age, and yertue, 
Thave repented , will you ſee my tears ? 
And beliere them : Ohfor an Onion now ! 
Or I ſhall laugh aloud; ha, ha, ha!) [ Aſcdes. 
Tr. Alas good ſoul Ido forgive you truly ; 
I would not have you weep for me, indeed 
I.ever thought you would repent at laſt, 
Alz. You might well, 
But the right valuing of your worth and yertue 
Hath turn'd the folly of my former ſcorn 
Into a wiſer reverence, pardon me 
ifI ſay love. 
Tre. I, 1, withal my heart, 
But do you ſpeak ſincerely ? 
Alu, Oh! itgrieves me 
That you ſhould doubt it , what I ſpoke before 
Werelies, theoft-ſpring ofa fooliſh raſhneſs, . 
I ſee ſome ſparks ſtill of your tormer beauty , 
W ich ſpight of time {till flouriſh. | 
Tri, Why, lam not 
So old as you imagined, Iam yet 
But fourſcore years. Am Ia Jarmary now ? 
How do you think ? Ialways did believe 
You'd be of another - pena oneday ; 
I know youdid but jeſt. 
Alu. Ohno, ohno, (Iſeeit takes( 
How you bely your age —for —let me ſee — 
A man would take you —let me ſee =for — 


[ Yſrae, | 


I 

, 4 
: 
3 


Som! 


Loves Riddle. 107 


7 Some forty years or thereabouts (I mean fourhundred ) 

| ” Not a jot more 1 ſwear. [ Afeder 

oth: 
' But I look ſomething freſh indeed this morning. 
| 1 ſhould pleaſe Callidorws mightily, 

- But Ile not go perhaps; this fellow is 

- As handſome quite ashe, and1 perceive | 

” Heloves me hugely , lproteſt I will not C4/de. 

* Have him grow mad ,. which he may chance to do | 


Tru. Ohno! you flatterme , 


 1f1 ſhould ſcornhim. 


Alu, IT have ſomething here 


Which I would fain reyealto you;, but dare not 


Without your licence.. 
Tr. Doin Pars name, do; now, now. 
Alu, The comely gravity which adorns your age, 


| And makes you ſtill ſeem loyely , hath ſo ſtrucken me— 


Trz. Alas good ſoul! I mult ſeem coy at firſt , 


| But not to long , for fear I ſhould quiteloſe him. 


Alu. That 1 ſhall perithutterly , unlefs 


Your gentle nature help me. 


Tri. Alas good Shepherd ! 


| Andin troth I fain would help you, 
| But 1am paſt thoſe vanities of love. 


Alu. Ohno! 


| Wiſe nature which preſery'd your lite till now 

| Doth it becauſe you ſhould enjoy theſe pleaſures 
* Which do belong to life, if you deny me. 

| I am undone. 


Tru. Well you ſhould not win me 


| But that lam loth to be held the cauſe 


Of any young mansruine , do not think it 


| My want of chaſtity , but my good nature 
| Which would ſee no one hurt. 


Alu. Ah pretty foul ! [ Aſide... 


| How ſupple 'tis, Ike wax beforethe Sun! 


al 


OMe 1 le give yOu back again your kiſs, {weet-neart,. 


Now cannot I chuſe but kiſs her , there'sthe plague of't,. 

Let's then joyn our hearts, and ſeal them with a kiſs. 
Tru. Weil, letus then: 

'Twere incivility to be your debtor , 


c 6 And! 
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And Hylace tending the ſheep ,. till then 
Farewel good Duck. [Offers 70 gy, 
But do you hear,becauſe you ſhall remember[ Terms back, 
To come Ile give thee here this Ebony Ring, 
But do not wear it , left my Husband chance 
To ſec't : Farewel Duck. 
Alu. Leſt her Husband chance 
To ſee't ; ſhecannot deny this, here's enough ; 
My Scene of Loveis done then; is ſhe gone ? 
Vlecall her back; ho Trzga ; Traga ho : 
Tru. Why do you call me Duck ? 
Alu. Only to ask one toliſh queſtion of thee : 
Ha'n'tyou a Husband ? 
Tru. Yes, you know I have. 
Als. And do you love him ? 
Tru. Whv doyou ask? Ido. 
Alu. Yetyou can be content to make him Cuckold? 
Trx. Rather than toſee you periſh in your flames. 
Alz. Why art thou now two hundred years of age, 
Yet haſt no more diſcretion but to think 
That 1 could love thee? ha, ha, were't mine ] 
I'de ſell thee to ſome Gardener , thou would'ſt ſerve 1 
To ſcare away the thieves as xvell as crows. L 
1 
\ 
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Tru. Oh, youwrediſpos'dto jelt I ſee, Farewel. 
Alu. Nay , I'm in very earnett ; Iloye you: | 
Why thy face is a vizard. N 
Tre. Leave ottheſe tricks, I ſhall beangry elſe, | 
And take away the favours I beſtow'd. | 
Alu, "Tis known that thou haſt eyes by the holes only, y 
Which are crept farther in , thanthy noſe out , | \ 
And that's almofta vard; thy quarrelling teeth K 
Ofſucha colourare, that they themfelues 
Scare one another , and do ſtand at diſtance, 
Thy <&in hangs looſe as if it ſear'd the bones 
(For fleſh thou haſt not) and is grown ſv black, 
Thata wild Ccentaure would not meddle with thee, 
To conclude, Nature made thee when ſhe was 
Only diſpcos'd tojeſt, and Iength of time 
Hath made thee more ridiculous. 
Tre Baſe vilain, isthis yourlove ? 
Giyc 


Loves Riddle. 
Giye me my Ring again ? 
0, Alu. No, no; loft there: 
> Wl intend to beſtow it on your Husband ; 
He'll keep it beiter tar than you have done, 
Tra, What ſhallI do? Alzwpr , good Aluprs, 
Stay but a little while , pray do but hear me, 
| Alu, No, Ilecometoyou in the atternoon ,. 
[Your Husband will be ſelling of ſome kine , 
And Hylace tending the ſheep. 
Tre. Pray hear me, command me any thing 
| And be but ſilent of this , good Aluprs ; 
Hugh, Hugh, Hugh. 
| 4px. Yes, yes, yes, Iwill be filent, 
1leonly blow a Trumpet on yon hill, 
Till all the Country Swains are flocktabout me , 
Then ſhew the Ring ,  andtel) the paſſages 
Twixt you and me. 
Tru. Alas! Tamundone. 
> | Alu, Welnow 'tis ripe ; I have had ſport enough 
| Since I behold your penitential tears 
Tlepropoſethis to you, it you can get 
| Tour Daughter to be married to Palamorn 
This day, tor Ie allow no longer time ; 
| To morrow Ile reſtore your Ring, andſwear- 
'Neverto mention what is paſt betwixt us, 
1ſnot — you know what follows — take your choice, 
| Tra. Vie do my belt endeayour. 
| Alu, Gomakehaſtethen, 
ly, | You know your time's but ſhort, anduſeit well : 
| Now if this tail the Devil's inall wit. [Exi T inga, 
 Viegoand thruſt it forward, ifittake, 
| Te fing away the day, 
Far '115 but a jolly. 
To be melancholly, 
Let'sl;ve here whillt we m a 
Theend of the third At, 
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ACT IV. SCENE-T 


Enter Call;idorus, Bellula, Florellus. 


Cal. P Ray follow me no more, methinksthat modyſh ; 


W hich is ſo liyely painted in your face 


Should prompt your maiden heart with fears and bluſhy 


To truft your ſelf in ſo much priyateneſs 
Withone you know not. 
Bell. 1 ſhould love thofe fears 
And call them hopes, could I perſuade my fel , 
There were ſo much heat in you as to cauſe them; 
Prithee leaye me : itthou do'ſt hope ſucceſs 
To thine own love , why interrupt'ſt thou mine.? 
Flo. lfloye cauſe you 
To follow him, how can yon angry be ? 
Becauſe love forces me without reſiſtance 
To do the ſame to you ? 
Bell. Love ſhould not grow 
So ſubtle asto play with arguments. 
Flo, Love houldnot be an enemy to reaſon. 
Cal. Toloveis of itſelf a kind of folly , 
But to love one who cannot render back 
Equal deſire , is nothing elſe but madneſs. 
Bell, Tell himfo; 'tisa leſſon he ſhould learn. 
Flo. Not to loye is of it ſelt a kind of hardneſs, 
But not to loye him who hathalways , woo'd you 
With chaſte deſires, is nothing leſs than tyranny. 
Bell. Tellhimſo; 'tisa Ieffon he ſhould learn. 
Cal, Why do you follow him that flies from you? 
Flo. Why do you flie from him thatfolJows you ? 


Bell, Why do you follow : Why do you flie from mc: | 
Cal, The Fates command me that I muſt not love you 
Flo. TheFates command methatl needs muſt love you 


Bell. The Fates impoſe the like command on me, 
That yeul muſt, that, you I cannotlove. 
Flo. Unhappy man! when l beginto cloath 


My Love with words, and court her with perſuaſions 


She ſtands unmov'd, and doth not clear her brow 
Ot the leaſt wrinkle which ſate there before ;. 
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So when the waters with an amorous noiſe 
Leap upanddown, and in a-wantondance 
Kiſs the dull Rock, that ſcorns their fond embraces, 
Z And darts them back ; till they with terror ſcatterd ,. 
yh ! Drop down again in tears. 
Bell, Unhappy woman! 
ſhefſs When I begin to ſhew him all my paſſion, 
f He flies from me , and will not clear his brow 
} Ofany cloud which covered it before ; 
So when the raviſhing Nightingale hath tun'd: 
| Hermournful notes, and (ilenc'd all the Birds, - 
| Yetthe deaf wind flirts by, andindiſdain 
| With a rude whiſtle leaves her. 
| Cla, Wearcallthree 
* Unhappy ; born to be the proud example 
; OfLovesgreat God-head, not his God-like goodnets , 
* Let us not call upon our ſelyes thoſe miſcries 
{ Which love hath not, and thoſe it hath bear brayely ; 
* Ourdeſires yet are like ſome hiddentext, | 
| Where one word ſeems to contradi@ another , 
| They are Loves non-ſence,, wraptup in thick clouds, 
| Till Fate be pleas'd to writea Commentary, 
* Which doubtleſs 'twill ; till thenlet us endure , 
| And ſound a parlee to our paſſions. _ 
| Bell. Wemay, joyn hands though , may we not? 
Flo. Wemay, andlipstoo , may we not ? 
Bell. We may; comelet's ſit downand talk, 
Cal. And look upon each other, 
| Flo. Then kiſs again. 
> | Bell. Thenlook. 
| Cal. Thentalkagain, 
meſÞ V hat are welike? the hand of Mother Nature 
you} Would be quite pos'd to make our fimile. 
youſt Flo. Wearethe Trigon in Loves Hemiſphere. _ 
" FF Bell. Wearethree ſtrings onYVerws dainty'lt Lute >. 
| Where all three hinder one anothers mulick , 
| Yetall three joyn and make one harmony. 
Cal. Weare three flowers of Ven daintd garden , 
Where all three hinder one anothers odor, 
Let all three joyn, and make one noſegay up, 


ons, 


of 


Pls, 
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Flo. Come let us kiſs again. 
Bell. Andlook. 
Call. And talk. 


Flo.Nay rather {ing; your lips are natures organs, Ti 

| And made for nought leſs ſweet than harmony. ET] 
Call. Pray do. TY 
Bell. Though TI forfeit "Wi 

My little skil in ſinging to your wit, F 
YetI will do't, ſince you command = 
S. ON G. 7 

Tt is a puniſhment to love!, Io 


And not to love a paniſhment doth prove? 
But of all pains there's no ſuch pain , 
As "tis to love, and not be lov'd again, 


Till ſixteen , Parents we obey , 
After ſrxteen , men ſteal our hearts away : | 
How wretched are We Women grown , N re 
W hoſe wills, whoſe minds,Wwhoſe hearts are we're our own Þ 


Cal. Thank you. 00 
Flo. Forever bethe tales of Orphews filent, 
Had theſameage ſeen thee , that yery Poet, 
Who drew ail to him by his harmony , 
Thou would'ſt have drawn to thee. 


Cal. Come, ſhall weriſe? And! 
Bell, Itit pleaſe you, I will. Cam 
Cal. I cannot chuſe | Tr 
But pity theſe two Lovers, and am taken Wills 
Much with the ſerious trifles of their paſſion, ] 
Let'sgo and ſee © if we can break this net : Hy 
In which we all are caught; ifany man dlupr. 
Askwha we are , we'lſay weare Loves Riddle, | Excynt, ne o 
Enter Agon, Palemon, Almuprs. hic 
Pal. Thou art my better Genius , honeſt go. &clide 
Alu, And whatam1] ? [0 ge 
Pal, My ſelf , ſoul , my friend, | 4} 4 
orth 


Let me hug thee Alps, andrhee Hgor , 
Thee for inyenting it, thee for putting it 
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Inat, butdoyou think the plot willhold ? 

* Alu. Hold? why I'le warrant thee it ſhall hold. 
Till we havety'd you bothin wedlock faſt, 
t Then letthe bonds of Matrimony hold you 
will, if that will not neither, I cantell you 
EW hat will 'm fare; a Halter. 

| Then {11g s HC 

Ag. Come, ſhall we knock ? 
Ala. J do; For'tws. &Kc, —— 
Ag. Ho Truga; wo's within there ? 

Au You,Yinter, Ho,you that the grave expected 
[Some hundred years ago , you that intend 
Tolivetill you turn Skeleton, and make 
Allmen aweary of you but Phyſicians , 

Poxonvou, will youcome. 
Z Enter T ruga. 
Tr#. T come, I come, who's there? who's tkere 

- 4u, Oh, ingoodtime, 

Arcyou craw]'d here at Jaſt ? whatare you ready 
h To ive your Daughter up? thetimemakes haſte, 
Look here , do you know this Ring ? 
E,7ru, HarkafideIpray, 
Fu haye not told theſe, haye you? 
} Alz. No good Duck, 
Only I told them thar your mind wasaltered, 
And that you lik'd Palamon, fo wethree 
Came here to plot the means. 
Tra, So, ſo, you're welcome, 
Wilyougoin and talk about it ? [ Excnnt?, 
| Enter Rylace. 
| Hy, I wonder why my Mother ſhould invite 
Aupisand Palamon into th houſe : 
ncisnot of my mind, nay, notthe mind 
Which ſhe her ſelf was of but yeſterday ; 
delides as ſoon as thy camein, ſhe bid me 
oget megone, and leave them there in private, 
p; your good fayour Mother, I muſt be 
orthis time diſobedient ; here I'le hearken. 
Enter Truga, Paleamon , 2907 , Alupts.. 
#g. Comel'letell you,. 


| 


You 
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You know your Kusband hath refuſed Palamor 

Becauſe his means were not unequal only 

To his deſires, but to your Daughters portion, 

To falvethis grand exception of Melarnss , } 

]'le promiſe that Pulamor ſhall be made Fe 
C 
/ 


My heir. 
Tru. Alas he knows you have a Daughter ! 
Ag. Itis reported ſhe is falnin love 
With the new Shepherd , for which cauſe Ile ſeem 
To be incens'd moſt ſharply , and forſwear 
E're to acknowledge her for child of mine. 
Tre. 'Tisvery well ; 
It grieyes metruly Palamon ſhould — 
Alx. Periſhin his own flames ; is *t not ſo T regs, 
I know you're gentle; and your peeviſh Daughter 
Had not her cruelty from you , good ſoul. | 
Pal. Why do we ſtay ? cach minute that we loſet 
youis only 
Anminute, but to me a day atleaſt, 
Why.are we not now ſeeking of Melarns ? 
Why is henot yet found? alas, that's nothing ; 


Methinks he ſhould have given conſent e're this ; nd 
Why arenot I and beautcous Hylace ntc 
Married together ? dy a 
Hyl. Soft good haſty Lover, Cl 
I ſhall quite break the neck of your large hopes , ob 
O I'm miſtaken much. ott 
Ag. Come let's be gone Dot! 
Truga, Farewel. belilent and aſliſtant. ron 
Ala.Or elſe you know what I have; go,no more. Mi ſ 
Tre. Tlewarrrant you : Iam notto be taught V ha 
Atthis age, I thank Paz, in fucha bulinels. M 
Farewel all. | [ Exe: c 
Alu. Come ſing. &C, Cl 
Hyl. I know not whether grief or elſe amazement Kead 
Sceizeth me Moſt, toſee my aged Mother hot 
Grow ſounnatural ; Ifain would weep, ruſl 
But when I think with what an unfear'd blow hat 
I ſhall quite daſh their cunning , I can hardly al 
Bridle in laughter , Fate helps the innocent , M; 


Althol 
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though my Mother's falſe , the Gods are true, (Exzr.. 
Enter Clarina and her Mad. 

Cla. Did you command the ſeruants to withdraw ;. 

| Ma. Ididforſooth. 
Cla. And have you ſhut the doors? Ma. Yes.. 
Cla. Is there none can over- hear our talk ? 
Ma. Your curious enquiry much amazeth me ,. 
nd I could wiſh you would excuſc my boldneſs 
{] ſhould ask the reaſon. 
Cla. Thou knoweſt well 
That thou haſt foundme always likerto 
Thy Kinſwoman than Miſtris , that thy breaft 
as been the Cabinet of all my ſecrets, 
his [tell thee, not as an exprobation , 
ut becauſe I muſt require thy faith 
 Wndcounſel here. And therefore prithee ſwear——= 
ets Mz. Swear, to do what ? 
Cla. To be more filent than the dead of night , 
Ind to thy power to help me. 
Ma, Would my power 
Toafliſt you were as ready as my will, 
nd for my tongue , that Miſtris I'le condemn 
1" ak a ſilence , e're it ſhall 
dV all 
la Nay do not ſwear , Iwillnot wrong thy vertue 
obind it withanoath, Ile tell thee all; 
oth not my face ſeem paler than 'twas wont ? 
oth not my eye look as it borrowed flame 
rom my fond heart ; could not my frequent weepings, 
ly ſudden-ſighs , and abrupt ſpeechesrtell thee 
"hat l am grown? 
Ma. Youare the ſame you were, 
"Fr clſe my cyes are lyars. 
Cla. No, I'm a wretched Lover ; could'ſt thou-not 
(cad that out of my bluſhes ? fie upon thee ; 
hou art a novice in Loves School 1 ſee; 
rult me I envy at thy ignorance , 
nat canſt not find ont Cxprd's charatters 
aloſt Maid, ſure thou didſt neyer know him. 
Ma, Would you durſt truſt me with his name , 


Sure 
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Sure he had charms about him that might tempt I oc 
Chaſt Votaris, or movea Scythian rock 'Þ, 
When he ſhot fice into your chaſter breaſt. Kc 
Cla. I amaſham'd to tell thee , prithee , gheſs him,” Þ A 
Ma. Why 'tis impoſhible, 8 


Clz.Thou ſaw'{tthe Gentleman whom 1 this mornin 
Brought into be my gueſt. 
Ma. Yes, but am ignorant , who, or from whence heir 
Cla. Thou ſhalt know all; A nc 
The freihneſs of the morning did inviteme 
To walk abroad, therel began to think 
How I had loſt my Brother , that one thought 
Like circles in the water begat many, 
Thoſe and the pleaſant verdure of the fields 
Made me forget the way, anddid enticeme 
Farther than either fear or modeſty 
Elſe would haye ſuffered me , beneath an Oak [ 
W hich ſpread a flouriſhing Canopy round about , Ko) 


And was it ſelfalone almoſt a Wood, He 
I found a Gentleman diſtrated ftrangely , A nc 
Crying aloud for either food or fleen, | My 
And knockinig his white hands againſt the ground, Pl. 
Making that groan like me, whenl beheldit, ca 
Pity , and fear, both proper to us women, y 4 
Drave my feet back far ſwiiter than they went. Wh 
When I came home, Itook twolervants with me Dh! 
And fetch'd the Gentleman , hither I brought him, [|Vh 
And with ſuch chear as then the houſe afforded , Cor 
Repleniſhed him , he was much mended ſuddenly, \g 
Is now aſleep, and when he wakes, l hope, dec; 
Will find his ſenſes perfet. . The 
Ma. Youdid ſhew EC 
In this. what never wasa ſtranger to you, L at 
Much piety ; but wander from your ſubject :- Al 
You have not yet diſcovered, who it is Th: 
Deſeryes your love. 'h 
Cla. Fie, fie. how dull thou art, l G1 
Thou do'ſt notuſe in other things to beſo; < 


Why I love him; his name 1 cannot tell thee; 
For. 'tis my great unhappineſs to be 
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* ignorant of that my ſelf. He comes (chuſe. 
q ook, thisis he, but do not grow my rival ifthou canſt 
” Ma. You necd not fear't forſooth. [ Exter Aphron. 
 Cla. Leave mealone with him ; withdraw, 
Ma. Ido. [Exit Maid. 
x 8 pb. Where am I now ? under the Northern Pole 
Vherea perpetual Winter binds the ground 
Indglazeth up the floods ? or where the Sun 
\ Fig neighbouring rays bakes the devided earth, 
Anddrinksthe Rivers up? ordolſleep: 
& 't not ſome fooliſh dream deludes my fancy ? 
I hoam TI ! begin to queſtion that. 
Was not my Country Sicily? my name 
( all'd Apbr, 0n., wreiched Yphron ? 
* Cla. Ye good Gads 
Forbid is this that man who was the cauſe 
Ofall the grieffor Callidora's loſs? 
&this the man that I ſo oft have curſt ? 
Kow I could almoſt hate him , and methinks 
Heis not quite ſo handſome as he was ; 
Andyetalas heis, though by his means 
My Brother is gone from me, and Heayen knows 
If! ſhall ſee him more, Fool as lam . 
; — chuſe but love him. 
Cheat me not good eyes, 
l Wh Woman or what Angel dol ſee ? 
Dhiſtay, andletme wor ſhip e'rethou goeſt , 
Whether thou beeſt a Goddeſs which thy beauty 
ommands me to believe, orelfe ſyme mortal 
Which I the rather am induc'd to think, 
decauſe I know the Gods all hate me ſo, 
They would notlook upon me. 
| Cla. Spare theſe titles, 
Iam a wretched woman who for 
[Alas that I ſhould pity ! thad a.m better [Aſile, 
That I had been remorſleſs) brought you hither , 
'here with ſome food and reſt, thanks to the Gods 
L our ſenſes are recovered. 
4p», My goud Angel! 
Ido renzember now that I was mad 


i113 Loves Riddle. 


For want of meat and ſleep , thricedid the Sun 
Chearall the world but me, thrice did the night 
With ſilent and bewitching darkneſs give 

A reſting time to eyery thing but Aphror 

The fiſh, the beaſts, the birds , the ſmalleſt creatures 
And the molt deſpicable ſnor'd ſecurely. 

The aguiſh kead of every tree by #oles 

Was rockt aſleep, and ſhook as if it nodded. 

The crooked mountains ſeem'd to. bow and ſlumber, | 
The very rivers ceas'd their daily murmur , nd 
Nothing did watch , butthe vale Moon , and1 
Palerthan ſhe; grief wedded to this toil , 

What elſe could it beget but frantickneſs ? 
Butnow methinks, lam my own , my brain 
Swims not as it was wont ; O brighteſt Virgin 
Shew me ſome way by which I may be gratetul , 
AndifI do't not, letan eternal Phrenzy 


——=2=. = 


I WEGITOG Do EO 


LL — : 
= CE En" = 
— Om oe Err er 


IA IIA 
- SAI. - 
= ED 


Immediately ſeize on me. 
. Cla, Alas! *twas _ (n 
My love, andit you willreward me for't, uſt 


Pay that Llent you, 1'le require no Intercft , 
ThePrincipal's enough. 
Apu, Youſpeak in miſts. 
Cla. You'reloth perhapsto underſtand. 
Apr. It you intend that I ſhould loye and honour you, 
I do by all the Gods. 
Cla. ButIam covetousin my demands , 
I am not fatisfhed with wind-like promiſes 
Which only touch thelips ; Iask your heart, 
Your whole heart for me, in exchange of mine, 
* Which ſolgaveto you. 
Aph. Ha! youamaze me. 
Oh! you have ſpoken ſome thing worſe than lightning, 
That blaſt the inward parts, leayes the outward whole, 
My gratitude commands me to obey you, 
But I am borna man, andhaye thoſe paſſions 
Fighting within me , whichl muſt obey. 
Whilſt Ca/lidora lives, although ſhe be 
As cruel, asthy breaſt is ſoft and gentle; 
'Tis {in mets think ofany other. 


Cl 


Loves Riddlte. 


ÞEr/i, You-cannot loye me then ? 
4ph. 1 do, I ſwear, 
zovemy ſelfI do? my ſelf? what ſaid1 ? 
1s! that's nothing? above any thing 
t Heaven and Callidora. 
Cla. Fare you well then, 
rould not do that wrong to one T love, 
purge him farther thanthis power and will ; 
rewel , remember me when you are gone , 
ndhappy in the love of Callrzdora. [ Exit. 
| 4þþ. When I do not , may I forget my ſelf, 
ould I were mad again; then I might rave 
[ith priviledge , I ſhould not know the griefs 
hat hurried me about, 'twere better far 
loſe the ſenſes., than be tortured by them. 
[hereis ſhegone ? Idid not ask hername, 
ol that I was, alas poor Gentlewoman ? 
anany one loye me? ye cruel Gods, 
tnot enough that Imy ſelf am miſerable, 
uſt make others ſo too? Vie goin | 
dcomfort her; alas! how canl though 
eorieye with her , that isin illsa comfort. [ Ext. 
Enter Alupis, Melarnus , Truga, Palamon , Agon. 
{7al. Before when you denied your Daughter ro me, 
was Fortunes ſault , not mine , but ſince good Fate , 
rrather Fgoz , better far than Fate, 
ath rais'd me up to what you aim'dat, riches, 
« not with what countenance you can 
in any ſecond argument againlt me, 
| Md. Come, no matter for that : 
Ss, I could wiſh you were leſs eloquent , 
uU haye a yice called Poelte which much 
ipleaſeth me , but no matter for that neither. 
Alu, Alas! he'lleave that ſtreight 
hen he has got but mony ; he that ſwims 
Tags, neyer will go back to Helicon. 
lides, when he hath married Hylace , 
hom ſhould he wooe , to praiſe her comely feature , 
erin falling ſnow , her eyes like Stars. 


ercneeks like Roſes (whichare common places 
Of 
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Of all four Lovers praiſes) Oh! thoſe vanities, 

Things quite aslight, and fooliſh asa Miltris , 

Are by a Miſtris frſt begot » andletr 

When the; leaye her. 
Pal. Why do you think that Pocſic 

An art which eyen the Goas 
Alu. Pox onyour arts , = 

Let him think what he will ; what's that to us ? # 
Ag. Well, I would oladly have an anſwer of you, 

Since IT have made Palemon here my ſon, 

If you conceive your Daughter isſo good , 

We will not preſs you , bat ſeck out ſome other 

W ho may perhaps pleaſe me and him as well, 


Pal. Which is impoſhble — | 'F 

Alu. Rot onyour poſlibles - ty 
Thy mouth like a crackt fidd)e neyer ſounds TN 
But out of tune ; come, put on Truga. ; 
You'l neyer ſpeak aaleſs I '/hew the Ring. 7 | 


Tr#. Yes,yes, 1do,1do , doye hear ſweet heart? lb, 


Are you __ to fling away a Cate 


That's thruſt upon you; you know Xyger's rich, 

Mel. Come . no matter for that , 3 
That'sthruſtupon me ? I would fain ſce any man | - 
Thruſt ought upon me ; but's no matter for that, I 
I wil do that which 1 intend todo, 7A 
And'tis no matter for that ncither, that's thruſt upon me Y 

Pal. Come, what ſay you Melarnms ? Ic 

Mel. Whatſay1? 'tisno matter what [ ſay , E: 
T'le ſpeak to Ager, if 1 ſpeak toany,, | 2. 
And not to you ; but no matter for that ; 7 
Hark you, will youleaycall the means you have *M 
To this Palemor ? Bot 

Tic. 1 Puck, he ſays he will. F-- 


Mel. Piſth, 'tis no matter for that , Ile hear him ſay of Ib 
Ae. Iwill, and here do openly proteſt, | 
That {ince my Be/7ala nine that was GNCe) 
Things her ſelf wiſer than her Fatheris, 
Ard wil! be govern by rather 5 ie paſſions , 
Than by rt e ſquare th wat-! preſcribe tc o her > 
That 1 will neyer count hecas wy Par ghter. 
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I Ala, Wellacted by God Par , ſee but what 'tis 
F To haye me fora tutor in theſe rogucries. 
! Mz, Buttell me now , good neighbor , what eſtatc 
"Doyou intend to giye him ? | 
” Ay. Thateſtate 
Which Fortune and my care hath givento me, 
The money which I haye, annd that's not much , 
The Sheep, and Goats, 
| Ae, Andnotthe Oxentoo ? 

Z7. Yes, every thing. 

Mel. The Horſes too ? 

Ag. Itell you , eyery thing. 

Alu. By Pan he'l make him promiſe him paricularly 
Each thing above the yalue of a Beans-ftraw : 
© You'l leaye him the pails too , to milk theKinein, 
FAnd Harneſs for the Horſes, will you not? 
Mel, I,1, whatelſe; but'tis no matter for that , 
NM know Palemor's an ingenious man . 
PAndloye him therefore ; but's no matter for that neither, 
Ap. Well, ſince we are both agreed, why do we 
; ſtay here ? 
EIknow Palemon longs tembrace his Hylace. 


—— 9, * O - . o 
 2Mel. I,1I, 'tis no matter for that, within this hour 


E Wewill be ready, gon, pray beyouſo. 
EFarewel my Son-in-law that ſhall be, 
PBut's no matter for that : Farewel all : 
| Come Trr2g. [Excunt Melarnus axd Truga. 
| #g. Come onthen. let's not ſtay too long intrifling , 
'Palemon go , and prepare your ſelf againſt the time, 
Tle go acquaint my Be//xla with your Plot, 
Leſt this unwelcome news ſhould to much grieye her, 
detore ſhe know my meaning. 
| 418. Do ,do; andVlego ſtud 
Some new-found ways to yex the Gal Melarnms, 
For 'tis but a folly, 
Tobe melancholly, &C. 
| Enter Florellus. 
/hilſt Callzdorrws lives, I cannot love thee. 
heſe were her parting words ; I'le kill him then ; 


ly hy do I doubt it fool ? ſuch wounds as theſe 
f Require 
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Require no gentler med'cine ; methinks Loye 
 Frowns at me now , and ſaysIam too dull , 
Tooſlow in his command ; and yet I will not, 
Theſe hands are Virgins yet, unſtain'd with villany, 
Shall I begin to teach them ? —methinks Piety 
Frownsat me now , and fays, Iam too weak 
Againſt my paſlions. Piety ! — 

'T was fear begot that Bugbear , for thee Bel/lala. 

I durſt be wicked , though I'aw Joves hand 

Arny'd with a naked Thunderbolt : Farewel , 

(If thou beeſt any thing, and not a ſhadow 

To fright boys and old women) Farewel conſcience 
Goand be ſtrong in other petty things , 


To Lovers come, when Lovers may make uſe of thee, 


Not elſe : and yet, — what ſhall I do or fay ? 
T {ee the better way , and know 'tis better, 
Yet ſtill this deyious error draws me backward. 
So when contrary winds ruſh out and meet , 
And wreſtle on the Sea with equal fury , 
The waves ſwell into mountains, and are driven 
Now back, now forward , doubtful of the two 
Which Captain to obey. 
Enter Alupis. 
Alu. Ha, ha, Vlchaveſvch excellent ſport, 
For *tis but afolly, &c. 
Flo. Why here's a fellow now makes ſport of 
every thing, 

See one man's fate how it excels another , 
He can uit, and paſs away theday in jollity , 
My mulſick is my ſighs, whilſt tears keep time. 

Ala. Who's here? a moſt rare poſture! 
How the good ſoul folds in his arms! he dreams 
Sure that he hugs his Miſtrisnow , for that 
Ts his diſeaſe without all doubt, ſo, good, 
With what judicious garb he plucks his hat 
Oycrhiseyes; ſo, ſo, good! better yet; 
He cries; by this good light , he cries, the man 
Is careful, and intends to water his ſheep 
With his own tears; ha, ha, ha, ha. 


"ill 


Flo.Do'it thou ſee any thing that deſeryes thy laughter dw | 
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ond Swain ? 
| Ain. Iſce nothing in good troth but you. 


O 
Flr. To icer thoſe who are Fates may-game 
aredoubled fault ; for 'tis both ſin, 
nd folly too ; our life is ſo uncertain 
hou canſt not promiſe that thy mirth ſhall laſt 
omorrow , and not meet with anyrub , 
hen thou may'ſt act that part, to day thou laugh't at. 
| Alu. laQtapart? it mult beina Comedy then, 
abbor Tragedics; beſides, I neyer 
ratis'd this poſture: Hey ho! woe, alas! 
by do Ilive ? my mulick is my ſighs 
Vhilſt tears Keep time. 
Flo, You take too greata licence to your wit ; 
it, did ſay? I mean, that which you think (o. 
nd it deferves my pity, more than anger, 
I you ſhould find, that blows are heayier far 
han the moſt ſtudied jeſts you can throw at me 
Ag. Faith it will be but labour loſt to veac me; 
Ilwill not teach me how to a& this pzrt; 
ſoe 'sme! alas! I madull rogue and ſo 


allneyerlearn it 
Flo. You'reunmannerly 
otalk thus ſawcily with one you know not , 
ay, hardly ever ſaw before , be gonc 
ndleaye me as you found me , my worlt thouglts 
rebetter company than thou. 
Au. Enjoy them then , 
cre's no body deſires to rob you of them. 
ould have left your company without bidding, 
is not ſo pleaſant , I remember well, 
hen I had ſpent all my money , 1 {tood thus, 
dtherefore hate the polture cyYcr lince. 
re hear? I'm going toa T_ now ; 
rowaye a mind todance, come along withme, 
ng your hard-hearted Miſtris with you too , 
chaps I may perſuade her , and tell her 
ur Muſick's ſighs, and that your tears keep time. 
llyou not go ? Farewel then , good Tragical Aﬀor. 
e@Þy haye at thee Melarnus; For 'ts5 but a folly, &c?T Exit, 
nc f 2 Flo. 
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Flo. Thou art a Prophet , Shepherd ; She is nard 


As rocks which ſuffer the continual fiege 

Of Scaand wind againſt them ; but I will 

W in her orloſe (which I ſhould gladly do) 

My felt: my {clf 2 why ſo Lhavealready : 

Ho! who hath found Florellzzs * heisloſt , 
Loſttohimſelt, and to his Parents likewiſe, 

( Who having miſs'd me , do by this time ſearch 
Each corner tor to find me) Oh! Floreitrs , 
Thou muſt be wicked. or for eyer vrretched , 
Bardis the Phyſick , harder the Diſeaſe. 


The cid of the {ozrth Act. 
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ACTEY, SCENS- 1; 


Lnter Apis, Palemos , Fgon. 


I BD. . 
Pl. He Geds«<qnyert theſc omers into good , 
1 OS . . 
Ana mockmz fears; thrice inthe yery threſhold 


Withatits Maſters leave my foot Kood {hill , 
'Thric: in the way it {umbled. 

Ala Thrice, and thrice 
You wrea fool then for obſerving it. 


Vhytleſe are follies the young years of Trauga, 


Did ha:dly know ; are they not vaniſkt yet ? 


Alu. Blame notmy fear : that's Czpid's uſher alway: 


Though Hyl/ace were now inmy erabraces, 
I ſhould halt douht it, 


Al. if you chancd to tumble. 


Ag. Let kim enjoy his madneſs, the ſame liberty 


He) grant toyou, W hen you rea Lover t00. 


Ali. 1, whenlam, he may; yet\fl were one 
| Tſhould not be diſmay'd becauſe the threſhol4 — 


Pal. Alas! that was notall, as I came by 


The Oak to Fannaus ſacred, where the Shepherds 


Exerciſe rural ſports on Feſltivais , 
On thattrees top an inauſpicious Crow 
Foretold ſome ill to kappen, 


old 


11s 
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Kg. And becauſe Crows 


Fortel wet weatner, you interpret it 
Z he ainof your own eyes; butlcaye theſe tricks 
BAndictmcady Te YOU, 


Melarnus ſpe:thtzg to Hy lace wthie his door. 
Mcl, Wel come, nom atter for that; Ido believe 
thee, oirl, 


And would they haye ſuch {port with yexingr e! 

ut” $n0 matter for that; Vie vex them fort, 

know your fiery lover Will be here ſtrait , 

EBut 1 ſhall cool him ; but come, no matter for that : 
EGogetyou in , for] do ſeethem COming. 


Zr. Here comes AMel.1r2s. 
Pal. Helooks cheariully , L hope all's well ? 
Ag. Melarnus , opportunely ; ; We Wcerea coming 


| Jult now unto you. 


M:l,Yes,very likely; would you have ſpoken with me? 
ig. Spoken with you ? 


Why, areyoumad? have you forgot your promiſe 2 


Med. My promiſe? on! P*tigtrne " I faid indeed 


{I would 79 with you to day to ſell ſome Kine. 
| Stay but a little* Ile be ready ſtraight. 


Soi Iamamaz'd; good. gon ſpeak to him. 
#1, By this 00d light , 


| lite wal kelyhood © any marriage , 
Except betwixtthe Kineand Oxen. Hark you hither; 
Arot DpOR Fours Beaſt; is +H place rEASY ; 


Ael. It's no matter Beet at! who'sthere? Alzp? 


Give me thy Sy" 'faith , thou'rt a mery fellow , 
Ihave not ſeen thee heretheſe many day S, 


But now I think on't , it's no matter for that neither, 


Alu, Thy memory 's fled away ſure with thy wit. 
WasnotT here leſs than an hour ago 
Vith Xgoz, whenyou made the match? ? 

Mel. Oh! thenyou go along with us 
Faithdo; for you will make us very merry. 

Alu. IT ſhall if you thusmake a fool of me. J, 

Mel. Ohno! you'l make you ſport with vexing me. 
Put mum ; no matter for that neither : there | 
I bob'd him priyately , I think. { 4frde, 

ty Fs. 
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Ag. Come, what's the buſineſs? | 

Alu, The bulineſs? why he's mad, beyondthecurÞ 
Ofall the herbs grown in Aprz!cyra. 

Ag. Youſce we have not fail'd our word Melarnw, 
I and my Son are come. 

Mel. Your Son! goodlack! : 
I thought, I ſwear, you had no other child : 

Beſides your Daughtcr Be/lxla. ; 
#g, Nay, then 

I fee youarediſpos'd to make us fools, — 

Did not I tell you that *twas my intent 

To adopt Pulemor for my Son and Heir? 

Als. Did not you examine 

Whetherhe would leaye him all , leſt that he ſhould 

Adopt ſome other Heirto the Cheeſe-preſles, 

The Milking-pails, the Cream bowls? did you not ? 
Mel. Introth'tis well; but where is Be/lula ? 
ZEg. Nay, prithee leaye theſe tricks, and tell me 

Whatvouintend, is FHylace ready ? 
Mel. Ready 3 what clfe? ſhe's to be tairied preſetil | 

To a young Shepherd ; but's no matter for that. : 
Pal. That'sI, hence fears ; 7 

Attend upon the infancy. of love, 

She's now mine own. | 
Alun. Whyl1; did not the Crow on the Oak forete 

you this ? 
Mel. Hylace , Hylace , come forth , 
Here's ſome are come to dance at your wedding , | 
And they're welcome. [ Enter Hylace. 
Pal. The light appears , juſt like the riſing Sun , 
VVheno'reyonhill it peeps, and witha draught 
Of morning dew ſalutes the day, how faſt 
The night ofall my ſorrow flies away , 
Quite baniſh'd with her ſight ! 
Hyl. Did you call for me ? 
Mel. Is Dametas come ? fic , how flow he is 
Atſucha time ? but it's no matter for that ; 
y Vellgetyouin, and prepare to welcome him. 
Pal. V Vill you be gone ſo quickly ? oh ! bright Hylace, f 
That bleſſed hour by me fo often begg'd , w 


CUte F 
! If Damaras were here, he would grow jealous , Hylace, 


” But 'tisa parting kiſs and ſo in manners 
* She cannot deny it you ; butit's no matter for that. 
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} Byyouſo oft deny'd, is now approaching. 


Mel. W hat, how now ? what do you kiſs her? [ Ex? 


Alu. How ? 
Mel. W hat do you wonder at ? 


| Why do you think as ſoonas thy are married , 
| Damazas \ucha fool, to let his Wife 


Bc kiſt by every body ? 


tel 


cc. i 


Pal. How now Dametas ? 


| Why what hath he to do with her ? 


Mel. Ha , ha! 


© What hath the Husband then to do with's Wife ? 
* Good:'tis no matter for that though; he knows what. 


#g. You mean Palemon ſure, ha, doyou not? 
Mel, *'Tis no matter for that, what I mean, 1 mean. 


| Well, reſt ye mery Gentlemen, I muſt in 

' Andſee my Daughters wedding, if you pleaſe 

| Todance withus; Dametas ſure will thank ye 

* Pray bring your Son and keir Pa/zmor with you, 
| Bellala's caſt away , ha, ha , ha, ha! 

' Andthe poor fool Mearns mult be cheated , 


But it's no matter for that ; how now Alzprs ? 

I thought you would have had moſt excellent ſport 

With abuſing poor Melarnws? that fame coxcomb , 

Forhe's a fool; but it's no matter for that , 

.gox hath cheated him , Paleamoz is 

Married to Hylace , and one Alupts 

Doth nothing elſe but vex him , ha, ha, ha! 

But it's no matter for that; farewel genteles , 

Orifye'l come and dance, ye ſhall be welcome, 

VVill you Palemoz? 'tis your Miſtris wedding. 

Iama fool, acoxcomb, gull'd on every ide, | | 

No matter for that though; what Ihaye done, I haye done; 

Ha , ha, ha! [ Extt. 
Ag. How now? what are you both dumb } both 

thunder-ſtrook ? 

This was your plot Aluprs. 
Alu, 1'le be gin, 

f 4 May 
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_ May his ſheep rotand , he for want of food 
Be torc'd to cat them then ; may every man 
 Abuſehim, and yet he not hayethe wit 
Toabulſc any man ? may he never ſpeak 
More ſenſe than he did now ; and may he neyer 
Be rid of his old Wite Trzga; may his Son- 
In-law be & more famous Cuckold made 
Thanany one 1 knew when Iliy'd inthe City. 
Pal. Fool as thou art, the Sun ſhall lofe his courſe, 
And brightneſs too, e're Hylace her chaſtity. 
Ohno! ye Gods, may ſhe be happy always , 
Happy in the embraces of Damezs ; 
And that ſhall be ſome comfort to my gho 
WhenIamdead; anddead 1 ſhall be ſhortly. 
Alz, May adiſcafe ſeize upon all his Cattle, 
Anda far worſe on him , till heat1a 
Be carried to ſome Hoſpital i'th City , 
And there kilPd by a Chirurgon for experience. 
And when he's gone , Ile with this good thing forhim; 
May the earth lie gently on him —- that the dogs 
May tear him up the caſter. 
/g. A curſc upon thee! 
And upon me for truſting thy fond counſels ! 
Was this your cunning trick ? why thou haſt wounded 
iy conſcience, and my reputation too , 
With what face can 1 look on the other Swains ? 
Or whowillevertruſt me , who have broke 
My faith thus openly ? 
Pal. A curſeupon thee. 
Thisis the ſecond time that thy perſuaſions 
Made me not only fool, but wicked too ; 
I ſhould bayediedin quict elſe, and known 
Nootherwound , but that of herdenial ; 
Go now , and brag how thou haſt us'd Palemez z 
But yet metkinks you might have choſe ſome other 
Forſubject of your mirth , not me. 
/£g, Norme. | 
Alz. And yet if this had proſpered (as I wonder 
Who it ſhould be, betray'dus, fince we three 
And Trrga only knewit, whom, it the 


Betray'd. 


þ 4 
pa 


Thou ſhalt not long have cauſe to boaſt thy villany, 
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Betray'd us ,. I) ifthis, 1 ſay, had proſpered , 
[You would have hugg' d me for inventing it, 
{And him for putting itina@; fooliſh men 
{That do not mark the thing but the event ! 
Your judgments hang on fortune , not on reaſon. 
| Tg. Do'ſt thou upbraid us toq ? 

Pal. Firſt make us wretched, 
Andthen laughatus? belieye, Alupis : 


= 


Ala, My villany ? dowhatye can: you're fools , 


Andthere's an end ; I'letalk with you no more , 
lhad as good ſpeak reaſon to the wind. 
As p ou , that can but hiſs at it. 


We will do more; Palzmon, come away, 


[He 15h wrong'd , and both ſhall ſatisfte. 


Alu, Which he will neverdo ; ; nay, 39 and plot, 


Tour two wiſe brains will invent certain! y 
 Politick ginns to catch me in. | Exenrt.- 
| Sad now have at thee Tr7vga, if I find 


hat thou art guilty ; . mum, I haycaRing 


| opens Aigon. Hylace, Melarn#s 
| Arc all againſt me; no great matter : hang carc. 


For *tts but a folly , &c. [Exits 
Emntcr Beltula, 


bp way my Callidorns went , what chance 


thin Sgt, d him from my Goht ? how ſhallT indhim ! 


0a thall I and my felt , now 1 have loſt him ? 
| Withye my feet and eyes I will not make | 
| The ſmalleſt truce, till: ye have ſought him out. | Exit; 


Exter Callidorus and Flor ellus. 


| Come, now your Huſinels. 


Flo. 'Tisatatal one, 
Which will almoſt as much ſhame me to ſpeak , 


| Much wore to act AS 'twill frigntyou tonhcar if, 


Cal, Fridhtme? it mull be then ſome wickedneſs. 
Iamaccuſtom!'d ſo to miſery ,. 
Th _ cannot dot. 
Onh! 'tisa fin young man, 
A Hog hk every one "halls vionderat, 


None nor condemn , if everit be known? | 
f. 5 Methinks- 
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Methinks my blood ſhrinks back into my veins, 
And my affrighted hairs are turn'd to briſtles. 
Do not my<ezes creep back into their cells; 
As ifthey ſeem'd to wiſh for thicker darkneſs , 
Than cither night or death to cover them ? 
Doth not my he look black and horrid too ? 
As black and horrid as my thoughts? ha! tell me. 
Cal. lama novice in all villanies, 
If your intents be ſuch , diſmiſs me , pray , 
My nature is more calle to diſcoyer 
Than help you ; ſo farewel. 
Flo, Yetflay alittle longer ; you muſt ſtay ; 
Touare an actor in this Tragedy. 
Cal, W hat would you do ? 
Flo. Alas! I woulddo nothing; butI muſt — 
Cal, Whatmuſt you do ? 
Fls. I muſt— Love thou haſt got the victory —— 
Kill thee. 
Cal. Who? me? youdo butjeſt, 
I ſhould believe you, if 1 could tell how 
To frame a cauſe , or think on any injury 
Worth ſucha large revenge , which I have done you. 


" Ro TIS OE” BED RW WO IM 


Flo. Oh no! there's all the wickedneſs,they may (cen 


To find excuſe for their abhorred fat ; 
That kill when wrongs, and anger urgeth them ; 
Becauſe thou art ſo good, ſo affable, 
So full of graces, both of mind and body , 
Therefore | kill thee , wiltthou know it plainly , 
Becauſe whilft thou art living. Be/lula 
Proteſted ſhe would neyer be anothers, 
Therefore 1 Kill thee, 
Cal. Had 1 been your Riyal 
You might have had ſome cauſe z caufe did I ſay ? 
You might have had pretence for ſuch a villany : 
He who unjuſtly kills is twice a murtherer. 
Flo. He whom love bids to kill is not a murtherer. 
Cal. Cal) not thatlove that's ill ; *tis only tury. 
Flo. Fury in ills is halt excuſable : 
Therefore prepare thy ſclt; ifany {in 
(7 hough I belteye thy hot and flouriſhing youth F 
$ 


Ls): 
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As innocent as other mens nativities) ' 
Hathflung a ſpot upon thy purer conſcience, 
Waſh it in ſomefew tears, 

Cal, Are youreſoly'd to be fo cruel ? 

Flo. I muſt, or be as cruel to my ſelf, 

Cal. Asſick men do their beds, fo havel yet 
| Enjoy'd my ſelf, with little reſt, much trouble: 
 Thaye been made the Ball of Love and Fortune, 


| And am almoſt worn out with often playing ; 
| And therefore I would entertain my Z 9 
| As ſome good friend whoſe coming I expeted; 
| Were itnot that my Parents — 


Flo. Here; ſee, Idonotcome | Draws two: 
Like a foul murtherer to intrap you falſly, Swords 
Take your own choice, & then defend your j rom undey 

uw garmend 
ſelt. and offers 


Cal. Tis nobly done; and fince it muſt be ſo,-ne to Cal, 


{ Although my ſtrength and courage call me woman , 
1Ivill notdielike ſheep without reſiſtance , 


It innocence be guard ſufficient , 


I'm ſure he cannot hurt me. 


Flo. Areyou ready ? the fatal Cuckow on you ſpread-= 


og tree 
| Hath ſounded out your dying knell already. 


Cal, lam. | 

Flo. 'Tis well, and 1 could wiſh thy hand 
Were ſtrong enough ; 'tisthoudeſeryeſt the viftory ,: 
Nay , were not th' hope of Be/lalz ingravent 


| Inall my thoughts, 1 would my ſelf play booty 


Againſt my ſelf ; But Be/lula come on, [Frght- 
Enter Philiſtus.. 

This is the Wood adjoyning to the Farm ,. 

Where I gave order unto Clariana J 

My Siſter-, to remain till my return; 

Here't is in vain to ſeek her, yet who knows ? 

Though itbe in yain Ile ſeek; to him that doth 

Propoſe no journeys end; no path's amiſs. 

Why how now ? whatdo you mean? for ſhame par® 
Shepherds , 
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wy OOO -— 


X ore = ah D ear + >" poten . — wo yo reg ods on _ 4 . _ " 
"Rey og out re nr mtg tne = gh ee jpg en nnd =» SKIE - 2—— b OT OS ES 1 OE % - _— Z - 
: Y - - —_— * a -— "I" a - SH: o - «a - n 
w_ —_ wr. 4. a n—>_——_ td, ae de _—_ be - _— A ag a + =. - " Wu 
= wm "G— Ft. x. Ao. SEE w = Ka FP [EE <eR : = - 7 "SIE; EET y oa. Sar x: - y — > v4 


LG Ine EIS Ss 
m——— - 


232 Loves Riddle, 


Ithought you honeſt Shepherds , had not had [Sees they 
So much of Court and City follies in you. fighting, 
Flo. Tis Philiftas; Thope he will not know me, 
Now I beginto ſec how black and horrid : 
My attempt was; how much unlike Florellrs,, 
Thanks to the juſter Deities for declining 
From both the danger , andirom me the ſin. 
P-1l. 'T would be a wrong to charity to diſmiſs ye 
Before 1 ſee you friends, give me your weapons. 
Cal. 'Tis he : why do | doubt? moſt willingly , 
And my ſelt too, belt man; now kill me Shepherd — F 
Phil. What doyou mean! [ S1o0r9. WK 
Riſe, prithce riſe , ſure you haye wounded him, 
Enter Bellula. 
Deceive me not goodeyes; what dolſece? 
My Callidorus dead ? *Tis impolbble! 
W ho is it that lies-flain there ? arc you dumb ?: 
Who is'tI pray ? | 
Flo, Fair Miſtris = 
Bell, Piſh, fair Miſtris ,— 
1 ask who 'tis; ifit be Callidorus — 
Phil. Washisname Ca/lidorus? itis ſtrange. 
Bell, Youarca villain , and youtooa villain, 
Wake Call;:dorus, wake, itisthy Bellula 
That calls thee , wake, it is thy Bellela ; 
Why Gentlemen ? why Shepherd ? fie for ſhame, 
Hayeyouno charity ? O my Callidorss | 
Spcak but one word —— 
Cal. *Tisnotwelldone to trouble me, 
Why do you envy me this little reſt ? 
Bcll. No; I will tollow thee, 
Flo, O help., help quickly, 
V hat do you mean ? your Callidorns lives. 
Bell. Cullidoras ? T's 
Flo. And will be well immediately, take courage;. 
Leck up alittle : wretched as lam, 
1] am the cauſe of all thisill. 
Phil. W hat ſnallwe do? I havea Siſter dwells 


Cloſe by this place, let's haſte to bring them thither, 
: Kut let's be ſudden,. 


op 


I \ . 
_ _———— — << 


Flo, 
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Fl. As wing'd lightning is. 

ome Bellyla in ſpight of Fortune now 

docmbrace thee. 

| 7þil. 1did proteſt without my Call;dora 

Ke'reto return , but pity hath o'recome. 

Bill, WhereamT? 

| Flo.. Where I could always wiſh thee:in thoſe arms 
Which would infold thee with more ſubtle knots, 
Than amorous Ivy , whilſt it bugs the Oak, 

' Cal. Wheredoye bear me; is Philiſtus well ? 

| 744. How ſhould he know my name?'tis to me a riddle; 


ns. (Kay Shepherd find another timeto courtin, 


Make haſte now with your burthen. | [ Exennt, 
Flo, With what eaſe ſhould I go always were I burt- 
hened thus! | 
Enter Aphron. 

Shetold me ſhe was Siſter to Philiſlas ,. 

Who having mitt the beauteous Cailidora , 

ath undertook a long and hopeleſs journey 

Plofind her out ; then Call;dora's fled , 

Without her Parents knowledge , and who knows 
When ſhe'l return , or ifſhe do, what then ? 

Lambs will make peace, & joyn themſelves with Wolyes 
E're ſhe with me ? worſethana Woltto her :. 

Beſides, how durſt I undertake to court her ? 

{How dare I look upon her after this ? 

[Foolas I am , I will forgether quite, 

And Clariana ſhall hencetorthw— but yet 

How fair ſke was! what then? ſo's Clariana : 

What graces did ſhe dart on all beholders? 

| She did; but ſo does Clariara too , 

She wasaspurcand white as-Par/an Marble , 

 Whatthen? She was as hard too ; Clarians. 

Ispure and white as Ericina's Doves. 

Andisas ſoft, as galleſs too asthey , 

| Her pity ſay'd my life, and did reſtore 

My wandring ſenſes , if I ſhould notlove her, 


1were far madder now. , than when ſhe found me, 
I will 20 in and render up my ſelt, 
for her moſt faithful ſeryant.. 


6 
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Wonderful ! CExit. Enter ag 
She has lockt mein, and keeps me here her ms 1 


Intheſe two chambers ; what can ſhe intend ? 7 
No matter, ſheintends no hurt I'm ſure, L 
Ile patiently expe@ her coming to me. (Ext. 


Enter Demophil, Spodaa, Clariana. Florellus, Callidora, 
Bellula, Philiſtzs. : 

Dem. My Daughter found again, and Sonreturn'd' 
Ha, ha! methinks it makes me young again. : 
My Daughter and my Son meet "das together ? | 
Phillis with them too! that we ſhould come 
To grieve with C/ariana , and find her here. 3 
Nay , when we thought we had loſt Florellzs too ; 


- 
o5 
£ 


\ 


To find them both, methinks it makes me young again, þ 
$50. I thought I never ſhould haye ſeen thee more | 
My Call;dora ; come wench , now let's hear , 
The Sory of yourflight andlife in the Woods. 
Phi. Do happy Miſtris for the recordation , 


{ 
I 
d 
\ 
\ 
V 
| 
0 
"'B 
Of fore-paſt ills, makes us the ſweetlier reliſh 2A\ 
Our preſent good. A 
Cal. Of Aphronsloveto me, and my antipathy 
Towards him, there's none here ignorant, you know top: 
How guarded with his love, or rather fury , ; 
And fome few men he broke into our houſe Þ\ 
With reſolution to make me the prey A 
Or his wildluſt. \ 
Spo. I, there'sa villainnow ; oh ! that I had him herthy $} 
Cla. Oh! ſaynotſo: BY 
The crimes which Lovers-for their Miſtris at , | Hi 
Bear both the weight and ſtamp of piety. A's 
Dem. Comegirl ; $0 on, go on. His wildluſt— | 1f 
Cla. What ſudden fear ſhook me, you may imaginey 
What ſhould I do; you both were out of Town, 
And molt of the ſeryants at that time gone with you. | 
I on the ſudden found a corner out , | 


And hid my ſelf, till they wearied with ſearching , 


4 
1 


Quitted the houſe, but fearing leſt they ſhould 
Attempt the ſame again e*re your return, 
I took with me mony and other neceſſaries; Tp 


And ina ſute my Brother left behind _ 
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eafDiſguis'd my ſelf: thus to the Woods I went, 
+ Where meeting withan honeſt merry Swain , 
3 by his help was furniſWd, and made Shepherd. 
So. Nay, I muſt needsfay tor her , ſhe wasalways 
xÞA witty wench. 
a, Dem. Piſh, piſh :and madea Shepherd—— 
: Cal. Ithapned that thisgentle Shepherdeſs 
I'Þ (Ican attribute it to nought in me 
"Deſery'd ſo much) beganto love me. 
' 7hil. Whyſodidall beſides I'le warrant you ; 
' Nor can] blame them , though they were my rival. 
; Cal. Another Shepherd with as much delire 
| Wooed herinvain, as ſhe in vain wooed me, 
in. þ Who ſeeing that no hope waslett for him, 
> Whilſt I enjoy'd this life t' enjoy his Bellula , 
| (For by that name ſhe's known) ſought to take me 
- Out of the way asa partition 
© Betwixt his Love and him , whilſt in the fields 
| Wetwo were ſtrugling, (him his ſtrength defending}, 
And me my innocence. | 
Flo, lamaſham'd to look upon their faces. 
toes What ſhall I ſay ? my guilkt's above excuſe. 
* Cal. Philiftis; asitthe Gods had all agreed 
| Tomake him mine , juſt at the nick came in 
: Andparted us, with ſudden joy I ſounded, 
| Which Bellz/a perceiving (foreven then ; 
xcreÞy She came to ſeek me) ſudden griefdid force 
| The ſame effe from her, which joy from me. _ 
| Hither they brought us both , in this amazement >», 
| VVhere being ſtraight recovered to our ſelves, 
= | L found you here, and you your dutiful Daughter. 
ny Sp. The Gods be thankt., 
Dem. Goon. 
Cal, Nay , you have all Sir. 
Dem, Where's that Shepherd ? 
Flo. Here. 
Dem, Here, where ? 
Flo. Here , your unhappy Son's the man; for her 
Tput on Sylvan weeds , for her fair ſake 
Lwould haye ſtain'd my inngcent hands in blood, 
Forgiye 
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Forgive meall, 'twas nota ſin ofmalice,. 
*T was not begat by luſt , but ſacred love ; 
The cauſe muft be the excuſe for the cfteEt. 

Dem. Y ou ſhould haye us'd ſome other means, Flor; 

Cal. Alas! *'twas the Gods will Sir , without that 
I had been-undiſcovered yet ; Phuliſtze 
Wandred too tar , my Brother yet a Shepherd, 
You groaning for our loſs, upon this wheel 
All our felicity isturn'd, (hea 

$po. Alas! you haue forgot the power of love, ſel 

Dem. Be patieat gon, and temper your delire , 
You ſhall not want a Wiſe that will perhaps 
Plcaſe you as well, I'm ſure befit you better. 

Flo. They marry not , but ſell themſelves t'a wiſe, 
Whom the large dowry tempts, and take more pleaſur 
To hug the wealthy bags than her that brought them, 
Let them whom nature beſtows nothing on 
Seck to patchup their want by Parents plenty ;- 

The beautiful, the chaſte, the yertuous , 
Herſelf alone is portien to her ſelf. 
| Enter Figon. 
By your leave; I come to ſeck a Daughter. . 
O! arcyoatnere, tis well. 
Flo, This is her Father, 

I do conjure you Father , by the loye 
Which Parents bear their Children . to make up 
The match betwixt us now , or if you will not 
_ Send for your friends, prepare a Coflin for me 

Andleta Graye be digg'd , I will be happy , 
Or elſe not know my.miſery to morrow. ; 

Spo, You do not think what ill may happen Husband, 
Come , let him haye her , you haye means enough af 
For him , the wench is fair, and ither face l, 
Be nota flatterer, ofa noble mind , 
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Although not ſtock. : 
Mg. Ido notlike this ſtragling , come along, al 
By your leave Gentlemen , I hope youjwill z 
Pardon my bold intruſion - 
Cla. You're very welcome, ; 
V hat are you going Bellala 2 pray Itay , , 
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ough nature contradifts ourloye, I hope 
at Lmay haye your triendſhip, 
As, Bellula ' 
© | - 
Bell, My Father calls; farewel; your name , 6 memory 
ſpite of Fate, Plelove , farewel. 
 Zlo, Wouldyou be gone, and not beſtow one word 
bon your faithful ſervant ? do not all 
rgrieis and troubles for your fake ſuſtain'd, 
eclerye , Farewel Florellies ? 
| Fell, Fare you wellthen. 
| Fo. Alas! how canlI, Sweet ; unleſs you ſtay ,. 
:Ico withyou? you were pleas'd ere while 
- Wofay you honored me with the next place 
700 Ca//;z4orus in your heart , then now 
OSou!d be firſt : do you repent your ſentence 2 
% Drcanihar tongue ſound leſs than Oracle ? 
Zi. PherhapsI am of that opinion ſtill ; 
ut muſt obey my Father. 
#7, W hy Bellxla? would you have ought with her Sir } 
Flo, Yes, I would haveker elf; if conftrancy 
nd love be meritorious, I deſerve her. 
'by Father, Mother . Siſter , Gentlemen, 
is you plead for me ? 
Dem. Since 't muſt beſo, Te bearit paticntly ; 
iepherd , you ſee how much our Son is taken 
ith your fair Daughter, therefore it you ti ink 
Im fitting for her Husband ſpeak , and let it 
emade a math immediately , we ſhall 
ipect no other dowry than her vertue. 
E7. Which only I can promiſe; for her fortune 
deneath you ſo far , that I could almoſt 
uſpe& your words, but that you ſecm more noble. 
low now , what ſay you girl ? 
Bell. I only do depend upon your will. x 
#7. And 1'le not be an enemy to thy good fortune. 
kehevSir, and the Gods bleſs you. 
Flo, With greater joy than I would take a Crown. 
41u, The Godsbleſs you. 
Flo. They have don'talready. | 
h #7, Leſt you ſhould think when ti me,and efron 
at 
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Hath dull'd the point , and edge of your affetion, 
That you have wrong'd yourſelf and Family , 
By marrying one whoſe yery name , a Shepherdeſs, | 
Might fling ſome ſpot upon your Birth, I'letellyou, Þ7 
She is not mine , nor born in theſe rude V Voods. | & 
Flo, How ! you ſpeak myſtick wonders, 
Ag. 1 ſpeak truths Sir, 
Some fifteen years ago, as I was walking , 
I founda Nurſe wounded, and groaning out 
Her lateſt ſpirit, and by her a fair Child , 
And , which her very drefling might declare , 0 
Of wealthy Parents; as ſoonas 1 came to them , F; 
I ask'd her who had us'd her ſo inhumanely : | 
She anſwered Turkiſh Pyrats; and withal 
Deſired me to Jook unto the Child, 
For 't is, ſaid ſhe , a Noblemans of $:c:ly , 
His name ſhe would haue fpoke, but death permitted nc 
Heras 1 could, I cauſed to be buried , 
But brought home the little Girl withme , 
VV py my V Vives gerfualions weagreed , 
Becauſe the Gods had bleſt us with no iſſue , 
To nouriſh as our own, and call it Be/lwla, : 
V Vhom now you ſee, your Y Vite , your Daughter, 
$po. Is't pollible ? 
Flo. Her manners ſhew'd her noble, 
Ag. I call the Gods to witneſs, this is true. 
And for the farther teſtimony of it, 
I have yet kept at home the turniture, 'T 
And the rich mantle which ſhe then was wrapt in , 
VV hich now perhaps may ſeryeto ſome good uſe 
Thereby to know her Parents. 
Dem. Sure this is Aphrons Siſter then , for juſt Il 
About the time he mentions , I remember, 
The Governor of Pachimm , then his Father , 
Told me that certain Pyrats of .4rgey 
Had broke into his houſe , and ſtoln from thence 
With other things his Daughter , and her Nurſe , 
Who being after taken, and executed, 
Their laſt confeſſion was , that they indeed 


V Vounded the Nurſe , but ſhe fled with the Child. 
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E Whilſt they were buſic ſearching for more prey. 
Whom ſince , her Father neither ſaw nor heard of. 
» | Cla. Then now Iam ſure Sir, you would gladly pardog 
> WE Theraſh attempt of Aphron, for your Daughter, 
Since fortune hath joyn'd both of you by kindred. 
| Dem. Moſt willingly. 
| $po, 1, 1, alas! 'twaslovye. 
| Flo. Where ſhould we find him out ? 
Cla. Ile ſave that labour. [ Exit Clarina, 
* Cal. Where's Hylace , pray Shepherd? andthe reft 
Ofmy good Sylvan Giewds ? methinks I would 
Fain take my leave ofthem. 
Kg. Vle fetch them hither. 
They're not far off, and if you pleaſe to help 
The match betwixt Hylaceand Palemon , 
Twould bea good deed , T'le go fetch them. [Exit, 
Enter Aphron , Clarma. 
4þb. Ha! whither haye you led me Clarina? 
Some ſteepy mountain bury me alive, 
ULTOCK 1NtOMD MT1K 115 nony oe reae+++ gl _ 
Whom do I ſee ? | 
. | Cl. Whydoyou ſtare , my &4pbron ?: 
+ FThey have forgiven all. 
| Dem, Come, Aphren, welcome, 
Vehave forgot the wrong you did my Daughter, 
he name of love hath coyer'dall ; this is 
\ joytul day , and ſacred to great Hymer 
Twere {in notto be friends with all men now. 
So, Methinks , Ihaye much ado to forgivethe 
. raſcal. | Afede. 
Aph. 1 know not what to ſay ; do you all pardon me? 
lhaye done wrong toyeall, yea, to all thoſe 
That have a ſhare in vertue. Can yepardonme? 
41. Moſt willingly. 
4þh. Doyou ſay ſo, fair Virgin ? uy 
Youl haye injur'd moſt : with love, 
Vithſaucy love, which I henceforth recal , 
ind will look on yor: with an adoration, 
ot with deſire hereafter; tell me, pray , 
$othany man yet call you his? 
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Cal. Yes; Philiſtzes. 
Aph. 1 congratulate it , Sir. 
The Gods make ye both happy : fool, as Iam , 
You are at the height already of telicity , 
To which there's nothing can be added now , 
But perpetuity ; you ſhall not find me 
Your rival any more, though I confeſs 
Ihonorher, and will for eyer do ſo, 
Clarinza ,] am ſo much unworthy 
Ofthy love. That-— 
Clz. Gono farther . Sir. 'tis I ſhould ſay ſo þ 
Otmy own ſelf. | } - 
Phil” How Siſter? are you two ſo near upon a match: 
Apr.. In ourhearts Sir , F 
We are already joyn'd , it may be though 
You will be loth to haye unhappy 4phron 
Stile you his Brother ? 
Phil. No Sirr,. if you both 
Agree, to me it ſhall not beunwelcome.. 
W ny here'saday indeed z fure Hymern now | 
Means to ſpend all his torches. B 
Dem. "Tis my Son Sir , 
Now come from trayel, and your Brother nowe. 
Aph, I underſtand not. 
Dem, Had you not a Siſter ? 
Aph. Thad Sir; but where now ſhe is none knows, 
Beſides the Gods, 
Dem. Iis'tnot about ſome fitteen years ago 
Since that the Nurſe ſcap'd with her from the hands 
Of Turkiſh Pyrats that beſet the houſe ? 
Aph. ItisSir. 
Dem. Your Siſter lives then , and is marricd 
Now to Florel/ns ; this is ſhe , you ſhall be 
Inform'd of all the circurnſtances anon. L - 
Aph. 'Tis impoſhible 
I ſhall be made too happy on the ſudden. 
My Siſter found , and Clariavamine ! | 
Come not to thick good joys , you will oppreſs me. 
Enter Melarnxs , Truga , gon , Hylace , Palamon. 


Cal. Shepherds you're welcome all; though 1 wes 
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Your good ſociety, I hopeI ſhall not 
” Your triendſhip , and belt wiſhes. 
#9, Nay, here's wonders; 
Now Callidorzs is found out a woman , 
” Bella not my Daughter, and is married 
 Toyonder Gentleman , for which I intend 
Todo in earneſt what before I jeſted , 
* To adopt Palamezx for my heir. 
Mc, Ha , ha, ha! 
- Come it's no matter for that ; do you think 
* Tocheat me once again with your fine tricks ? 
<:Þ No matter for that neither. Ha,ha , ha! 
F Alas! ſhe's married to Damezas. 
| F#g. Nay, that was your plot Melarnys 
© Imet with Fl , and hedeniesitto me. (Call;doyn; 
* Hyl. Henceforth I muſt notlovye , but honor you—to 
Ag. By all the GodsI will. | 
Tru. Hewill, he will; Dxck, 
Mel. Oi eyery thing ? 
&z. Otevery thing ; I call 
Theſe Gentlemen to witneſs here , that ſince 
' Thaveno child to care for ; I will make 
| Pa/c;non heir to thoſe ſmall means the Gods 
| Hayc bleſt mewith, ifhe do marry Hylace, 
Mel. Come it's no matter tor that,I ſcarce belieye you? 
Dem. We'l be his ſuretics. : 
Mel. Hylace 
What think you of Pal/amom ? can you love him ? 
HK'as our conſents , but it's no matter for that, 
Ithedo pleaſeyou, ſpeak , or now, or never. 
Hyl. Why do I doubt tond Girl? ſhe's now a woman, 
Md. No matter for that , what you do , do quickly, 
Hyl. My duty binds me not to beayerſe 
To whatlikes you. 
Mel. 8 hy take her then Palamoy; ſhe's yours for cyer. 
Pal. With far more joy | 
Than I would do the Wealth of both the Izdzes : 
Thou art abovea Father to me, Mgor. 
Ware freed from miſery with ſenſe of joy , 
We are not born ſo; oh! my Hyace, 
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It is my comfort now that thou wert hard , 
And cruel till thisday , delights are ſweeteſt. 
When poiſoned with the trouble to attain them. 
Enter Alupis. 
Fot 'ts but afolly , &c. 
By yourleave , I come to ſeek woman, 
That hath out-lived the memory of her youth, 
With skinas black asherteeth, itſhe have any, 
With a face would fright the Conſtable and his Watch 
Out of their wits (and that's eaſily done you'l ſay) if 
they ſhould meet herat midnight. 
O! areyou there? Ithought Iſmelt you ſomewhere; 
Come hither my ſhe Neſt, pretty Trwga , 
Come hither , my ſweet Duck. 
Tru. Why? areyou notaſham'd to abuſe me thus, | 
Before this company ? 
Ale. I have ſomething more; 
Icometo ſhew the Ring before them all ; 
How durſt you thus betray us to Melarnz: ? 
Tre. 'Tistalſe, *twas Hylace that over-heard you; 
She told me ſo ; but they are married now. : 
Alu Whatdo you think to flam me? why do! here's 
news. : 
Pal. Alups art thou there ? forgive my anger , 
Tam the hapieſt man alive, Alwprs, 
Hylace is mine , here are more wonders too , 
'Thou ſhalt know all anon. 
Tru. Alnpus , give me. 
Alu, Well, rather than be troubled. 
Ag. Alups welcome , now w'are friends I hope ? 
Give me yourhand. 
Mel. And me. 
Ala. With all my heart ; 
I'm glad to ſee ye have learn'd more wit at laſt. | 
Cal. This is the Shepherd, Father , to whoſe care ,|Þ 
I owe for many favours in the Woods , 
You're welcome heartily ; here's eyery body 
Pair'd ofa ſudden ; when ſhall's ſee you married ? 
Alu. Me? when there are no ropes to hang my ſclt, 
No rocks to breack my neck down; I abhor 4 
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live in a perpetual Belfary ; 
ver could abide to haye a Maſter. 
chleſsa Miſtris, and I wil not marry , 
cauſe, 1 bo at away the day , 
For 'tus but a folly to be melancholy, 
The be merry Whilſt I may. 
Phil. You're welcome all, and Ideſireyou all 
) be my gueſts today; a Wedding dinner , 
chasthe ſudden can afford, we'l haye, 
me will ye walk in Gentlemen ? 
Dem. Yes, yes, 
hat croſſes have ye born before ye joyn'd ! 
at ſeas paſs'd through before ye toucht the port?! 
us Loyers do , C're they are crown'd by Fates 
ith Palm, the tree their patience imitates, 
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"EPILOGUE 


Spoken by ALUPTIS. 


HE Author bid me tell you —— faith , Il 

T Forgot what *rWas ; and I'm 4 very {lave 
If I know what to ſay; but only this, 
Be merry , that my Counſel always is, 
Let 0 prave man knit up bis brow, and ay 
*Trs fooliſh : why ? *twas a Boy made the Play, 
Nor any yet of thoſe that ſit behind, 
Becauſe he goes in Pluſh , be of his mind, 
Let none his Time , or his ſpent Money grieve, 
Be merry; give me your hands, and Þle behony_ 
Or if you willnot, ['legoin, andjee, 
If I can turn the Authers mind , with me 
'To ſing away the day , 

For 'tis but a folly 

Tobe melancholly , 
Since that can't mend the Play; 
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Ite gradum : quonam temeraria pagina tendis yz 
Aurat.inimium faa ſuperba toga ? 
Subdita Virgiterote yolvat turba Tyranno z 
: Et tainen , ah , nucibus ludere pluris erit. 
,pere, ſollicitos quos rxdia dota Scholacum , 
| Et Logicz pugno carmina ſcripta tenent. 
oft C:. vel Hip, Qualis 2 ne. vel . af. un. Quanta? par, in. ſu. 
” Dettruit E dictum, defiruit Ique modura. 
Tum Tu grata aderis, tum blandius ore {onabis : 
F Setonus,, dicent, quid velit iite f1bi ? 
|, pzte Cauftidicos : poteris fic culta vidert , 
{ Erbene Romints fundere verha modis, 
[2'lor: poſt Ignoramum gens cautior ille eft ; 
| Et didicic Muſas , Granta , tiimere tuas, 
,pete Leorem nullum 3; fic falya larebis 
Et poteris Criticas {pernere tuta manus. 
imine ab hoc caveas : Proculo , procul ito profana, 
 D:flimile hic Domino nil decet efle ſuo, 
Yl> facri calamo reſerat myfleria verbi , 
# Non alia illius ſana lucerna videt. 
alis Altari trepidat Fax pzne timenda, 
Er flayum attollit fic reverenda capur. 
At icio, quid dices: Noſtros Academia luſus 
| peRavitz nuge tum placuere mex. 
39ina ſtulra nimis! Granta eſt Hic altera ſolus ; 
{ Vel Grantz ipſius non Caput , at Cerebrum. 
ed ft Authore tuo, perg2s, audacior, ire: 
* (Audacem quemyvis candidus ille facit. ) 
ccedas tanquam ad Numen formidire bland 
| Triftis , & haxc 1111 paucula metra refer. 


Wb veſtro auſpicio natum bonus accipe carmen , 

| Viventt auſpicium quod {fibti veller idem. 

Non peto, ut iſta prodes; tantum , Puerilia, dicas, 
| Sunt, fateor ; Puerum fed tatis111a decent. 

Klieoii nam qui noſtri dedit iſta Scholaris, 

| 31 SOCLUsS tandem fit , meliora dabit. 
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Ad Lectorem. 
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ON ſum neſcius quanto cum periculo, eman 
in vulgus hanc fabulam paſſus ſom ; tantum; 
tereſt Spefaior , an Ledtor [is Comadi 

QUANTVIS amicus , adeo ut miſelium Foc opus , quodſu 
ex /e defermeeſt, pulckritudinem ſuam amittere neu 
ft > quam ill; Lucernz , Veſtes, Adﬀor, nobiliſin 
Frequentia addiderunt. Sed hoc cum ceteris commiun 
Mud noſire proprium ef? , quod plurimis in locis , eiſqu 
quz » neſcio quo fato, maxino placuerunt , ne intelyiiſh. 
quidem, miſe a quibuſdam foſſit » ut in Merion 
Gelaſint partibus, pracipue vero cm aferitur Schll 
ita ut huic libro accidat , quod ſolet ignobilihus , quii 
?n civitate [ua ubique ignorantur , ita niſcuntur Cale 
dari femiles inuſum unins tautum regionis. Sed voln 
tati amicorum ſatisfaciendum ef? , non timeri me; 0 
effecit benevolentia illa . qua triores meas uns, as » ( 
wveluti vagitus Pocticos (nan (prov pudor !) pant: 
zxufantia nugatus ſum) excepiſti , ut Ingrari tint 
ſubeam , ſitibinegem luſus meos ; Immemoris ji form 
dem. Aliquis autem dicat vir eravil//,ns (& fortali 
etiam dixit) Eone impudentia ventum ef ut horn 
adhuc Academicus, Cemadiam deceat ? Quod m 
quam quiſquam ea eatateaggrejſus eſt , idne ſibi arty 
znſolens puer ? Egone tale quidin me admiſe ? Qu 
crimenquidem fit , ill/us invidia nunquam tant el 
ut huic faltem crimini expurgationem aliquam fartn 
Nam Tibi;, Amice Lector , ſi audacia neſtra j lachil 
Ego wveliterim tuicauſautam inſolens fierem. 
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Tutor Gel, & Mar, 
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Filia Bornbardom. 
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| Ejus filius, /Eglesamaſius, 


Mercator Anglus, 


PROLOGUS. 


X; foras mepre ; nullamne habebunt his Comediam? 
Ex1, mquam , mepte : aut incipiam ego cum Epilogs, 

Tun' jam Sophilla junior , Co modeſites adhuct? 

Ego mhil poſſum , preater quod catert ſolent , 

Salverecrves Attici , Cf corona florentifftma. 

Scd ceo mths pileum 5 fe neceſſe eft i{tud agere, 

Utinamillum videretss , plies hoc ſpectaculo 

Riſuros voſmet credo, quam tatd in Comedia. 

Jam nunc per rimam aliquam ad vos omnes adſpictt. 

Niſt placide intueaming , actum eſt de, Puero. 

T raggeara iflhecfiet , C5 Nar/ragium verum. 

Dicturezs modo Prolegiem 5 Now! , Imquit , peccatum mean, 

Frodire , miſs} perſonatus , m hanc frequentiam 

Non audet , CE pies [ua rubelcit prrprr ed. 

Illicts ergs cattsd , | nite exorator ſt em 

Ut neqns Pocte witis vor fat novo , 

Henne 101. ſolet fiers , mſolentiam putet. 

Niſs fart mcaptaverit , nemo eff ſuturus eloquens. 

#1 modo pulpitum ſortius , ant Scenam concutit , 

Aliquand'o balbutromt ac trmmit loqur. 

Neque annos novem poſeete , none ft, Spedtatores optims ? 
Aaulta res , ſed puerilys , Ludere. 

—_ Poeta'Comics ceſſit 1m convitium. 

Qu ſuum dieculs invidet crepuſerlum ? 

Quts viole , quod primo oritar , extinguit prrparam 

Favete Co "Se Flort, ne tanquam Solſtitialts Herbula 

Repente exortus , repentino occrdat s 
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"COMOEDIA. 


ee 


ACTUS PRIAVUS. 


Scend Prima. 


Dinon. [Cilenſmarntus.) 
Iquidem adaptantur humeris onera , huc me atutum 
'Sequimini : Ego vobis proſpiciam : niminm hi nauta 
tretant picem manibus : Mirum hercle eft quin malo 
yeant, tam propinqui funibu-.Qui ſuum quotidie fatum. 
uaſt accurate complicant. Utclamarunt modo ! Suſur- 
repre his Tempeſtarem diceres. Gratias habeo quod abs 
ce, & his ſuis nos amiiit mare. Utrumque eſt xque tur- 
ulentum , & ad adſpeCtum utriuſque vomeres. Itaque 
ncolumem hicte videre, ſferio Iztor, Dion: Polyporess 
vicne mifit Heres, cum Filio ſimul Ejuſqueſodali , ut 
untibus ſervirem peregre , Quorum alter, natura dar- 
Ivs, nihil ultra queritar, Alter & induftriam addidit, uti 
faniret ſtrenue, Hos ducit quaſi Tor corum Gnomicas, 
a homo , Qui , rete {1 ſaperent {tultos cisannum redce- 
et, Nil extra carmina, atque ſententias loquitur carnifex 2? 
ix ſuleas, nifi ex Virgo polcet, ita poctrabutitur. Hem 

Dmoz , viu'tu homini {tulto aufcultare mihi ? Succentuti 
am nunc gnaviterin corde Sycophantias : Nam fi bolus 
ſte tantus eripiatur ex faucibus, Numquam iterum occa- 
10dabitur, fortunatus ut ſies. Ignota regio ; heri ſtolidi, 
icdivites: tum ego , Dion. Plenus tallaciz ſeryus, & pe- 
unix indigens. Nx Ovyes commilit lupo , hos mihi qui 
oncredidit, Atque ; eccosS ipſos de navi; eccum autem 

Grom:icam ; Ut magnifice infert ſeſe! gradiri Tambem 
U-ſſcrederes, Concedam iſtuc : hem Bajuli, andormitis ſuper 
arcinas ? 


41/7 
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Scena Secunda, 


Gnomzces, Marion, Gelaſemus. Dmon, | 
(li 
Gro. Quod flix fauſtumque ſit (qua formulta del © 


fabantur V eteres)Egrefli optata Troespotiuntur aren, 
Nea Virgilio noſtro pottarum omnium facile principe, 
Quem ego honoris causa nomino, tranſverſum digitum, 
Autunguen latum excedamus , ut pulchre in proyerbio, 
Mer. Tutor , gratulor tibi huncadventum meum, 
Gz.Dixiflespotiustuum , Nam hoc etiet more Aulico 


Afr, Imo utrumqgue mi Tutor Gnomice , ( 

Dimnon Bajul WW) 

Qacm ego honoris c2usa nomino ; ſed quanam eſt hacſif < 

Regio ? Nam mihi non mavgisnota eſt de facie , quaml Fl 

cllct, Terraincognita. an 

Din Adſunt Bajul: cum ſarcinulis. , 
Ba, Quo portamus Domine ? 

Din. Adtabernam proximam diyerſoriam , ego clic. A 

bi 


dam locum. 

Gro. Quin Bajzlr edico vobis, quod Simo ſenex in| 
Comcocdia, Vos ifthxc intro auferic; abite; Dizoz , ſeque: 
re; Non, paucis te yolo. 

Mor. Dinon , {t ; ego pauciste yolo. Memento de vino 
bono. 

Dir, Here fatum puta , Nam nihil mihi potius eſt, 
quam in hac re animo tuo obſequi. y 

Mor. St! Bajulr! quindico, ſiſtite yos mihi Bajalr. 

Baj. Quid eſt quod nos yelis? 

Mor. Cavete deſarcinulis , Nequaſlz ſint ychemente! 
aut jactz in terram fortiter. 

Baj. Numnam inſunt vitra ? 

Afor. Non, non, non, ſcd nolo aurum nimisprem!. 
Nec forte imago regia aliquid detrimenti capiat, Et |Iziz 
Majeltatis reus ftam ; ſatfapio mihi , diis gratias. | 

| Exervnt Dinon Bajull. 

Gr, Piſh, verbum ſapienti ſat eſt : norunt quid velis; 
abite. Audin' lxtitiam navutarum ! ferit aurea {ydera cla- 
Ore Celenſina mi 
Mo, 


Naufragium Foculave. '*." "FJ 
Ms. O mulicos homines! utinam ego eſſem navita, 
j5xmeabſtineo, quin clamem. [Clamat. 

Gelaſpme , quid tu triſtis es? 

Gz, Quid frontem , ut dicam Metaphorice , caperas 
elaſeme f 

Gd, Egon' triſtis? non ;- meditabar tantim de natura 
naris, Cur Dii Dexque malefaciant omnes, nunquam 
ayigabo poſtea., Nam nihil navigatione magis incom- 
nodum eſt ingenio bono. Adeo non potui modo unum 
ocum exprimere, quem dicerem Bajzlzs. At antequam 
onſcendi navim ſolebant vel invito mihi efluere, Doni- 


dele 


k 
"ena, 


lic (um omnes dicerent , ſatis, ſatis, ſatis, eſt. 

| Ga. Gelaſrme, ut arridet tibi Nayigatio tua? quid jam 
ls, ic mar1 ? 
he Gel. Amara res eft oh! bene eſt, quod meipſum colligo; 


Vic primus jocus eſt quem dixi in his regionibus, Eteſt. 
antum paryus jocus , meliores certe ſoleo. Adeſte xquo 
animo, & meliores audictis poſtca. 
Mir, Heiho! o hime! 
Gno. Quid eſt Moro? cur imo gemitum de pectore 
ducis ? Secundum poctam. 
Mo. Totus contremiſco cum de rebellante meo fto- 
acho cogitem , O jentaculum illud , quod ego de tabu- 
latistotum evomui! O ova! o vinum! oh ſumen! hes 
omnia infielix perdidi. Obſonavi piſcibus largiter, 
Gz. Quis talia iando Myrmidonum, Dolopumve, aut 
| (uri miles Uly{Hi Cenphoniz gratia)Temperet a lacrymis?. 
 Fideo certe recte dici a yeteribus: 
od; Ny: uſp, 0,9, TEA KHIR, 
dive ut ego juyenis in Pentametrum Latinum tranſtuli. - 

er {ount tria mala viris? Ignis, Aqua, Mulicer. 
{ Mo. Precterea, Tutor, aliquid aliud certe , me nimis - 
male habuit , Nam cum, ex alto terram procul proſpexi-- 
mus : Continuo ut nos propriusacceſlimus, illa aufugit 
7x $0ngule ! 1dque ith ego obſeryaviliple.. 

| Guo,Vides ergo,quod Poſt nubem Phoebus, Dulcia non 
j, veruit qui non guſtayit amara : Multa diuque tuli : Difh-- 
; cilia que pulchra ! Peryarios caſus per tot diſcrimina re- 
mn Tendimusin Latium. Plurimaque alia commode a: 
( \eteribus dicta ſunt in hanc ſententiam, 
| & F Gl. 


I 
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Gel. Omittis , Mortoz , tempeſtatem reminiſci., 
Mor. Re&e mones : Nunquam tam male metui ne ad 
ccelum irem ingratiis. 
Gno. Jam-jam taQuros ſideraſumma putes. Sed eho 
tu , adeon' yero metuis Yn Fiwony 2 
Mor. Quidni metuam ? Nolo tam durum in medici 
aicquam vocabulum : 79a ? 
Gel, Ego mehercule tunc temporis guttam non habui 
fanguinis , Pre timore , ne ſub Ponti Marmore ſepuitura 
nobis fieret. Intelligis Tutor ? ambiguum id verbum eſt: Þ 


tado in 3 Marmore. Numnam auditis hoc ; ſtabopro- " 
miſlis meis {i attenditis, dic 
AMo. Diite perdant , adeo in omniſermone facetuses, j 
Gcl, Ain' vero? tune maledicis ingenio meo? '0 


Mo. Quidni? quaſo annon ad hereditatem nati fu 
mus ? Tun' Filius natu maximus deftis dictis animam 
applicas ? Vitium, Gelaſlime , vitium eſt. | 

Gro. Quid eſt adoleſcentes? revocate animos, ma{tum: 
que timorem Mittite, nam jam in vado ſumus , cum Pro. 
yerbio. 

Mo. Obſecro te atque etiam oro uti nerevortamur do. 
mum. Nam oppido mihi arridet hujus loci facies. 

Gro, Potin' igitur Ut ſuſtineas animum fi nunquanſ 
patrem lis viſurus denuo ? 

Mo. Hercle vero fatin' mihi exciderat Pater de memo- 
ria ? Perquam molefta res eſt Patet , ſed nifi fallor non 
femper vivunt ſenes. 

Gela. Video me fruſtra eſle : neceſle eſt ut reyocem atÞ 
me {ugitivum meum ingenium. 

Mor. Nimisdiuhercleeſt, ex quo ego ebrius tai. At 
que adeo annus videtur , donicum inhac regione prod 


/ 

® » . : ( 

 Gela. Tutor , cedo,, quid faciendum eſt jam nunc: pet! at 
muſue diyerſorium ? Ibique omnem hanc ex animo cu 


nimus laſſhudinem ? v2 
Mor. Imoillic bibamus ſtrenue. n 
Gel, Ree , & poſtilla faciam carmina. 
Mer. Atque ego dormiam. | 
Gno. Facieſne adoleſcens carmina ? At non conſt! 


bunt tibi Pedes poſteaquam ſtrenue biberis, Intellexti! 
Gc 
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zlaſime, quod velim per Pedes annon ? 
df Gela. Ha , ha, he, Eugepz! obifluc te dictum amo 
blurimum. At niſi eripuiſles ex ore mihi , equidem pra. 
ortiflem te, Et certe Magnus jocus eſt : donabo hunc pu- 
laribus, Carmina — tibi pedes—biberis—Ha, ha, 
dic; Wha , he. [ſertbrr.} 
| Mor, Nx iſtos omnes jocos dii perdant : nam ante hoc 
by; ſewporis Madere potuiflem , nifi quod diem male amift+ 


1114 W11US, 

f Gno. Eamus igitur; nam ſcriptum in pocta inyenimus, 

0. {Þnnius ipſe Pater nunquam nift potus ad arma profiluit 
dicenda ; Udi Pater, quia erat primus; Arma, Meta- 

es, (phorice & alio loco , Foecundi calices Quem non fecere 
Poctam ? 

#8 Gr. Pulcherrime ! Quem non fecere Poctam ! 


Mor. Si me certe facere pcſlent , nunquam ve! pitifſa- 
rem poſtea, Poetam! yah! ſumne ego Filius Polipori 
natu maximus ? 

Gno. Bene habet :jam vos inftituam optimis ſecundum 
hunc locum atque xtatem moribus. Docebo peregrinan- 
tiartem , atque edicam Formulas, Perfuadendi, deri- 
cendi , atque adoriendi homines : Donec omnes mortales 
\vosadmirentur xqueac me. Sed prius intro camus, nam 
melius hanc rem p:exſtabimus Impleti yeteris Bacchi , 
W:oguiſque erin. 


10-=r'l> | 
on or Longe hercle melius, [Exennt.] 
al Scena Tertia. 

At Amylio. 


Am. Enimvero ego jam nunc incedo vir ornatiſſimus, 
Meque ipſe dum contemplor magis, continuo in mentem 
yvenit, Hominum catenulis ſuſpenſorum jamdiu in via 
regia : Ne illi veſtitu ſolent eiſe ad iſtam plane faciem. 
Neutiquam hoc placet omen : quanquam f1 eyeniat, hoc 
volupe eſt miihi Quod hiſce ego veſtibus commogare nom 
Ipoſlim carnifici. Noloille homo per me diteſfcar : fed in- 
terea temporis Dii voſtram fidem ! quid mihi faciundum 
eſt miſeco ? Num fiam (qui hic rara ayis eſt) Philofophus: 


; p) 
g 6 denuo ? 
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denuo ? Qui poſlim,niſi forte Cynicus,adeo oblatrat ft. 
nrachus : Num impendam operam foro, ac contorquen. 
dis Legibus? At malum hercle omen eft auſpicari id ty. 
dium , in Forma Pauperis. Dicet aliquis, bono ingenio es: 
adjunge animum Poeticz :: Quamobrem vero ? adeone 
parum inops ſum, ut fiam magis? Nam hac recta yia'ſtal 
egeſtarem:preterea fruſtra hoc ſperat animus, Numquam 
e270 evadain Literatus homo , fat ſcio , Unam de me 
pſo niſi 1 Literam longam faciam. Quid igitur agerc inſti. 


tuam ? nam agendum efle aliquid id yenier admonet: If 
A 


Plurimum preftat manu mer, quam Laborare in hun 
modum tame : Quanquam cum magis cogito, quidett, 
opera quod conficiat mea ? Nil ft ad abigendos Coryc 
memet Hortulano collocem. Quod preſtare optimie po. 
teram cum ornatu hoc formidoloſiſhmo. At non ell, ui 
nimium properem properare ad id muneris, Nam , velin 
nolim , fat cito ad Coryos cundum eſt mihi. Lubetme 
hercule ſuſcipere meam veterem denuo provinciam, Aj 
qui intendenda eſt in aliquem fallacia: hoc fixum mane, 


Scena Quarta. 


Fmylio , Dinon, 


Fm. Sed quis hic homo eſt , qui ſermonem noſtrunÞ 

N h A . . , 4 
arbitratur Ex adyersa platea ! Quantum ex yultu co!ligo 
codemlaborat mourbo , quo ego Et multi magni virilÞ 


borarunt. 


Di. Herns meus Aorrion cum Trtore Gnomico , Eu 


dem farinz homine & Ga/a/emo xqualiſno Bene intuspo- 


tat,ibiilli tres conveniunt optime Hos ego niſ1 Clmungan ; 
a!iqui pecunia , Sunine ipſe ftvltus iſtorum multo maxiP 
mus? Nam heri Pol{tporzs pater adprime diyes eſt, Neicit 


quid faciat auro ; at ego quid iaciaim ſcio. 


Am. #depolſervum graphicum ! ex amuſlim ſentenÞ| 
tiam meam Locutus elt adeo : hunc mihi notum eſleo 
p- r:uit, Nam idem {entimusambo , quod eſt in propitÞ 


qua parte ainiclti@, 
Diz., Age Uinny. 
Am, Oh, idne tibi nomen c{ ? 


Din 
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Din. Nunc ſpecimen ſpecitur Don ingenii tui , Niſt 
aliquam fabricam facias, non cauſamdico , Quin omnes 
te uno ore predicent ſeryum minimi pretii. 

#m. A me nonimpetro hercle , utabſtineam diutius, 
Ita hominem amo perdite. D:zoz, ſalye, Gaudeo ſane , 
quandoquidem huc ſalyus yeneris, Valuiſtin' uſque ? 

Din. Quznam hec larya eſt ? Quantum de veſte con- 
jeto hic {tipem petit; Oh ! {cio quid:diurus : Miles ſum, 

otitus hottium , Occiſus jam bis in bello , confoflus 


E millies &c. Parcaslaborituo : nihil do : bene vale. 


Am. Quaft non norinmus nos inter nos, mitte has nu- 


gas, Drzzon. Ubieſt Herustuus? pulchre os ſublinemus 


Co 


homini. 
D/z. Quid (malum) vistibi ? tun' herum noſti meum? 


Am. Tanquam te. Dzz. Itafſentio. 


Am. Nonnoyifungumillum? Bardum , Baronem , 


| ſtipitem, aſinum , ovem ? Quem tondebimus auro hodic 
| uſque ad vivam cutem. 


Din. Hic pol herum meum (quicquid id eft) ſuo ap- 


| pellat nomine. Jurares noviſſe hominem , ita depinxit 
| probe, Quoniam vero tam familiaris es; facito ut ſciam,. 
 Quod nomen tibi {tt amico atque neceſlario meo. 


Em. Quaſi yero obliviſci potis ſis, facetus es, D/z07. 
[Amplectit ur. 


D/z. Nonnon , quzſo move te abs me longius, nam 


| licetteamem , Memini me ſemper odille ſeryulos tuos, 
| nihili beſtias. 


Am. Quos ſeryulos memoras ? Ego meos reliqui 


D/z. Nempe a tergo ſunt, funguntur officio ſuo, Nam 
tu, tanquam alter Beas, omncs tnostecum portas.. 

km. Ah nequam ! idem es, video, qui tuiiti prius. A 
puero te novi, ſemper mordebas aliquem, 

Dir, Egon' mordebam yero : id ſeryuli faciunt tui. 

Am. Non elt ut ab illis timeas, P92 , licet confitear, 
Me teſtas meas veſtes non induitle hodie. Cogitabamdo- 
mi me man{ſurum , fed quid retert ? Omnes me norant , 


| noneſtutilaborem de veſtitu. 


D. Falſum : ego te non novi, Diisgratias, Sed, refte, 
mi yetus amice, adeo ornatum negligis , Nam virtute 
o 7 formX 
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forme eyenit, te, ut, quicquid habeas, deceat.. Sed ſi 


tenebris forte ſurgeres , diligentia opu'{t Ne induas ſubli- 


gacula in diploidis loco, Ades difhcile eſt utrumque in 
te diſtinguere. 
Am. Xſtive te&tus ſum de induſtria ; ſudor me enecat, 
Dzx. Confilium dabo,amice, {i me audias, perbonum, 
In rem tuam efle arbitror , ut moriaris quam primum 
poteris; Nam tunc te, Adiles forſitan ad ſepulturam 


duint, Et, quod anno non feciſti, obyolutus jacebis 


linteo. 

Am, Nolo obſonarec vermes. | 

Dm. Quam pediculos ſatius eſt. Obſecro Amice, quo 
avolavit collare , & ſubucula ? Netantillum quidem uf. 
quequaque gerit lintei Quod digitum tegat, fi cum caſy 
yulneret. 

Am.Lotrix habet , quid tua ? 

Din. lite galerus jam cribrum eſt. Reyereri me neceſſe 
eſt ; operire non potes caput. | 

Am. Adinittiſolem yolo : quzſoan id invides? 

Dm, Nunquam antei oculis vidi meis ambulare fter- 
quilinium. 

Am. Nunquid dignum habes familiarem ludo ludere ? 
Si ſeriotaceres 

Dzzx. Quid tum ? 

Am. Acciperem joco., 

Din. Adepol hominem perpaucorum hominum ! in- 
oenium perplacet. Sed negotioſum me decet elle aliis ne- 
gotiis, Vale, bone yir , cum reyocarim in memoriam qu! 
{is, reyortar tibi. 

Am. Obſecro , num amicum deſeris ? quid faciam ? 

Din. Teipſum penſilem, 

Am. Da igitur drachmam, non placet ita prodigere de 
meo. Quin morare, verbo expediam quid eſt quod tc 
velim, In Morionem herum tuum tragulam injicere Ani- 
mum induxiſti, nenega ; induxti, ſcio. Hanc 1 deyol- 
vas mihimet provinciam, Ita argento illum circumvor- 
tam conſutisdolis, Ut revera medicas poſtea neceſſarium 
tuum. Miles hanc domum noſtrx commitlit fidei Ser, an- 
dam inreditum ſuum Bombardomach;des. Peroppertiunus 
iſticlocus eſt, tum autem ego ( Dimidium mearum L au- 

UN 
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Jum prztereo prez modeſtia,) Ita retexo omnes mortales, 
aemque przhendero , Ut oppido ſe tatos credant modo 
1; con{pexerim. 

Din. Utloquitur, ne crumena pertunſa ſit, mihi yalide 
cautio'ſt. Nimio tuit familiaris. 

Am. Idematecayeo Diner, Nam prope adftitiſti : 
falya res , nihil nactus es. 

Dir. Dii me amant , quandoquidem hunc hominem 
 objecerunt mihi, nunc aggrediar facinus auſpicio liquido. 
Nam cum iſthoc comite yel ip{i Mercurio yerba darem , 
Ita omnes articulos callet Sycophantiz.Quod nomen tibi 
 dicam efle ? Am. Amylioni, 

Din, Tum bone Mmylio da mihi manum, conditionem 
accipio. Dabin' vero jusjurandum te fidelem fore ? 

Km. Do deos teſtes tibi : quzeſo cui mortalium Pra- 
fanda eſt , fidem 1 inter noſmet frangimus ?: Sed moram 
dictis creas , dic qui fint homines, Unde, quidveniant, 
 namadibo , quaſiztatem noflem. It dies, & nondum 
pecunize injicio ungulas. 
| Drn.1Inviatibidicam omnia : ſed cum iſtoccine Orna- 
tu, mi /Emylio ? 

Am, Piſh,potin'ut quieſcas! Annon veſtitus tibi videor 

| fatis baſilice ? = 

| Dr. Utvoles,efto :ſatin' ex improviſo tandem Ami- 
citia tanta ita eſt ? 

Am. Meus bonus Genius ! 

Din. Meus alter idem ! Am. Meus Pilades ! 

Din. Oreſtes meus ! 

Am. Meus. — 55 2970 pm xavn: ? 

Dm. Mitte tricas, I pre ſequar. 

Am. Quaſi efſem tam male moratus , mi Pilades? 
Peregrino ſemper — 

Din. V is audeo te i tergo relinquere. Tibi hercle locum 
cedo , tu nebulo majores. 

Fm. Eamusergo ſimul, mea commoditas, 

Dz. Mea opportunitas , camus, [Exennt,] 


Scena 
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Scena Puma. 


Gnomicis , Gelaſimus , Morton , Par. 


Gr. Uti in primo Au Menzchmi , Scena ſecunda d:. 
citur Sepulchrum habeamus, & hunc comburamus diem. 
Euge Plautus, 47+ « 7Aars: dictus! fic Horatius Diem con- 
dere, & + 79m: Latii per excellentiam , Jamque diem 
clauſo componit yeſper Olympo. 

Gel. Andies mortua eſt? ha , ha, ha, ha, an inquam 
dies mortua'ſt Tutor ! 

Mor. Moriaturſane , aut ſuſpendat fe, fi yolt. Per, 
cedo vinum., Hum — nullumne mag! yetus ? 


Pa, Ilico , HNlico. rLibit.) Þ 


Nullus eft in tota urbe qui tibi melius prabeat , Si cjus 
frater eſles. 

Mor. Frater , carnifex? Non ſum ego Polyporo uni- 
cus ? fed periclum taciam , — [b1b1t.] 

Px. Utſcintillulat, quaſi 

Mor. Scintillulat? yideam Fortaſhs hoc preſtat-— 
cette ſcintillat probe. [b1bit 
Quid (malum) an captas pedes meos ? 

Px. Egon' Domine ? 

Mor. Dimidiatum tibi cyathum nunquam Tutor, por: 
rigam. Moratusſum mcelius --da Tutori, Pacer. [61b:t.)] 

Px. Nico, illico, inquam, non poſlum efle hic & illic 
.11mul. 

Gel. Obſtupefaciam jam ego puerum ingenio meo. 
Adi lis. | 

Pau. Maxime. 

Gel. Adeſdum yero Minime, Ut yerbum retorqueo? 
quid agis Minime ? 

Per. Vides. 

Gel. Ira nimio exiguus fucras , ut yix hercle poteram. 

Px. Illico, illico, jam yenio , jam, jam, vinum ocyus 
:1n Coronam, 

Gel. Ayolavit : unico plane difto occidi hominem. Ita 
omnes quibuſcum loquor ſemper macto intortunio. Ho- 
1I31NEM 
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minem tetigi jocis quarto Nonas Februari ſub fſigno 

| Roſe, [Scribrt. | 

' Gno. Ah parcas irridere illum Gelaſime, Ingenui yul= 
| tus puer eſt , ingenuique pudoris. Adi ſts propius : quid 
 oculos defigis adev ? attollas caput , Neſcis deriyari 
rw; 20 (4 416474 * Pronaque cum ſpettent anima- 
E lia cetera terram , Os homini ſabliine dedit , ccelum- 
E que tueri Juſſir , & erefos ad fidera tollere yultus, 

EF Ge.Non quit reſpondere: ita joCo interteci modo, Euge 
| Gdlaſimie , nunquam commuratus clues, 

| Mor. Puer pete ocyus vinum : quid horas bonas per- 
| dimus ? 

 Gno, Audin'? ſit Coum, Maſſtcum , yel Leucadium, 
 Falernum , Lesbium , Coecubum , atque audin”? neflit 
' Aut Vaticanum , aut Vejentanum , aut Laletarum cave, 

E Namque hc in aliam partem accepta apud Authores 
| lJegimus, | 

74, Faum puta: Vinum ocyus in Roſam. 

| Ao. Puerrevertere (is: Fac poculum teipſo majus utt 
| {mul afferas.. Nam pro vitello oyiecbibere te ex cyatao 


; poteram. 
Scena Sexthas 
A mylio, uſdem. 


' P4, Quopergis bone vir ? nolunt hic fidicinem : Abt 
* Cum cantiunculis novis. 

* F#m. Ain' Nanule, Ramentum ! Tricntal hominis ! 
| Naturz avaritia! Nonlicet amicosalioqui ? | 
' Pu. Amicos tuos? Inpopina cxca querites > vinum 
| non bibunt , Niſttorte in Principis natali cum ex canali- 
| bus tunditur. 
Am. Quin abi in malam rem furciterule. 
| P#, Tllico; illico. [ Ext. | 
' 4m. Salvere vosplurimum jubet amicus yoſter vetus : 
 Etvivos yalenteſque huc adveniſle id volupe eſt mihi.Fa- 
| cit hoc fortaſle veſtis inſolentia Ur tugiat yos memoria. 
| Qui fit. | 


Gel, Non multum falleris ; 


8 
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Gno, Rem acu tetigiſti , nam ſic meliusdiftum reor. 

Am. Atyeſtrum ego & memini , & ſemper faciam ut 
meminero. Nam Morionis patri Po/ypors jam olim ſum- 
mus fui, Poſtquam peregre adyenicntem hoſpitio me ex- 
ceperat. : 

G0. Nez bona memoria es: didiciſſe artem,arbitror, 

uam (referente Cicerone) invenifle dicitur Szmonides. 

Am. Gelaſime ſalye (Dii Yaciant ne falſus ſim) falye 
Morton. 

Mor. Ego non magis te novi quam Hominem in Luna, 
Sed1yis, falve. 

Gel. Hunc etiam hominem ludos faciam. Nunquid ye- 
ſtes etiam tux (ha, ha, he ,) abicrintperegre ? 

Am. Modo gamodum ex bello redii , commutare 
nonlicuit. Ita yos ut audivi adyeniſſe properavi viſere, 

Gel. Mdepol veſtes malas! an ex, bello aufugerunt? 
An oſtenderunt terga ? tua terga hic intelligo. 

ZEm. Oh; bent hercl? gaudev quod f1gnificaras mihi, 
Nam illic.jocus eſt , Gela/rme., antiquum obtines. 

Gel. Novit me iſte proculdubio , non urgebo ampliue, 
Ha, ha, ha! An oftenderunt terga ? Nolo jam coram 
peregrino ,.poſt ſcribam tamen. 


Am, Hanc mihi quam videtis, ſtragem effecerunt gla- 
dii, Tum galerum cernite , eccam tormentorum operam, þ 


Annon odor Pyrii pulveris objef&tu'ſt naribus ? 

Gel. O bellum quaſi minimc bonam ! Ibi ego iterum ; 
nunquam ceſlabo hodie. | 

Gno. Bella per Xmathios pluſquam civilia campos, 
Satin' hic homo excidit mihide mcemoria? Pudet obliyifci 
familiaris tam male , Ne ſuperbum dicat, aſhmulabo 
quaſi ſciam. Incertus ſum quis fiet , ſed hoc nil retert, 
Amicus certus in re incerta cernitur. 

Am. Ut yalet uxor Polypori? ut ſenetutem fſert ? 

Gel. Quaſi injuriam Male ; Si centum peregrini adfint 
Nunquamtamen omittam iſtoc ſcribere. [ Scribit..} 


Gno. Ohe! jam ſatis eſt, nuncfalye, amice optime, 
Diſlimulavi per jocum (ut ajunt)quaſi non nofſem prius. 
Gel. Noſtin'vero , Tutor , ſerio ? dic nomen obſecro. 
hang Nomen? quaſt— yerfatur mihi in labris primo- 
FIDUS, 


Am. 


: Pla 
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E Em. Perii : nomen amiſi : oh! Peripolemarchus eſt, 
Gno. Dii boni ! ita eſt profe@o: ſzpe obliviſcimur Que 
© callemus , ut proverbium facetiilime, tanquam digitos, 
Ge. Certe quodque cum animo cogitem, quaſi per ne- 
* bulam memini Me vidiſle illam ſaciem. | 
* Mor. Tum ego memini quoque. Itaque propinabo ti- | 
6 bi. Hem |! Peripo — Periplome — Non multum refert , 
# noſti quid velim, tibi prebibo. 
| Gao, Sedeamus omnes, inre omni ſeryanda eſt Mc- 
; thodus. Sic melius carpemus munera Bacchi. Clama puC- 
| rum Gelaſeme. 

Gel. Non parebit mihi Tutor , ita deriſi modo. 

Gno, Heus puer , aſcendead culmina teQti, 

Pa. [Sbr.} Statim yenio , Illico. 
Gn, Atcitius quam coquuntur aſparagi, En, age ſ{c- 
© gncs Rumpe moras. 
 Z#», Praxdam habeo: ſalvus ſum : tres hoſce Afinos 
© Duz res ſtatim peſſundavunt , Ebrieras & Ego. Ehotu!! 
dum yos hic largiter ſiccamus cvathos , Jube cythariſtria 
; intus OS ODICG mo bnmts. CGirenmfer tu merum : da 
? bibere plenis cantharis. A ſummo incipe. 
6m. Peripolemarche, pulchre admones. Juyat inſanire, 

Mor, Nimio nimis ſum ſanus diu. St! Pax! ho harmo. 
[Canto] 

Gno. Hem Merion clauduntur luminaſomno.? 

Mor. Non , non ; non. Sine me elle nihili, 

Gel, Madet pol Morin. 
* Mor, Madeon'Gelaſeme? An ego madeo, Tutor? cedo 
'gladium Peripomarchides, 

Gel. Videon' ego circumfuſam illic turbam hominum 2? 
' Plane ebrius es Gelaſeme , per Deos inmortales ebriuscs. 
' Gzxo. Arma virumque cano Trojzx qui primus ab oris 
Italiam fato profugus — hic illius arma Hic currus fuit — 
circumfer merum , carnufex. Multum ille & terris jata- 
tis & alto Vi ſuperum, ſexvae memorem——porrige mihi 


| i Amice , bene me, benc te, bene noſter Virgi- 


us. Arma virumque Cano ——— _ [ Bzbrr.] 
Mor, Bene habct: ego iterum potabo ne me credant 
ebrium, | [Supra] 
Din. Horunce hic ego {atta & ſermones _— Quam 
ren ue 
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ſtreuue Genio indulgent! faxo, fi viyam , Plus uti cras 
lacryment, quam ebiberunt hodid. Tum nos , ſi Baccho 
placet, in hunc modum, hilarem Sumemus diem, atque 
amenum : Ebrietatem ſitio, | 
: Am.Nil diſlimulem quaſi biberem,kercld me exertent 
cyathis, lta properant interire ': Dit me beatum yolunt, 

Ao, Egononſum ebrius Gelzfzme, 

Gel. Neque ego. 

Mo. Neque ego. 

Gel. Benc igitur; ſalutem tibi, 

Ao. Enimyero ego ſum ingeniofiſimus. 

Gel. At ego multo magts. 

Mo. Tun' magis ? 

Gel. Inquam , Magis. 

= Bene, ſumtamen ingenioſiſlimns , hem ! propi- 
NO tibi. 


Gel.Vix lacrymis abſtineo equidem,ita te amo Morton. 


Mo. O Gelaſime'? 

Gel. Q 1ar1o;s ! 

Gro. Moye manne <2: U> , 1.4 mer EX, | 

F D;uvm irnctts Onitum fact CF celenuſma.] 
Quid tas? colaphum impingam tibi- grandem cum Co- 
MIO. 

Mo. Dii voftram fidem! tempeſtatem magnam! ea- 
mus oratum "Tutor. 

Gzl. Tempeltatem yero ! certo certius turbo exortus 
eſt, Ita yehementer conquaſlat navim,ut vix queam ſtare. 

Gno. Ecce autem , clamorque virum , ſtridorque ru- 
dentum ! Satin' in navi noseſle oblitus fui ? hem ! curate 
nayite, Ne navis confringatur , neve impingat forſitanin 
Scopulum , Tempeſtas increbreſcit. 

Din. Pol mortales graphicos! Periimus , navis periit, 


ad extrema ſe paret quiſque. Neſciunt jam yocem meam; 


ego , pulchre delufos dabo. 
Am. Dinonisilla vox eſt; Eugepz ! faftum eſt optime. 
Gro. Apparent adhncſydera :.hic Pollux, illic Caſtor 


. 
- 


eſt, [ad lucernas., 
Am. Hem! nauclere, nauclere inquam : quamdiu Yl- 

yimus ? | 
Din, Vix hore dimidium ; periimus! ; 
Me. 


fy 
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Mo. Heu quid faciam miſer ? Pretimore iterum yo+ 
mam; {i jam undis obruar, Nunquam navigabo poſtea. 

Am. Adeſdum , adeſdum inquam , Gzomice. Viden 
futum illum decimum ? 

Gno. Decime venit impetus unde ; Poſterior nono 
eſt, undecimoque prior. 

Gel. O 11 quis bibere jam queat Salutem mihi! Non 
poſlun non jocari hoc ipſo in articulo.Expirabo animam 
19CO, 

Mo, Non poſſum pati me mori. [een fledtir.] 
O quoties peccavi ego | [67614.] Madui quoties! [bibits] 
Quoties ſcortatus ſum ![6/614,Jnumquam videbo patrem, 
Nunquam poſt hac bibam, [62b2.] abi ſis uter miſer. | 

[frangit.? 
Convertamus nos Tutor , ad preces illico, 
Gro, Maxime? 
Oterque quaterque beat!, 
Qucis ante ora Patrum ,, Troje ſub maniaus altis Con- 
t19it ppetere. 
Pu. Ecquid nos yocaltis ? | 
Aim. Diite perdant , ita izopportune huc te conjicis, 


| Abi its {urcifer. FE tru f.| 


Gzo. Quaod fat * 

Am. R-2as: Vidiſtin' utad proram modo Deus ali- 
quis marinus adilitic : 

Gel, Nen, erat piſcis Magnus. 

Am, Piſcis 

Gel. Piſcis m.ehercule , Mencrcule , inquany , piſcis, ex 


voce id {otis colli®:. 


Dim. Fanes ruptiſunc , disjefta yela , nayislacera eſt, 


 Attuin dc nobis , Socil. 


Ms. O mortem -—— quid faciain ? 
Obſecro atque oro vos piſccs i. thi PArcite, 


| Ego filius fun Polypori natu maximus, 


Dir. Exonerabo hunc ego congium in eorum capita. 
Periimus, ho! ſocii, periimus , abſorbet nos mare. 
Cdejicat.) 


| Jam , jam abſorbet , periimus. 


Gr. O nos miſeros! viden' ut aquas puppis combibit? 
Seryare hanc familiam ipſa-non poterit Salus, Ut peſſime 
Comicus, 
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Comicus. O Peripolemarche , quzſo duc me in inferion 


Navis. | 9 
Gel, Et me, me, me, me etiam obſecro. I 
[Detradit in cellam Bombard,\Þ 5 

Mo. Valete; ego jam moriar. | cad.) b 
D;n1, Ha, ha, ha!dii yoſtram fidem , rem yenuſtan, Þ 


& lepidam ! Nun potuit eyenire melius, quam eyenitift-Þ 1 
hec tabrica, j 
Am. St! ft! Z:zoz, ft! deſcende, altum dormiunt;Þ / 
[Dimon deſcendy.\ 
Nz ego multum fallor,nifi hi horaincs nautragium yerunſÞ 
feccrint. E 
Pauecy 1g; Alter. 
Pw. Non, non, non; reprxſcatatam prius PecunianſÞ 
oportet efle pro his qu-'s fecerunt ſumptibus, AntequanÞ 
hunc etian auteras. F 
[ Morrongs locttins fpolrat , CY dat puero pecum.] KB 
#m. Pecuniam? iuventiflime, lubentifſime accipe lis, Þ 
Pz. Jain habe tibi hunc aſinum; illico, illico. [Ex ] 
Am. O Jovem, ceteroſque celites ! 
[Tollunt Morionem.| 
Neceſle eſt riſu ſpeQatores emoririer EZ 
Si rem transferret ittam in Comoediam quiſpiam. 
[Excunt.|þ < 


i to. 1 


- _ B 
ACTUS SECUNDUS. |' 
Scena Primas 

#1 5 Don , Kmylio habitu Mor, 
| Din. Mylio, ecquid tas animo ? quin iterum, it | S 
> quam, #mylio: Heredisilla yeſtes ſunt; yc c 


reorne ccrebro inccmmodent, 
Am. Para tibi ornatum noyum , & tum mecum fabu-Þ 
, : : : 1 
atorpoſtea, Quaniquam infolens teccro, ſi ſermonemP 
ſeram cum ſeryulo, Fortunas haſce meas ſublatus animus Þ 
decet. Siquidem fidelem te praftitifti , hem manum ad 
eſcula. | Din, 
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Din. Faxo pol ofculeris team , ſiquidem in os py- 
9n0s ingeram. 
Am.Siquidem hercle ingeras, faxo mihi os eſle ſenſeris, 
41 Sed ne accedas adeo; odi ſemper ſervulos tuos , nihili 
i ]Þ beſtias. Scio quid difturus, miles ſum , potitus hoſtium, 
nk Occiſus bis in bello, confoſlus millies , &c, Parcas labori 
it-Þ tuo; nihildo : bene yale. 

F Djz, Quaſi non norimus nos internos , mitte nugas 

nt; Emylro. 


101 


1k @my. Ego Comes Fmylio yocor , ne nomen neſcias. 
unſk Dir. Ergo comes & amice mi /Emylio, refpondeas 
| yelim. 
| Am. Rogandi copiam tibi facio , audacter loquere. 
nk DX. Diite perdant nugiyendule , hoc primum Deos 


in r0g0 : Nuncte , ſcripſiftin' literas ad Polyporum ? 
| £m. Hum! quidais? nos magni viri negotiis Majo- 
| ribusimpediti , ſepe non adyertimus quz difta ſunt. 
ik Din. Excmplarliterarum ad Polyporam yidere yelim , 
;\& Jamneaudis ? 
© Am. Hum! Litterarum ? poteſlt fieri ut oſtendam tibi. 
ik Din, Poteſt fteri ut diminuam tibi caput nili mittas 
'| has tricas. | 
'  #m. Obloqueris mihi ſic ornato ? legehas , inquam, 
1 ocvus. 
' Dm. Diisgratiascunatis, Mart! & ſcorſim , meo Do- 
-þ minoatque Amico bono , quem colo lubens. Fera inter 
| Pclagimonſtra , Nerci greges, Solita virtute filium cepi 
| tuu:n, Duoſqueamicos; ſervo nunc yinftos domi, Vi- 
Qore me ſuperbientes plurimum. Huc properes, redimi ii 
cupis, tantum eſt , Vale. Dex Bombardomachides. 
Obſecro an in hunc modum fcribit Bombardomachides ? 
Am. Sic loquitur quotidie : linguam cothurnatam 
Gerit, 


C | Dzz. Aviſiniſtra hac resprocedit, atque ex ſententia, 
Quid agimus nunc jam ? 

7 Am. Ego agam Bombardomachidem. 

| Tucuſtodem; barbam induas , atque ornamenta extera, 

«ol [ Indut.) 


| Hem iftuc ocyus: jam Cuftos purus putus es. Abi , atque 
educ captiyos , narra rem ordine , Ut capti ſint yi, arplis: 
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hic yos operibor , abi. [Exit Dm, 
Poteram ego nunc univerſos Mortales ludos facere; E- 
quidem meipſum pxne metuo : ne perſonatus Bombards. 
machides [ornat ſe] Verum Amylionem fallat. Adeon' per- 
yorſa es, Chlams ? Efhiciam uti reCtius , ſedeas : Hei! if. 
hectiara'ſt , Pyramze, Exadificabo cum hac caput meun 
tanquam Elephantus, Turrim geſto, Hem. Ego ſum Bow: 
bardomachidifſumus. 
Ge. Una ſalus yidtis nullam ſperare falutem. [12r4,] 
Gel. Quid ego tunc egi ? nonne pugnabam quemad- 
modum, Hyrcana Tigris , cum tenclli abripiuntur catuli? 
Din. Strenuiſline omnium. 
Gel, Certe : nift multun me fallit memoria. 
Ma. Ego ciiam aliquid feci. 
1. Vincuntur ſxpe fortiſlimi ; 
Tutor bono anino es. 
Gn. Maxivuc : namdictumelt yeriſſime, Inre mall 
 Animo 11 bono uitare , jiuyar. 
Di. Seqiinini, CEx.] | 
Am. Adſunt; ego nondum comparebo. 


SCC72.7 SCHANA, 
Dinon , Gnomicis , Grl1ſiznes , Morion (habitu Emyl.) 


Mo. Hci! Twior ! Tutor C20 non ſum Moro. 
Gn. Quid ais ? 
Ao. Per Devs immortales non ſum,ego novi Morio- 
nem ſat bene. 
Gn. ie cxluactcendit 4 + 2 oro? Nofcits tcipſum. 
Mc. Non, non, non novimehercule, 
Gz. Quisigitures! 
Mo. i. uomodo ego ſcire pollim ? 
Gel. Phy , phy , idem es. 
fo. Sumnc? bene habet : ſed unde he yeſtes (Gelaſeme? 
Gel. Sanc neſcio. 
Me. Neſcis Gelaſrme? an hoc ſufficit ! quid ego reſpon- 
deam patri ? 
Quid Notana ? Tutor viden' ? 
Gy, Nonequidem inyideo mizor magis=— | 
Mo, 


ra 


lnar 
brad, 
Vabin 

Mor 


a 


V4 


] 
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Mo. Hei! Galerum ! yideoyos omnes periſthec fo- 
ramina. | | 

Gel. Quaſi feneſtras habet. 

Mo. Feneſtras! imo fores : habet fores Gelaſime , he! 
mihi. 
Gel. Omnes ingenioſt ſunt infexlices propemodum., 
Utinam caviſſem iſthoc crimine -: parentes predixerunt 
mihi, 

Mor. Etmihi, ſed ego morem geſflt, & tamen yeſtes 
perdidi. | 

Gz. Ego idem te admonui, ſeu potius, admonitum 
habui , Odi pucrum precocis ingenii, inquit , Vir admi- 
rabilis. Sed quid ego ita compte loquorin miſcriis? Jam 


Uicet tibi yere dicere Gel/aſeme. Ingenio perii Naſo Pocta 
meo. 


Din, Nift aliter yobis viſum eſt accerſam herum, Nam 
yos conyentos velit. 

Gy. Imo ; prolibitu tuo : Siquid me velit, Potta re- 
pondere docuit , Coram, quem queritis, adſum, Trojus 
Eneas. 

Mor. Mene ut videat cum his veſtimentis? dic, qui ſim . 
Tator. 

Diz, ExpeRant te; cave lis titubes; atque audin' etiam 
Facriſum teneas , nam perciculum id eſt, 

Am. Piſh : yultum in manuhabeo. 

Amylio. 

Gd. Baſilice ſe infert , tanquam Japisille Indicus, Qui 
Pctatorem omnium oculos tertur perſtringere, 
| Gz. Ora humeroſque Deo fimilis ! 

Mor, Totus horreo tremoque ; ego ſtatim vomam. 

Am. Tonitru cum hoſtes yicimus feros bellico, Vin- 
ere & noſinct quimus, ac yitam dare, Mens noſtra trangi 
teſcit, fleCti poteſt. 

Gz. O quem te memorem , Miles, namqu- haud tibi 
altus Mortalis , nec vox hominem ſonat , O Dea certe * 

#m. Eripere poſſumus lucem & lucem da-e. Sic ful. 
linantis tertur poteſtas Tovis , Medio 1ſ:c vello yalet 
radivus meus, Quid armis poſl:m, eſtis yos experti ſatis, 
)abimus alcerna, ſic yviſum eſt Fato & mihi. 

Mor, Quid faciam ? timor in pottcriora decidit, 

h Anima 
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Anima exire noſtra per poſticum cupit. 7 
Gel. Utbellice loquitur! non audeo hunc hominem io 7 
cis ludere. G 
Am. Ob hoc Polyporo celerem miſi Nuncium, Hinc ,,; 
uti vosſalvos ducat. x 
Gn. Mecxnasatavisedite Regibus, 
O & preſidinm , & dulce decus meum ! 
Mor. Ego iterum reviviſcam nam aquam vite loquitur, 
Gel. Ut jam miteſcit ferox! haud mulumaliter Hyx- 
na (mirum) ex mare in foeminam migrat , Boni ingenji 
eſt ſimilitudines rerum fingere , Et concinnan ego com- 
parationem aliquando jocis prefers. 
F#m. Quistu? velfare nomen, yel longum file. 
Mo. Ego? ſeryus tuus — 
Am. Quid aures tundit meas ? ha ! 
Mo. Fayoris tuiſtudiofiflimus. 
F#m. Ambages mittito. 
Aor. Filius natu maximus patris mei Ego. 


F#m. Nomen rogo. 


Mor. Utinam effet dignum quod exaudias. | En 
Mm, Fruſtra ſum : tunm ? Medic: 
Gel. Quemadmodum (cum bona tua yenia) tu yocaris equi 
Bombardomachides, | mil 
Eodem plane modo delefor ego nomine Gela/ims. Remy 
Facete meum nomen cum illius confero, quo illi aſſentariÞ nuc 
poſlim magis. Ir Scribrt.] cert 
Inſinuayi me callide ad Bombardomachidem quarto Nonaieus 
Feb. = #7 
A#Xm. Tuum. | An; 


Gn. Sed fi tantus amor nomen cognoſcere poſtrunÞ Dy 
Quanquam animusmeminiſſe horret, ſuctuque refugit In-Þ £m 
cipiam — Gromiczes (11 tibi yiſum fuerit) ſeu Gzomico no-Þ Din 
men eſt mhi. Am. 

Am, Fac ſcrye ofticinm : rurſum reyortar intro, PÞitur, 

[Exit.]cebit 

Gel. Certo certius abiens mihi toto annuebat capite- D1-. 
Admiratur ingenium meum : medius fidius captu'lt. rplus 

Mor. Non reſpondebam illi ruſtice Gelaſeme. EugeQBullaiy 
Morion ; nolo me indoctum predicent, Licet indigeamyf X14. 


yeſtium. [© D20 
Dt. 
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Di. Placetne hinc yos ? Ge, "Quo ? 
- D:.. Unde educti. 
Ge. In cellam illam anguſtam ac tenebricoſam obſe- 
 c:0: Quam ego Orci januam per jocum nominayi modo. 
Di. vcilicet; donec yosPolyporus. | 
Mor.Eamus igitur; placent tenebrz,Nam 1 diutins hos 
annos conſpiciam , lacrymabo largiter. 
| 6G. Plaurus Comediam ſcripſit , cui Captivi titulus. 
* (ates o Plaute fueras, nam vates nomen ambiguum'ft, 
| Mos jam Captivi. Aris i anteater Bras, 
Mor, Tutor , Tutor , reyortere {is ocyus Tator. 
| Gno. Quijdeſt ? 
| Mor, Nihiljam ; fed aliquis momordit me de tergo : 
eamus ſodes, [CExernt.) 


Scena Tert:ia, 
Fmylio , Dinons. 


| £m. Abſumptus ſum planiſſime: Gzomrcs me experar: 
dice, . 
{eque unam ex illius ſententiis habeo , qua me conſuler 
| miſerum. 
\empe hoc in more politum eſt , Generoſus factus cont!- 
nuo ut yapulet. | 
certum eſt quid agam , ita iſthxc res ſubitaria'ſt. | 
eus Denon, huc te ocyus; inquain Don. | Intrat Dino." 
{ Dr. Satin'esapud te? quid vis? 
| Am, Quipoſlim ? modo in yia oe 
| Dim. Bombardomachidem ? 
Am. Dixti. Nullus ſum. 
| 2-7. Quam mox aderit obſecro ? 
Am. Quin adeſt : yix punftumtemporis ad conſilium 
tur, 
cebitin fermento totus , tum loquetur meroslapides. 
Dir. Imo piſtrinum, fuſtes, yincula : iſthec neloqua- 
plus metuo. 
Wullamne ex purgationem habes ? 
BE. Hem ! nimium hoc callidum eſt : imo ſic erit— 


Dinoz , ita facito. 


— F-17257 wa ata n- 
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Din. Quid ? 

A'm. Hem , tarde, nondum intelligis ? 

Din. Quid (malum) an ex yultu conje&uram capian 
quid me velis? 

Am.Ad ſummam domum aſcendas ocyus, & continu 
ubiille In zdes ſe penetrarit, fac ſonitum horrendumf it 
cias. Quaſi (intellextin'?) quaſi eſſes Damon aliquis. ſis 

Din. Quamobrem ? 

Am. Pith , id mora eſt dicere, abi, 

Din, Adco : (ed yidiſtin' ipſe Militem ? 

Am. Duobus his , inquam , oculis: moleſtus es. 


Dzz, Abeo: verumdices Dxmonem. [Exit Li: 
£m. Ecce autem adeft! morari certum eſt aliquizcY 
ncm, n; 
Im 

Scena Duarte, Vi 


Bombardomachides, Amylio, 


Bom. Quis hic locus, que regio , quz naundi plaga? gi! 
Ubi ſum, ſub ortu Solis, an ſub cardine It\ 
Glacialis urſe ? numquid Heſperii maris - ve 
Extrema tellus hunc dat Oceano modum ! 

O ſalye Domus , yoſque Penates Dei. 
Videon' tePatria? ludit an oculos meos 
Imago fallax., non ludit- video ſatis. 

Km. Non opus eſt? mane dum, & egote ludam fat 
Hum —plenum id pericli eſt —hanc prius inſiſtar 
viam, 

Bom, Fores pulſabo noſtras , pulſobo pede, Antic 
pat quis me? mortem quis querit ſ1þi ? [ Em. pul;jat 
Verumne cerno corpus ? an fallor mala 
Deceptusumbra ? verum eſt? quid velit ſciam. 

Zm. Expergiſcere enſis: teque ad officium para: Nai 
fartum ex milite faciam , & camedam poſtea. 

Bom. O Scelus! quis hoc Scythico natus nemore, 
Sitlicet Tigris mater, aut genitor Leo, 

Quis unquam dixit orbis ftormido ultimi , 
Cannibal , humanos ore eruRans cibos?- 
Abibo , atque iſti cedam {urorilocum , 
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Pati nam mortem poſſum , at exedi pudet, 
Pars magna fortitudinis prudentia eſt, 
F#m. Quisiſtic? hem ! reyortere, fi malo cayeas, 
Bom. Nihil tormido,ſfed amen totus tremo, Ego miles 
juyenis , non ſum , credo, {alleris. 
nu] £2, Proh deos, deaſque omnes ! men' falli dicis? 
nl 3om. Nondico ; at magni {zpe talluntur viri. Iratusne 
S. Ws; iranam res eft mala. 
Am. Tun' nofti ubi fit gentium Bombardomachides. 
Bom. Non nov1. 
Am, Atniſi jurato non credam tibi. | 
BF Zom. Per celum,, & cli faces non notum eſtmihi, 
ri Lingua-jaro , mentem injuratam gero. 
hl Em. Sed-nofli probe hominem. - 
Bom. Novialiquo modo. 
Imo forte noyi , & non novi forſitan, : 
Videtur ille fortis , nec non vir bonus. - 
Am. Itane coram in os inimicum laudas meum ?' 
Bom. Videtur tantum dixi , non cſt vir bonus. 
#kn:, Redte animum tuum adyertis 2d animuim meun. 
Sihasin xdes intra menſcm fe con;iciat , 
Itzinornatum dabo ſecundum virtutes ſuas,Ut ittum per- 
petuo tocum-pejus angue , oderit. - 
Bom. Ego rus reyortar : periclum ſapiens ſugit, 
Am Ha, ha, ha, ha, veſtis commurata quid facit ? 
Bom.- Qua-verba fundit?— faciem yidi prius—— 
| Quin redeas , inquam,, revorti aliquando bonum'i?. 
'Y Ipfus eſt, dominum fervus deludistuum ? 
'F Quis me per auras turbo precipitem yeher, Atraque nube 
inyolyet, ut tantum nefas? Eripiat oculis? 
#m. .Occiſa reseſt , perii. 
'F Adyeniſſe ſalyum gaudeo ; valviſtin' uſque athletice 2 
Perjocum hoc feci adeo, joco veniam rogo.. 
Bom. Rogas?- timendum eſt ( aliquis hic errat dolJus. 
Am. Nunc homini ſubpalpabor : experiri volui, U- 
| trum iſtoc ſub ornatu ſatis deliteſcerem, Tu noſli uſque in 
initio quanquam diſlimulaſti ſedulo , Operam protecto 
| ladet , tibi verba qui daturus eſt. 


Bom. Antequam yidi , noyi, per magnum Joyem , 
h- 3 Sed * 


Man 


(! 
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Sed in jocantesrurſus jocari placet. 
Am. Scio, {cd ubi e{t Eucomiſſa , & ſoror mea? 
Bom. Sequuntur pone , men'comitari virgines ? 
Am. Quid hic ſermones cxdimus : ibo illis obyiam, 
#cam ut revortantur domum. 
Rom, Efftare quamobrem. 
Am. Quia enim ubi hic habitabunt gentium ? 
Som, Domi. 
Aim. Quid ? annon menſis eſt cum nemo homo intro 
pedem retulit. 
Bcm. DPeline : jocari nolo. 
/Am. Hem! nondum hoc dixi tibi ? Satin' oblitus fni; 
acco mihinunc jam res vetus eft-? Spefrorum , Cacodz- 
monum , malorum iſthec haviratio'ſt. Quotidie colls. 


quuntur , cjulant , gemunt , lacrymant, Crepant , excli-| 


by 
inanc, mille diverſos ſonos faciunt , Dies me deficeret,li, 
quz monſirahic ftiunt, dicerem. 

Bom. Loquerisrem miram:nulla quam credet dies, Sed 
acc tacebit: bonan' hac dicis fide ? 

Am. Quin, inquam, decem plus minus dies incolum' 
capite noneram , 

Tantum hxc mihi res de improviſo incuſfit metum. 

Bom, Metiſtin' ? non oportetuit : ſeryum mcum Me: 
taſſe quicquam ? 

Am. Ree, ſieſſet iim''is tui. 

Here, quoniam mihi fortaflis minus fidem adhibes, Age, 
ingrediamur , faxo uti omnia ipſus audias. 

Bom.Nihiltimeo: ſed egon'ut non credam tibi?Credam 
plus iſt1oc: & niniltimeo tamen. 

Am. Vellem mehercule te teſtem hujus rei : ſed fac 
_utyoles. Ibo illis obviam , atque huc ducam niſi aliud 
11peres. 

Bom. Tam prope monſtra ſolus hicſtabo > bent c{. 
Abeas — Fmylio redi— nil timeo tamen. 

ZEm. 1d\cio : obtundis. 

Bom. Timeo nil per Joyem , Tantum eſt : abi, 

Aim. Libenter. Ha, ha, ha. CExt.| 

Bom. Payctanimus, horret, magna pernicies adeſt. In- 


cendor ira , rapior , ſed quo neſcio , Sed rapior : Spectra | 


'n noſtia triumphant domo ? Facinus hoc yidet _—_— 
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moderator poli , Et nondum tonitru convolyit mundum 
horrido ? Oh Phebe patiens, fugeris retro licet Medioque 
ruptum merſeris cxlo Dicm. 

Din. [Supra] Oh, oh, oh. 

Bom. Sero occidiſti — nefcio quid faciam miſer , nam 
aiquid audio — Tuque 0 Neptune — oh quid faciam ?: 
mortuus ſum — Redeunt tempore-z rerum quod primum 
lt omnium. | 


Scena Duinta, 
A'm ylro 3 Emncomiſ[a , gle , Pſecas » Bom, Ser Via ,- 


#m. Quid eſt , here, ecquid times ? 

Bom. Timeon' Ego? Proh Deos Deafque omnes! x- 
thereas prius Pertundet Artos Pontus, & Siculi rapax. 
Confiftet-aſtus unda , & Ionio ſcges Matura pelago 
ſurget , ac lucem dabit Nox atra tcrris onibus, Ti- 
meon' Ego ? 

fg. Cacodemones ? Q ſuperos! audire hoc nomen 


| mit: febris eſt. 


Ev, O Venus! tuw-& ego, mea Fgledillentimus male, 


| Nam mihi cibus & potuseft, ut ajunt , de his tabularier, 


Pſecas, quin Pſecas, inquam , ſurda eſt haxc ancillula; Tu 
yidiſti Cacodamonas , nonne ? 

P/. Non, (i placet , Sed noyialiquam quz novitaliam, 
que Vidit eos. 

Eu, Qua facie erant Pſecas ? 

P/. Unus erat canina facie, Ore & oculis igneis, pedi- 
bus bufonis, colore nigro, Cauda zque loyga ac — & cla- 
mabat Boh , Boh, tanquam Leo, 

Ag. Omirum! totatrepido. 

Ex, Mecaſtor , color vertitur, Clamabat tanquam 
Leo ——perge Pſecas. 

Pſ. Nos omnes illico fugere. 

Ex. Tun' ergo aderas? 

Pf. Non 1 Rok , Sed illa fugit quam novit familtaris 
mea Philocomaſtum. 

Ex. O : jamintelligo Pſecas, perge porro. 

P/. Alterum fuiſſe dixit Tam ſimilem yiri , quam A- 

#3 h. 4 | qua 
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qua aquz ſimilis eſt. Etcrat nudus totum corpus, 

Ex. Totum? O Venus! Multum , mecaſtor , cupiq, 
videreiftos Cacodemonas. 

P/. Imo 1 magis noveris , Excom!ſſa , magis cuperes: 
Nam habuit— ha, ha, hz , nequeo cogitans quin rideam, 

Ex. Quid habuit Pſecas ? 

P/. Non intelligis? habuit— 

Ex, Quid? cloquere. 

Pſ. Tam magnam rem—Nos omnes admirari illico, 

#z. Profeto hic ipſe'ſt Cacodemon , Excomiſſa, 
quem dixi tibi Yidifle me ſecundum quietem nudiuster. 
tius 3inſomnio, - 

Ex. Nulline Cacodemones nocentiores iſtis Pſecas ? 

P/. Imo ſunt omnium generum : nam quidam latent 
Sub fpecic njgri iclis cum ſcx pedibus. Quidam ſub Ye. 
{rertilionis, aliorumque ctiam animalium , Imo noyiqui 
ambulant per notem induti {indone. Atque inde evenire 
ſolet tot quod infaniant vigiles Cum Curatoribus pacis, 
Demerguntſe aliquando in ganeum,Atque illic noCte to- 
7a przx timore combibunt. Poſt cxnam , ſi placet , plura 
dere iſthic diſputabimus, 

R#. Nunc camus viſere ſpeQra, 

#g. Viden' quis adeſt Excomiſſa? 

Ee. Mallem ſpe&ra: ſed fortaſlis hic eſt ex corum mon- 
itrorum numero, 


Scend Sexta. 


Eall;phazes Pater , Calliphanes Filius , Emylro , 
Emncomiſſa , &C, 


#7. Siccinetibi pro ridiculo eſt, cui nuptura es brer! 

Ex, Citius mecaſtor nubam Cacodzmoni, quem dixit 
Pſecas Tam Virifimilem. 

Ag. Ategone Joyem pretero In ſe terentem precium 
{ine quo Jupiter nihili eſt. 

Cal. P. Bombardomachidesſalye ; huc te falutatum ad- 
YEnmus. 

Bom. Gratias : ſed multus animo occurſat dolor , En 
alta muri decora , & congeltas trabes , Ut on _ 
| plc» 
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ſplendet infelixdomus! Quicunque regno fidit, & magni 
potens Dominatur aula, nec leycs metuit Deos Me yidcat 
& te Domus. , 

Cal. P, Quid ait Amylio ? 
- #m, Nempe quia ſpe@rorrm plena eſt , iddolet, 

KF £-/. 27. Spetrorum ? i biſunt? [a7:rar ſfec.] Nul a hic 

video Amylio. 

Em. At intus potcs line quatuor oculis. 


. lic locus. 

S, Cal, P. Nunquam vidi melins confilium dari; quidtu 
Bembardomachides? Potesibi oportune filiam tuam huic 
noftro nuptum dare. 

T Bom. Conſilium bonum eſt , animoque arridet mco. 

F: Cal, F. Sed ubi ef Virgo? reliquiſtin' ruri ? 

| £-m. Sxpe reſpicias ; ſxpe, quod quzras , adeſt, 

| _ © #. Lateremiror poſle tam diu fidera. LOſculatwr.) 

, Rediifle ſalyas Zaudeo, & meum ſimul Hunceſle reditum 

b credo , nam vobiſcum abfui: Condonate Amore c&co , 

= MS 11 conſpexi minus. 


Ex. Si nunquam confſpicias poſtea lubenter tamen 
condonabimus , Miſericordes onines ſumus natura mu 
lieres. 

Az. Amore cxcus es Calliphanes? immo oculis nunium 
yales, Quodnccelt, nec futurum eit yides , cum nos ap- 
pelles f1dera. 

Cal. F.lmmo Z#gleverum dixi!nam fi cali facibus For- 
moſum nondum nomen imponeretur ſ{iderum , Propter 
ſimilitudinem quandam yveſtrum 1d jam nancilci pote- 
rant, 

Pſe. O Diana ! toto corde amio has confabulatiuncu- 
| las. 
| Bom. Call;phanes , oculis nil tale objeum eſt meis , 
Pedibus quanquam cunt conculcavi loca Aſizque Eu- 
ropeque Americz atque Africe , Aliaſque terre partes 
quas taceo ſciens. 

Cal. P. Memini idem accidere olim cum eſiem puer , 
Annou abhinc —hum--. Grammaticz tum operam dedi. 
Anno——hum! quinquageſimo ſecundo--hum! non con- 
yenit numerus , O---quinquageſimo tertio--is profes 
annus Cit, 


Cal. F. Si ita eſt Pate, , utantur noſtra domo : ſupereit - 


ww 


D 
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Ex. Licetne , Pater, videre has umbres, & malg: 
Genios? 

Bom. Videre? nata, non timeo ; ſac ut yoles. 

Er. Aperi ſis oftium /Emylie. 

Am. Perii in perpetuum modum, Nimio nimis metug 
ut ſint iſti probi Cacodemones. Sanan'es ? credin' illy; 
aſpectuituo objiciperperam? _ 

Eu. Num loquuntur ? 


Mm. Satis id quidem ,fed horrendum in modum, Caye: 


15 ne animam agas. 

Eu. Diſputabit cum illis Pſecas. 

P/. Parata ſum ſatis Amylio , ante hoc temporis diſpu- 

vi cum Dzxmone. 

Am. Scio te bona eſſe yoce : proculdubio illum ob- 
rues, Si tympana, bombardas, tubas, & tintinnabula oris 
ul afferas, | 

_7ſ. Ttanemeaccipisindignis modis? nunquid criſta: 


myo. 
liphanes ? 


Cal. F Ubiclavis? cedo mihi is. 
Cal. P. Quid ſtasJapis? quinapertis ? 


Am. Diite lilicernium — Unum pedem in Charor- 


{41S cymba habet (ſecum) Efaltero tamen ambulat. 
Ez, Oh! nonaudis malcs Genios. 
Bom. Ha! 
Cal. F. Nihil eſt : crepuerunt fores. 


Ag. Crepuerunt? O ſordidas fores. [Szpra.' 
Din. Oho , oho oho, Urite , tundite , tundite , yertitÞ 


domum. 
Bom. Oh, oh—yalete : & timeatis nihil. 
Er:, Quo abis Pater? 
Bojn. V idere non ſuſtineo tot timidos fimul. 


Er:, O Deas! hacilla Leonis vox eſt Pſecas. 


Az. Abeamus obſecro , Calliphanes. [ſ#br.'þ 
G70, FleRere ſi nequeam ſuperos, Acheronta moyeboÞ 


pf 


{ax/, F. O Poeticum Daxmonem ! 
Az. Eltfariolifiinmus omnium proculdubio. 


Am. Piſh,dicam tibi , cum fit otium. Quid ais Cai 


[Exit Bom. 


Cal, 


| fa, 


crigis De illis yveſtimentis? amabo , unde habes mi XN 
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Cal. P. Mira ſunt : nunquam yiditale quid, niſi ann3 
1bhinc quinquagelſimo tertio. 
eat O ? profet&to ſum ir Barathro. [Sbter.? 
. O Pſecas, quid taciam ? 7 
yo Quid? faciam periculum indiſputatione. Quodnam 
eſt tibi nomen Damon ? 
Km. ltane inepte ſtulta es? caye ne te rapiat in maxi=- 
mam crucem. 
Pſ.Mene? non audet:ego ulli oculos effodiam Cafhifici, 
Gn. Zou TATE, TELE a4 w! » W9!ce, PENS » 
Kut T9 Te, WT y1125 XK 0, UTE 15 MINTES). 
T we: vel £CE 
P/. Immo etſi loquaris Hebraice , Ego bene intelligo, 
Am. Abi ſis ſtulta : Grzcum eſt hoc | tidi. 


Din. Oho meretrix ! 
Pſ. Ofcelus! ego introibo: ne me detine. Involabo in 
faciem ili : Egon meretrix appellabor a malo Gcmio 2 - 


| Mcntiris Cacodzmon , mentiris. 


Am, Medius fidius have mulier Cacodxmon eſt; - 
kg. O Venus! nihilne vides Excomiſſa ? 
Er, Maxime : ubi eſt ? 
Ag. Ingentem, nigrum urſum ! 
Er. Proh Deos immortales! cum cauda Ignea, 
Cal. F. Ubieſt ? ego nihil plane. 
Am. Nihil ? circumfpice : ut fcintillant oculi ! P/-ra5 
cave malum : nam te deyoraturus proculdubio huc yenit, - 
PF, : Oh! 
Cal. P. Quid ajunt Amylio? 
Aim, Ingentem belluam c—videmodo. 
Cal. P. Ubi ſunr ſpecularia mea? Oh niſi fallor Legs - 
pardus eſt. Quid hoc monſtri ? 
Onate , abeamusprecatum Deos. 
Din. Occidam , jugulabo , interficiam , capiam, ra- 
piam omnes illico. | [ ſonitees ſt: 8; ] 
Eu, O Agle! cedo manum , & fugiamus. [Excaunt,] 
: ( Infra ſonant catcne. L) 
#m, Ha, ha , he, deſcende ut te exoſculer bone Ca- 
codemon. [Exrr.] 
Din. Venio : utite, fundite, tundite , cxcite, ver- 
ine, th. [Deſeendir,]| 
h 6 ACTUS 
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ACTUS TERTIUS. 


| Scena Prima. 


x 


> 


Amylio , Dinon. 


Fm. A Ge: incipe D:n0n, 
Dia, +ANen, non : excmplum a te capiam: 
T, 
A.m, Purgate cerebrum , Medici © in/ani , 
Nec fitis amplius Mortis Publicani, 
Ob hominum peccata Orbz 
Vos primum miſſt , poſtea mor bt. 


Dodrina cepit egrotare , | A 
Et Seſe voluit expurgare : | 
Tum veſtrum quidam vomitu per ore D 


Exiſtis , quidam per Poſteriora ; 
Sic natos , viaeſt inventa , 
Ut vos nutrirent Excrementa.. 
Nos melius homines evacuamus 
Et loculis Clyſterium damus. 
Am. Oſacramrem! [cientia talis. 
Dicenda eſt [ola Liberalis. 
©: 
Din, Sartores /egum , ſfentorumque natis ,. 
Fam vobis Longa fadta ſitVacatio,, : 
Veſtri parentes litigarunt 
Twnc cum veſmet generaruns.. 
O vos miſeros ſt uxores 
Similis veſtri efſſent oris ! 
At ſuos mult Clientes habuerun? . 
Tuncwveſir as cauſas aliiegerunt. 
Refe: nam null; velint haberi © 
Cauſrdicorum filii veri. 
Jam wvobis fallere Lege ne ſit cure, . 
Sed fallite nobiſcum Jure, 
Am, O facramrem ! &c 
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Em, Friget intor ignes ars tua , Alchymiſta » 
Argentum , niſi vivum , non habet iſta. . 
Cum qui ſunt & qui fuerunt. 
Omnes philoſophi eguerunt.. . 
Quem fore reris divitem. 
Per Philoſophicum lapidem ? 
Huc adfrs , hic ex |apide lucrum caps : 
Ouzd aliud ſtultus, nifi Philoſophi lapis © 
Hun ſapiens coquet , diſtillabit , 
Plumbens licet ;aurum dabit.- 
© uid ex ſyderibus queris curſum Fati? - 
Prudentium gratid /Fulti nati,. 
Am. O /acramrem ! &c. - 


Din, Preteritorum y Mathematici, vates , 
Qui praeter barbam nihil jam alatis. 
Dueis calumcreditur magis notum, 
Duam Deo , qui id fecit totum. 
On; illud tam ſe putant ſcire 
Illuc ut recuſent ires. 
Vas , aſecretis ſyderiuum a——_— 


£m. Aufer te ocyns Mathematice, nam adeſt Bombard. . 
Dm, Opportune; nam herere cxpit carmen— Screrts 


tals. 


Dicenda eſt ſola liberalis. .. 
Scena Secunda. 


Bombardomachides. . 


Bom . yl, : 
Am. Hem ! © 


Bom. Quis ſomnus aures, quis yapor claudit tuas; 


#mylio , rurſus voce non parca tono. 
Am, Etego rurſus tono , Hem tibi. . 


Bom. Opaca linquens Ditis inferni loca Nigri profun 
Tartari emiſſys ſpecu , Incertus utras oderit ſedes magis. . 


i h 7 
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Am. Quam longum elt iter ad id quod yis. Mihi herci; 


viatico uſus eſt. | 
Bom, Quid dicis? audax Dxmon (O audax nimis) 


Noſtroscruentus occupat ſerpens Lares,, Hic regnat, im- 


mo hic, regnet at nolo diu. 

Am. Scilicet; & hoc.yismeutſciam, qui primus id 
locutus tibi ſum. . 

Bom. Locutus? at quam parum id ? hic tonitru pares, 
Hic tulminantes {tringere jambos decet. . 
Quis o Cothurnis mille ſat clarum boert ? 

Am. Mehercule.cothurnorum mille jam inſtar habuiſti 
pulchre. 

Bom. Eſt intus (virumnedicam , anpotius Deum) 
Quique eyocavit nubibus ficcis aquas, _ 
Egitque ad imum maria. Oceanusgrayes. 
Interius undas axſtibus victis dedit 
Pariterque mundus lege confusa #theris - 
Etſolem & Aſtra vidit. - 

Am. Orationem compendiface; ſcio quid ſequitur , 


Et yetitum mare. tetegiſtis urſe:, Temporum flex yi- | 


Ces; &c.. 
Nempe hic poſt tot ambages tandem exorciſta eſt. 
Bom. Hic monſtratanta yoce terrebit ſua. 
ZXm,Prohibeſlint Superi , cave ne committas tandem, 
Ut male diftitetur tibi in ſermone publico , 
Si cum iſtarum operarum homine negotium contrahas. 
Bom. Mutire de me Fama non auaet ; tace. 
Am. At metuo fame tu , uti me parelt facere : Ub 
iselt ? 
Bom, Mox moxque nobis aderit ; hoc lentum eſt; 
Adeſt: 
Parum eſt & hoc, quin, Adfuit—Clayes mihi. 
Zm. Quamobrem ? 


Bom. 1llius iu noſter hic.cardo ſtrepet ; deſque vi- 


ſct-..Verba compeſcas miſer , 
Peribis, at quid dixerim ? infelix Peris, 

ZAm.O quantum eſt deorum, quid me jam fiet deniquc: 
Itane tantum facinus tam inſignite inte admittere ? 
Ten' clayes terre? M#therias prius 
Pertundet Arttos Dontus , & Siculirapax - 


2 Coſts 


Y 
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Confiſtet eſtus unda , & Lonio ſeges 
Matura pelago ſurget , uti modo pulcherrime | 
| E Dixiſti ! I pr, ſequor, ſubſequor te. [Ext] 
. | Zoom. Cumrettadicis, laudo , conſilium placet. 

Am. Quoties hezc res in neryum pence erupit! bona. 
| machina 
Quam nequiter expetiyit ! 


Scena Tertia, 


Dinon. 


O Denon audiſtin' nos nullos eſſe ? 
Din, Auſcultavi ab ofſtio omnia; Dil te infelicitent cum 
cantionibus., 
Hoc eſt (cilicet ante Vitoriam Encomium canere. 
Perdidiſti nos planiflime. O facram rem ! ſcientia tals. 
Dicenda eſt ſola Liberalis. Quando aderit ille 
Cujus vox, tanquam Galli multo mane, perterret adeo 
Cacodxmonas? 
Xm. Modo. 
Din. Modo? 
Am. Modo: jam , & veniet hercle non ingratiis meis, 
Din. Sed enim quid de captivis. 
Am. Manta modo : iſtucibam, 
Nam nova atque elegans fallacta numero mihiin mentem 
fuit. | 
Abi ſane, educ legiones tuas, traduce propere ad pro- 
X1Mmum. 
Di, Nempe in quem finem? 
Am. 1llic(noſtin'!) ſcholam aliquam aperiant. 
Aliquid aliquos doceant ; cjus rei tructus longe uberri- 
mu'ſt, FOYY 
| Nam & abeorum oculis concedent, & queſtum tam ine 
oentem facient,, 
Ut brevi ſe captos redimant praſenti pecunia, | 
Modo aliquid mirum profiteantur , & ulitatum minus. 
Din. Quid fi litteras ? 
Am. Poliftud nunc dierum inutitatum ſatis. 
Sed quis eas gratis diſcet,tantum,ut det merredim;abemd 
i, 
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182 Naufragium Foculare, 
Din. Cheiromantiam, Phyſtognomoniam, aut aliquid 
cjuſmodi ? | 
ZX#m. Omnes jam. illas technas deſpicatas-habent ac 
nihili | 
Niſi forte puer , yapulabit necne,, exquiſitum eat , | 
Aut Ancilſa , quot maritis ac quibus nupta ſit futura, 
Dr. Quid tandem ? 
Am. Dicam, Omnes nunc homines videri yolunt 
Faceti atque clegantuli ;_ ad cam rem quovis padto affe. 
Ctant viam ; 
Noyiqui amicos , qui vitam amittere , quam jocum ma- 
lunt. 
Ita riſum,captant, & habent quod yolunt, nam mehercl? 
ſ\unt ridiculi. . 
Eadem hicſcabie laborat Gelaſmmws , ut qui maxime. 
Den. Vis itaque illos profiteri ]ocandi Artem ? 
fm. Tenes. -. 
Den. At enim commoyere riſum nequeunt , niſi deri- 
dendos ſe propinent. . 
F#m. Redtte ; hoc eſt jocari nunedierum,preterea quis 
eſt qui nequit. 
In cognatione yerborum , & ſympathia quadam ludere ? 


Quot,yocabula ad ſutorem pertinent, quaſi deſtinata hu- 


juſmodi ſalibus ?. 
Ea habcat in mundo omnia.  Quot autem ad Philoſo- 


phum ? 


Ars , Predicabile , Arbor Porphyriana, Prxdicamentalis 


{cala, 


Converlio, Fallacia , Major , Minor, Barbara , Ceſare, 


Celarent , Ferio , Feſtino, fic tollo , Ditum ſimpliciter, 
Secundum quid, Diſputo ad Hominem, Reduplicatiye , 
SE: 


Nam ad Concluſionem yenio, Terminorum hicuſus op-' 


timu'ſt. 


Nam cum offendas eos in Authoribus, jurabis non eſle - 


ſcriptos ſerio. 


Commoda ſunt & Authorum quorundam nomina Ras» - 


mus, Scotus, Faber, 


Toſtatus, Suareſius, Naſo, Tranquillus, Suctonius , - 


Dom. 
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Bom. Amylio. | [ T26. | 
Am. Me yocat, illico, Quid dixi? oh! eſt aliud genus 
falis. 
Deridere omnes mortales : parata fint (nam yacua pudet 
eſſe pugillaria) 
Scommata in.omne genushominum ; ſed hi joci conſi- 
ſtunt plurimum 
Inridendo clare, in contrahendo naſfum, &induendo jo- 
cularem faciem, 
Barba quoque mirum in modumuutilis eſt, fi attreQant 
bene, 
Aliquando etiam jurent ornamentigratia,, ſed Dii boni! 
(Pene excidit mihi) mercede conducantaliquos 
Qui domi faQitent, aliquos qui cant petitum foras , 
Ex Conviviis, diſputationibus, Comcediis, Concionibus. 
Aliquos etiam qui exſ{cribant, nam yenales habere debent 
Seniles,, juyeniles , viriles , mulicbres, Generoſos jocos. 
Hzc & ſimilia doce illos, abi fis; fac officium ; ſed 
audin ? | 
Adeſto illis ſemper, ne liberati in pedes ſe conjiciant, 
Quo ego jam faciam. 
Din. Eftetum dabo ; Jocandiartem? ha, ha, ha! 
| [Exit] 


0 miram rem! ſcientia talis dicenda eſt ſola liberalis. 
[Exit] 


Scena Duarta.. 
Calliphanes , p. Cal. f. 


Cal. p.Itanc obſtinate operam das facere me adyorſun 
omnia ? 
E£g0 iſtuc ztatis obſequens obedienſque eram imperis 
Patris. 
In mare ibam , rem familiarem augebam lucro. 
Ten' virginem liberali facie nolle in uxorem ducere, - 
Cui, tantum dotis dictum eſt ? 
Cal. f. Athodie , Pater ? 
Cal. p.Eja! quam elegans! cras etiam dices, Atho- 


dic Pater ? 
| Calf: 
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184. Naufragium Foculare, 
Calf. At vetant Mathematici infauſti hac luce adornari 
nuptias. 
Cal. p. Periit,religioſus eſt; jamne patriſlas Ca/liphanes © Ne 
_Pudet tui , pigetque. 
Cal. f. At xgrotus ſum, non valeo, pater. 
Cal.f,lmo non egrotas jam,ſfed male habes Ca/l;phanes. | Au 


Si animus ibi efſet— & quid ni lit ? Ny 
Cal. f, Preterca— (L 
Cal. p. Age, quidpreterea ? Ta 


Cal. }. Nihil eft parati ; ſolitudo in xdibus; hzccine 
conyeniunt nuptiis ? : | 
Cal. p. Nempe id de induſtria : yolumus iſthoc fine I De 


tumultu peragi. Dc 
Utnetanti tant ſumptus , tamque in nullam rem utibiles, 
Quid ſbi yolunt Hymeneum & cantiunculez ? quaſi ty Ab 
nequeas Se 
Ire cubitum , & date operam liberisſine auxilio fidicinis, 
Proin tu & illa hanc rem quaſi injuſſlu noſtro , taciie 
__ agite, 
Niſi forte Amylione , & #gle arbitris... Et 


Cal. f. Mgle? maxime. 
Cal.p. Abi modo , atque morem mihi gere.” 


Cal. f. Quid {i non yult, pater ? Ho 
Cal. p, Nequicquam non yult; ita.illam intus admonuit £ hu 
Pater. . Ita 


Aggredere illam amatorio more; Ah! Ego jſthuc ztatis — 
Sequere me ſis intro ; Audin'? nift quod imperavi facias | 
Patrem me eile ſcnties, atque iratum ex leni; dixi Cal- I} re 
liphanes. , 
Dii boni , ; ary eſt prudentia ,  moderari poſſe filioin F Qu 


hunc modum ! LExcnt.] | At 
Scena Quinta. X 

Fmylio , Pſecas, N 

Pf. Quid ais Emylto? amabo audiſtin'adhuc Pa 
De noya (chola ? Dii veſtram fidem ! rem lepidam ? P 
Vehementer cupio illam vyidere , & periclum facere N: 


Quid in jocis poſlint , ſentient qua mulicer liem, 


Non 


l 


i 
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Non metuo ſane , ut poſteriores feram. | 
Audiſtin' quam fortiter diſputabam modo cum Dxmone} 
Ne verbum quidem habuit , quo reſponderet mihi. 
Am. Plus yocem credo tuam , quam Templi Campas 
nx odit 
Aut concionatoris ruſtici , quiillum:Leonem yocat. 
Nunquam tuam audebit auterre ſecum animam 
(Licet ſuam efle noverit) quia potentia 
Tantum loquendi illic manere dicitur, 
Pſ. Meritiſſimo tuo te eximium habeo , ita lepide lo» 
queris, 
Derideri me facile patiar, ſt iſthoc fiat modo ? 
Donabo te ob hos lepores ,/ut mihi oſculum feras, 
Am. Si me neceſle eſt hercle, hoc pato remunerarier, 
Abhorrentem feceris breyi a facetiis omnibus ! 
Sed auteramus ridicularia. Vin' tu fortunata fieri ? 


P{. Equidem cupio, etl! infelix non ſum, Diis gratias.. 
Am. Fac induas regillam induculam , fac gemmis 


ſplendeas > 
Et filiam te eſe fimules Bombardomachidss. 


7P{. Cupio id mecaſtor ; ſed erro quam inſiſtas viam.. 


Km. Gelaſemwus hic in proximo yendit jocos 
Heres ditiflimus, atque uti efle tales ſolent, Merus ſtipes, 
hunce hominem admutilari peryelim. 
Itaque hodie inter te atque illum nuprias cupio facere. 
P{. Nuptias? ha; ha , ha ! mecaſtor tacinus lepidum ? 


Am, Sic tu tibidivitias facies, atque illum pro arbitrio. 


icoes, 
Multoque tum liberius amare licebit quempiam 
Quam nunc licet : utyoles eris; llle, Vir bonus, 
At ignorabit , prorsus ; aut ad calicem dormiet vigilang. 
Pſ: Scio ; nam cum faQta ero Heroina nobilis 
Xquum eſt obletare memetillo more Aulico, 
Amylro , tum me viſesaliquando , tui immemor 
Non committam ego ut ſiem, 
Am. Sed properato opu'ſt. 
Parate ocyus; egote producam illuc. 
Pſecas , infiſte hoc negotium ſapienter & caute., 
Nam niſi ſedulo fingas , quaſi animum illi adjeceris, 


Nihil agis. 
| Pf, 
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Pf. Pith! potin'ut moleſtus ne is? 
An docenda ' Hi hoc #tatis inefcare homines ? 
Egoyelte , Emylio, captare poteram : abi. Ne fis in ex- 
peRatione mihi , cum parata ſim. 
Quieſcas cetera. 
Am. Immo nonmetuo , ut fis ſatis mala , Te magj- 
ſtram queram mihi , unquam 1 defecero. 
P/. Docebo equidem libenter; quod poſſum : Abi mo- 
do | [Exit AEmyliv, | 
Nubam ſane non gravate, ſed nunquam filio 
Me gravidam facict, ad hanc rem alius 
Ilius fungetur yice; ne natus ex me fiet, 
Mihi qui fit dedecori;, atque ingenio meo. (Ex1t.] 


Scena Sextas 


Gxomics , Gelaſimus , Morionc 
(Schola aperitnr.,) 


Gno, M.T. Cicero , Oratorum omnium Corypheus, 
(Quo yerbo ipſe uſus't) De Orat, ſecundo libro, 
Quem. oculis meis.plus amo ; Artem negavit eſle Salis. 
Erravit ; Ciceronem ſemper ego cxiſtimayi hominem, 
Gel. Piſh! Cicero ſalem non habuit ; quiſquamne ds 
tot vocabulis 
Figurarum & Troporum nullum unquam facerct jo- 
cum ? 
Poteram hercle egoab Aurora ad hoc quod eſt diet— 


Ah Metaphora, bonum es verbum : & lepores hercle. 


hujuſmodi 
Ex Academicile&oris oratione:colle&os habemus pluri- 
mos, 
O Diiboni! jocum pulcherrimum exſcriplimus in 
Tullium | 
Qui nudius quartus in Scholis publicis dictus eſt proxi. 
mx Academiz, 
Legam VObis—— [aſcendit im cathed.] 
Gra. Sed ferox nimium ne ſis in.Ciceronem noſtrum, 
Nam erat Eloquentiz Pater. 


oel,. 


iff f-—— © 
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Gel. Quid hoc? oh Jocus magnus in Prxtoris 


oppidani cornua,—novi —— [quarit paginam.] 
Jocusin militem male yeltitum——An oftenderunt ter« 
oa ? —oh 


Hic exemptus'ſt ex meis pugillaribus—& certe magnus 
eſt —— hum! 
Quid hoc ? Ex declamationibus publicis nono die No. 
vemb. unusjocus , | 
Sex demi-joci , & tres egregiz ſententiz. Oh! memini — 
Toci ſacri 
Etpia Hilaria — nunquam hc vendemus — Qhw==jagy 
inyeni=— Jocus magnus in Ciceronem. 
Gn, Lege; arreiſque auribus aſto. 

Gel. (legir) Ciceronis nomen yanum, Abeat nunc in 
Tullianum , & poteſt conyerti Ad laudem Ciceronis in 
hunc modum—Cicero Oratorum Corypheus ef. 

Mor. Tutor hoc tuum eſt verbum. | 
Gel. Cxteriabeant in Tullianum. 
Gn. Optime ! nam eſt locus in carcere , quod Tyllia. 
num appellatur. 
Mor. Ha, ha, he! 
Gel. Quid rides ? 
Aor. Ha , ha , he: Abeatin Tullianum? ha , ha. 
Gel. Hocditum inutramque partem accipi poteſt, ef 
jocus ambidexter. Ibi ego | | 
Obiter facetus ſum ; audin' Tutor ? Moron ſcribe jt. 
hoc. | 
Mor. Maxime. 
Gz., Hem! ſuntne in mundo omnia ? 
Gel. Sunt in orbe terrarum : Ibt iterum : Ludo Tutor, 
in dictum tuum. 
Mor. Joc : jo.—jocus —Eſtne Gelaſmme cum yg , 8, 
yel cum z,9? 
Gcl. Cumz ,0o : Scripliſtin' 2 
Mor. Ita credo. 
Gel. Repete -: Moy. Dexter eft 
Ambo——joci. Gel. O ſcelus! eſt jocus ambidexter; 
cedo calamum. 
Mor, Maxime : in idem redit. Scripſi yalde ben? 
Tutor. | 


= 


GN, 
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Gr. Immo: infanum bene,ut Comicet loquar : Ib: e990 


Gelaſime 


Gel. At male yereorne hocnon degravitate mea de. 


trahat. 

Non, non, ipſt Doctores jocantur in his regjonibus. 
In condemnatos falſi ſunt ipſi Judices , 

Dormiant , capite annuunt & ille Judicialis jocus eſt. 
Generolt jocis ſolyunt Creditoribus. 


Hichomines oninia joco. Promittunt joco. Joco jurant, 


joco fallunt : rem aguntdiyinam joco. 
Pznc dixi , vivunt joco: tantum jocanturſerio. 
Gr. Atque ego ita taciam: fi canimusſylyas,ſylyz ſint 
Conſule digne. 
Gel. Moron , vide ecquilicitatores prope int : an pro- 
ſpeCtus elt ſterilis ? 
Mor. Joci, novijoci, optimi novi joct , quis emit no- 
JOS Jocos? | 


Gno. Nullos ne nundinatus esmodo? hic dies ſcele-_ 


ſtus eſt 
(Ut utar Comici phraſe) divendendis jocis. 

Gel. Mox dabit nobis grandes bolos : ita ſupercilium 

falit, 
Non ſum ob nihilum tam ingenioſus hodie , Nunquid 
cellayi hoc mane lucri facere ? 
Vendidi modo mulieri , neſcio cui., duos jocos 
In Papam Johazaam , quos miſſuram ajebat ſeſe 
AdeleQum fratrem ſuaum fidelem paſtorem in Anglia , 
Ununm etiam aut alterum de Clayibus & Corona triplici. 
Gro, Quanti emit? 

Gel. Unisdrachmis in jocos ſ1ngulos. 
Sed corollarii loco yoluit fibi unum dari. 
 Demi— jocum in Be/larminim : itaque dedi, Mentiris 

Bellarmine. 

Gro. Bene habet : Capram celeſtem orientem con- 
ſpeximus 
1d eſt, Beati ſumus. Teſte Eraſmo Roterdamo in Adagiis, 
Ecquid aliud? 

Gel. Preſtinavitetiam Juſticiarius quidam quatuor jo» 
£0, In honorem Legis; & ſex ingenioſas ſententias 


Quas 


T1 


Me 


wi 
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Quas in cena difturu'ſt , cum yicinos quotannis accipit 
Clientum alitibus. Venit poſtilla Jeſuita aliquis 
(Quantum conjeCturam capio , nam ornatus erat baſili. 
cum in modum) ; 
Etpecuniam inanteceſſum dedit, ut fibi facerem 
Salſum & ingenioſumDialogum inter Lutherum & Dias 
bolum. | | : 
Omitto reliquos— 

Mor. Pax? ſt! adeſt emptor : quid yis tibi Domine 
Noyos jocos, optimos novos jocos : 


Scena Scptima, 
TJuvenrs Academics. 


cad, Vellem mihi dari Archididaſcalum hujus ſchole. 
Mor. 'Dari ? non, non; habebis, ſi yis emeretibi., 
Ac. Quis eſt Archididaſculus ? 
Mor. Ego ſum Morton. 
Ac. Sed lam conyentum cupio. 
Mor. Non me cupis ? 
E90 poſſum jocari aliquando, 
Gel. Morion , exſcribe lis, 
Hanc paginam. 
Mo. Totam ? vis, credo, vitam meam interimere. 
Gno. Tuvenis, eccumme przſto tibi. Coram, quem 
quzritis , adſum 
Trojus Aneas. 
Ac. Si #neas tibi nomen fit, alium volo. 
Gno. Non : ſed loquor cum Poet : is ſum , quid yeni- 
ſtiloquere. 
Ac. Muneris noſtri eſt moderari inter diſputantes in 
ſcholis publicis. 
Gno. O? Agonotheta es, «79 7s dy & Timm ; nam 
{ic doi yocant. 
Ac. Facetus videre velim ; tantam libenter dabo 
Mercedem , quantam alii ſolent, eodem qui officio fun&t 
ſunt. 
Gel. Ree : nam {1 argumenta non potes, ſolyenda 


eſt pecunia, Audi 
; AUQLN, 
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Audin' quz dixi ? Morop ſcribe hec is ocytis. 

Mor. Diiteperdant , 
Credo te jocari ſolitum tuiſle in utero Matris , 

Atque ita ſemper facis, mihi ut faceſſas in ſcribendo ne. 
gotium. 

Gel. Memento tamen, Juvenis , in quo lis loco, 7 
Ingenioſus efle non debes nimis. | 
Nullumne adhuc habes in parato joculum ? 

Ac. Nullum cquidem preter , ſatisteciſti officio tuo, 

Mor, A—=x —ar——a—-rgy——O jam habeo —— 


Ac. - param habetis copiam philoſophicorum ({a- " 
Gel. Videbi * Morion cedo libellum de jocis Philoſo- 
Hem 3: oh tibi aliquos. 
Scena Octava, * 
: Mrlier. ? , 
Mo 


Mu. Quis intus eſt? 
Mor. Quishec mulier eſt ? quid vis ? 2 
Mx. Tune es Magilſter Scholz ? 
Moy. Ego ſum. Ego : quid tua? Magiſter ? maxime. | 
; Atul. Recede quzſo; eſt tibi quod in aurem dicam, Ant 
Nupta ſum, ſi placet, 
Imperito morum , & impuri oris Viro , 
Qui me meretricem vyocat; Mentirisdicit , & Canis es, 
Itaque ego emere illi facetias yolo. Qui 


Mor. Nuptaesimperito morum & impuri oris Viros, 
| [clara voce. G 
Qui te meretricem vocat ; hec in aurem dicis mihi ? : 
Non , non : quid fi do]us hic later ? Non 
Gno. Mulier , adi is propius. = 
Ac. Ha, ha, he! nonabſlineo quin plaudam — acct. Dixi 
e {1s pecuniam. [plandit manib-] A, 
Ob iſthoc credo dictum me ſuſtollent humeris. Ge 
Gz. Cujus generis facetias yis? | 
Maul. Omnium , 1 placet » generum, ed y 
Gz. Moron, cedo Pia hilaria , nunquam hac yendemus 
aliter, Mel. 
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Mal. Non multa, ſiplacet, pia. 
Gno, Non , non, parica pro Dice Dominicos 
Vin'etiam jocos generoſos ? 
M4. Quoſcunque tibi viſum'lt, 
Gz. At aliqui laſciyi ſunt, is 
Mul. Non refert, f1 ſint tantum aliqui. 
Indica ,. fac pretium. 
Gn. Non cari ſunt ſex minis, Tuyero quoniam pul. 
chra es, & Pulchrior eſt yirtus yeniens & corporc 
uichro, | 
Sex ſolidisferes. 
Mau. Accipe; Dii vos ſoſpitent. 
Mor. Nunquam fic auferes; aliquid mihi dabis. 
| ſOſculatmr] Ex; 
Ac. Profeto, 1 unquam te in Academia uſpiam yi- 
derim , : 
Accipiam te opipare coctis prunis , & cerviſia primaria, 
Sed neceſle eſt , ut confutationem Orationis componas 
mihi. 
Gel. Effetum tibi dabo nunc jam ; mihi facile efluit,” 
Merion , adeſdum , ſcribe, quz loquor; paratuses? 
Ac. Sed iti componas oro, ut cadem contutatione hac, 
Reſpondeam aliis Orationibus. 
Gd. Omnibus, fl vis. 


Antequam ad Diſputationem deyeniamus, ad aliqua tibi 


reſpondendumeſt , habuiſti iraque in veſtibulo,Orz 
tionis tu —— 

Mor. Quid? veſt —veſtiblum — deleQaris credo yo- 
cabulis | : 


Que ſunt ſcriptu dif cilia. 


Ge. Aliquidde meis laudibus,ſed protefo ego ingenut 
fateor me 


Non meruiſfſe tantum de meis laudibus. Dixiſt: Por 


VO — 
Dixiſti porro , aliquid de Mari Philoſophico — 

Ac. Quidi non dicit? | 

Gel. Piſh, ne time : nunquam quiſquam omitte: Mare 
___ Philoſophicum-— 

Sed video ll 

yenis 2 


as hinc natas Veneres —ha ! quid ais Ju- 


I Ac. 
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Ac. Hum! hum! hum! medius fidius pulchr?. 

©. Diciſti etiam quod — & tum interponas illius 
yerba, 

Ac, Quaſo tuid facias; non poſſum quicquam in. 
terponere. 

Gel. Bene habet : noneſt opus, perge ad hunc mo. 
dum. Cztera ex memoria dilapſa ſunt , itaque 
ſicommGc tum Accingas te ad diſputandum, ſcripſl. 
ſtin' Moron ? 

Moer.. Fere; Dilapſa ſunt, itaque ſic— & tumte accin. 


gas addiſputandum. [legrt.] 

Gel. Piſh; non oportuit ſcriptum———& tum te ac- | 
CIngas. 

Mor. Non? fignificatum hoc oportuit mihi—ſedde- 
lebo tamen. | 

Ac. Nihil ſupra : O ft repetere poſlim cum ingeniofo 
tono. 

Gel. 1d facillimum eſt; audies Morionem, Moron, pro- 
cedein medium. 


Etlege Confutationem , uti ego te docui. | 
Mor, Tun' me docuifti? non ? ego narura ſic loquor. 
Antequam ad Diſputationem deyeniamus ad aliqua tib). 
Reſpondendum eſt , habuiſli itaque in veſt — yeſtibulo 
Orationis, 
Tux aliquidde meis laudibus, ſed profe&td ego ingenue 
fateor, 
Me non meruiſle tantum de meislaudibus , dixiſti ports 
aliquid, - 
De mari Philoſophico , piſh ne time, nunquam quil- 
uain. | : 
Gel. Quid? ſcripſiſtin' id? dele, inquam , ocyns. 
Mor. Quid? non eſt jocus? delebon' ego jocum opti: 
mum ? bene , fi vis— [deler.] 
Sed video nullas hinc natas Venena—— 
| Gel. Quid? venena? 
Mor. Maxime ; annonreRe id quidem ? 
Gel. Piſh! Veneres. 
Mor. Veneres: bene;in idem redit— Cxtera ex memo0* 
ria dilapſa ſunt, 
Itaque lic 5— 


Ac. 


#, Legit pol facetiſſime : qui datur tanti indica. 

© BG. Non cara'ſt auro contra ; ſed ſolido tibideſtino? 

Mor. Non, non? ponam ego preciumilli, quia re 
petebam bene. —T 

den' has veſtes,, joculares nimio nimis ? 

abis mihi ſubligacula. 

4c. Hem tibi ſolidum— adeſt peregrinus—— 

lte; confutabo nunc omnes homines , quibuſcum lo? 


| 907: [Exit.} 
1 Scena Nona-. | 
ys Bombardomachides. 


s. Adeſtalius : 
zregio in terris noſtri non plena laboris ? 
7m. Heus ! ecquid iſta venditis jocos ſcholA ? 
are & iſtud pande , quodcunque eſt mihi. 

w. Dicis yera quidem , veriſed grayiora fide, 
Ovidius in Triſtibus, quem librum compoſuit 

uam in exilium miſſus eſt ab Auguſto. 
The medicere tibi cum Poeta ; Dic nomen. 5, 
bm. Meumne neſcis nomen ? O ingensſcelus! 
\terra cxlum media libratum feret , | 
\ ſiduſque certas mundus eyolvet vices, 
meruſque arenis deerit , haud nomen meum 
ebit ullos. 
7, Hic homo, (quantam video) nondum Virgiliuni 
legit , 

eandem rem cum Poeta quanto dixiſlet melius. 

eta dum fluyii current , dum montibus umbre 
Irabunt, convexa polusdum ſydera paſcet 
| perhonos , nomenque tuum , laudeſque manebunt; 
* Wor. Vix audeo hercle ; Hem! fortem me preſtabo. 
'05 jocos, optimos noyos Jocos,emiſne noyos jocgs! 
mm. Ain' carnufex ? 
for, Nihil , profe&o nihil. 

um ipſe loquiſoleo ; hic homo non jocatur, 

m. In profligatas hoſtium turmas jocos Empturus 
ntum fero , argentum bonum ; Minaſqae quiſquis 
rat , inyeniet duas. [eſBendit peenn. | 

i 2 Mor. 


0s 
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Afor, Ha! ha! habeo! hem tibi jocum pulcherrimy | 
Ag hunc modum hoſtibus reſponde. Abite in Tullianyyf ; 
Et ad Iaudem eorum converti poteſt , {i dicas modd 
Ne abcatisin Tullianum , ha, ha, he! : 

Gel. Ecquid peſtis te tenet? in Ciceronem id opor 

dictum. 

Mor, Scio hoc , ſedaliis applicari facile poteſt ; anr 
Locus eſt in carcere quod Tullianum appellatur ? 
Poſkim ego jocariſatisin loco, diis gratias. 

Gel. Hem tibi ſales militares ! 

Go, Alexander , (eu Pellzus juyenis 
Nunquam eſt locutus meliores, exempli gratia, 
Rex , inquis , Macedonicus mihi ipſe dedit—— 
Tum dicet aliquis, Quid dedit ? pecuniam ? 
Reſpondes facetiſſiime , Tergum yel Panas dedit--- 

Bom. Sed fac Jambicuncta ut incedant pede, 
Efficias jam nunc , nam mox hucreferam gradus, [Fi 

Gel. /fdipol nz commode proceſlimus , lepidel 

officium tungimur. C 

Mor, Pulchre nos iniernos congruimus, ingeniolY ;, 

mnes ſumus. | 

Gno. Sxyis inter ſe conveniturſis , ut Vir omali "i 

rarum generecultifiimus. c 

Gcl. Hei! obruimur multitudine. Abite , belluat 

muijtorum capitum , 
Ha, ha, ha! multorum capitum! ha, ha! rediteh 
| prandium , | 
| Vos qui eſtis bellua multorum capitum, Tutor , elf; 
quezſo ad prandium. NF 

Gro, RecQtc , nam , ut inquitPoeta, | 


Xe 


Lydit permiſtis ſobria Muſa jocis. FEXMF ec, 
q— - RR DO A SP BEE WR EOLLD e P. 
ACTUS'QUARTUYS® 

7 

Scena Prima. on 

Ca'. Filiizs , Encomiſſa. : , 
Wy 

Cal. F, O Methominem invenuftum ! Ex 


En, O infortunatam me pucllulam ? 
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Cal. F, Amare res liberrima eſt , Amare tamen cogor, 
Ez. Odifle reseſt liberrima , Odifle tamen vetor. 
nu Cl, Cur ſuperi , quam amemus eligunt , qua cum yi- 
yamus Patres ? 
Ez. Cur Patres in corpora poteſtatem habent, in ani- 
po'YF mos ſuper: ? 
Cal. Adeſt Excomiſſa , aliquid ci dicerem , ſed quid di- 
any cam neſcio. | 
wcomiſſa | 
Ex, Quid ? 
Cal. Nevyaleam , fi yerbum de nuptiis' 
) Excomiſſa —»n 
Es. Quid? facmeutſciam, fiquidvis. 
£xl, Egon' ? nihil.. 
Ex. Curyocaſti autem ? | 
- © cul. Immgd tantum eſt, Salya fis. 
t—aliud cert volo ſiad audiendum adeſt' benignt- 
t4s; 
dc Er, Adeſt, ſed in pauca conieras. 
\ C4. Siquid unquam ego—— 
104 A 7 | j ol. 
Eu: Exordia Calliphanes? quali docilis reddenda ſim & 
beneyola ?. . 
drem yeni. 


Cal, Verbo expediam , Vale. [ Ext. ] 
uy zz. Enimyero ad hoc audiendum adeſt benignitas- 
| Vale. | 
WNx ego infelix puella, tamſuayem que amwalium nacta 

ſum ! 


Fntemperiz hominem tenent , at Patrem multo magis, 
uid huic me hodie nuptum cerrito daret. O Emytio , 
[Calliphacredit;] 
"Fecum yiyendum eſt ſolo, fi vivendum eft mihi. 
—PÞc Pater, tu me cepiſli , injuriam fortune ultus es. 
4 Ci. Eucomiſla, ſalve, aliquid te rogatum oportuit qua 
me propter huc exanimatum reduxi tibi. 
Ex. Satin' moleſtus tandem ? quaſote ut ſanus ſee, 
Cal. Preter jus xquumque oras, nam amare , & ſimul 
ſapere, 
fedeos quidem penes eſt , ſed Eucomilla ; hodic ? 
Ex. Ajuat, 


' 3 Cat. 
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Cal. Quid Pater ? 
Ex. TJubet , inſtat , urget. 
Cal. Sihodie nuptura es mihi , crasme efferes. 
Ex. Falſus es; nam fi nubam hodie , hodie moriar, 
Cal. Epitaphium mihi ftet in Epithalamiiloco. 
Ex. Genialis mihile&us ſepulchri tungetur vice. | 
Cal. Ob lepidum iſthoc dictum nunc demum place 
mihi. 
Nunc illud eſt , cum te libenter pene in uxorem accip; 
rem. 
Quam yox ſonabit blandum cum promittat tua , 
Quzx tum , cum negat , ſuayis eſt ! 
En. Mecaſtor ego 
Vixjam amemet impetro , ut ne te amem,Cum te ami 
nolis ita amanter facis, 
Cal, O amore omni dulcior contentio ! 
Ex. O omni pace jurgium opravilius! 
Cal, Sic ſua Turtures molliores Y enere,Et murmur 
& gemunt , & queruntur invicem, 

Sed queſtus inter , gemitum , & murmur , amant. 
Ex. Sicgratum noſtris fturtum cum fat auribus , 
Pax bellica inter chordas pugnantes agitur , Concord: 

{imul , ſimul & litigant ſoni. 
Cal. Per Yenerem Eucomilla , liberalis es ; 11 daret 
optio, 
Uxorem a Diis ipſis non peterem aliam. 
At cxtera , ſponte facimus , amamus fato. 
Ex. Gerundus igitur Fato , non Patri mos ell. 
Cal. Neyaleam,cum contemplar faciem , {1 quicquil 
ſupracſt, 
Tam lubrica frons eſt , oculorum ut eftundat aciem. 
Cincinni yinciendis animis nati tibi, | 
Modeſtus genarum color , & qualem aliz 
A verecundia mutuantur , genafque zmulantur labia, 
Abeamus, nam i te conſpexero diutius, 
Periero, Venena mellea in medullas ſerpunt. 
Vin' te Eucomilſla mihi in Uxorem dari? 
Cupio , per Deos cupio , Eucomiſia , loquere. 
Sed ne concedas, cupio , ne concedas tamen. 
Niuſi dura , & difficilis maneas, me intcrficis. 
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Nam conceptis ego verbis jusjurandum ded, 
Uxorem , niſ1 Aglen-— 
En. glen Calliphanes? | 
Cal, Non , non, non, ah quid feci! aliam yolui dicere. 
Ez. Aficiam te hodie Call;pbanes , nuncio letabili, Si 
glen deperis , mutuum tecum facit. 
Cal. Quidais? ah noliin ſpem fluxam me conjicere, 
Men' Mgle ? 
Ex. Oculisplus , inquam , ſuis. 
Cal. Deus ſum, 11 iſthoc yverum eſt, O Excom ſu. 
Cedo lis manum mihi , ut ſupplex eam exoſculer , 
Ne vivam , niſi ſemper te feci merito maximam. 
Ex. Accerſas glen , rem tibi Authorem dabo. 
Conſilium una capiemus , interea temporis, Vale. 
Cal. Nunc illud eſt, cum me=— 
Ex. Piſh , \uperſede iftis verbis , abi. | 
Cal, Abeg— ſed Emcomiſſa=—bene :abeo. [Ex] 


Scenua Secunda, 
Amylio , Encomiſſa.. 
Am. F#dipol nx hac machina ſucceſſit lepids ſub 


manus. 
Ita parata fecerunt omnia ad jocandi artem utilia. 
Accommodavit illis Dmoz aliquid pecuniz pre manu 
Unde utantur , & nuuc , credo , aperuerunt Scholam. 
Ex. Ha! adeſt, amorem meum non eſt uti celem am- 
plius. ZAmylio, adeſdum , paucis te yolo. 
Am, Emncomiſſa , falye, 
Ex, Amylio , hodic nuptura ſum. 
2m. Dii yortant bene. 
Ez. Neque aPatre impetro , aliquot uti nuptiis prodaf 
dies. 
Eſtne hoc miſerum ? 
Am. Enimvero nihil prolixius. 
Nam eo citius virginem exues. 
Ex. Sedfac Emylio , | 
Tibi me nupturam,rem tantam negligenter aded faceres ? 
De improyiſo duceres ? pl 27 
14 Am 
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Am. Utinam facerespericulum. Ji! 
Equidem nullis rebus prevorterem.  / 
Ezz. Mecaſtor, pone ita eſle. a 
Eg0 amo te, ſed adyerſum nos offirmat Pater , 1 f 
Quid enim ageres ? 
Am. Quid ? fi eflet centies pater , 1- 
Glaucomam ob oculos objicerem , uti ne quod yidet , Yi 
Viadeat. Hu! 
Itaque primum rogo te, vin' hodie miki nubere ? g 4 
Ez. Volo. | 
£m. Lepidepartestuasagis : {cd da mihifirmatam JW 
fidem. J0h. 
En. Doteſtem Venerem. 1 = 
Am, Et Martem ego tibi Qui 
Me hodie te ducturum , difta confiirmemus ſuayio , £ 
©. feſtivum facinus! hercle yero jam nunc mihi. ſerio JCor 
UXor Cs. EXP 
Pa ſuaviun alterum. C 
Ew. Prohdeoram fidem! os hominis! E 
Am. Ofcalandipauſam taciam , ft os non placet, / 
Scd aliquid nottu fiet, qua me propter ames merit. Am 
Ez. Quinauterte, inquam , ocyus , nempe quod dixt JPer 
JOCO. Inf 
Ten'aliam in partem accipere decet , impudens ? E 
iecaltor faxo ut ne impune in me inluferis. Me! 
Unde iſthzc confidentia'ft ? qua opes tibi ? quz tattio? Jed 
vervitutem ſeryire te memineris captuim mann. Hf 
Mm. At enimliber natus ſum , ac forti familia, Vin 
Ex. Linguam comprime , F 
Aut dicam Patriut meintricas conjicis. Cuy 
Am. Iſte herclc exitus rem lepidam pervortit male. mi 
Valc igitur , ſi vis, ad novam ſcholam me conferam , £ 
Atque aliquos emam jocos in iracundam V irginem. Z 
Ex. Quam inepte ſtulta ſum ! timeo , ut ſevera ftuerim, Þ O 4 
Quid 11 revocem ? Xml redi , quid preter morem ita F. 
Praterque ingenium tuum ca mali conſulis Quz jucunde | Ax\ 
dicta ſunt * credin* melocutam ſerio ? 
Am. Non, non, ſcrio! neque poſle fexminam arbitror, 
Ez. Cape ſis huac annulum tibi, indignum quo do- 
ncris donos. 
; >F] 
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F5i memoria nos excidimus hic facito ut ſubyeniat tibi, 
1 *m. Annuium ? maxime , fed jamne locuta es ſerio ? 
Ex. O mylio, fi noſceres — & quidni noſcas tamen? 
Am. Quidni ? quia non ſum Ocdipus: preter annulun 
nil intelligo. 
Ex. Adeone tarduses ? facis haud conſuetudine; 
J0uin, yultum legas , legas & ſuſpiria , | 
Hunc'iipſum legasannulum ; ſat loquor tacita. | 
Am, Legam hercle Iubentiſimus —oh— Cum an» 
nulo - 
Iuid eſt ? Zucomrſſa , hoc yerbutn non yult legji. 
J0h—effciam ut velit —Cum annulo animus. 
Ex. Ineptus es ; res alias 11 ſicagis, Vale. 
Quid dixi? immo Vale, ſed neabeastamen. 

Am, Hum! fic eſt profe&o : nam fi memini bene 
Concinna facie ſum; ſtatura commoda , & ztate integra: - 
Experiar quid fit : Ewcomſſa , advorte animum. 

O Excomiſſa , diuteamayi perdite. 

Ex. Ha! | 

Am, Uſque adhucauſus nihil, nift oculos paſcere. 
Amoris tzedio enecor , nunc itaque tuum 
J?crſpicere animum , ut ſeſe habeat velim , 

In ſpeatque in timore attentus ſum. Excomiſſa , loquere, 

Ex. Pudet confiteri ; oO, quid faciam miſera ?. 

Mene ? ſ1mnu)tatem non reyeverisPatris ? 
Sed mitto Patrem— od 

Am. Miſſam hanc facito modeiſtiam. 

Vin' me Maritum tibi ? verbo expedias. | 

Ez, Maritum * ha ! quid fi id cupiam maxime ? 
Cupiam? non, nolo Amy : habes breyiſlime. 
| Quid reſpondes ? 

Am. Meelle infelicem ; Vaie. - 

Es, Non, non, manta ſis modo; Volo, inquam, Volo, 
O Amylio , tua ſum, tnx me commendo fide. 

En.tt ego Excomiſſa tuus; pre letitia,ita me diiament. 
Arudme non ſum ; {ed mittamus ilt hxc , adſunt arbirri, 


ba . 
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Scena Tertia, 


Call;phanes , Fgle , Encomiſſa , Kmylis. 


Cal. Beaſti me ; hocdi@o reddidiſti animum. 
Nechominum , nec deorum iram teruncii eſtimo. 
Encomiſſa,--Amylio, --Divorum vitam adepti ſumus.. 

Am, Quid ſoror? tune Calliphanem amas ? 

#9g. Mcipſam minus. 

Ex. Fruſtra adhuc ſumus-; quid Patri reſpondebimus? 

Cal, Ha! Patri ? quanta de lztitia quam ſubito de- 

cidi? Nullamnefacere poſſumus. in nuptiis fallaciam 
AEmylio? 
fEm. Non minor mea hic res agitur, quam tua, Itaque 
__ admoneredeſine. 

Fu. Atſiquid potes Amylis? 

Am. An hodic te uxorem commiſſurus etCalliphan:' 

Es, Ita. 

Fm. Dictevelle. 

Ex. Ah Zmylio, tam ſubito animum 
A nobis ſegregas ? | 

Am. Ditayortant omen, 
Nemo teunquam nift mors eripiet mihi. 
Nunc quam rem agam accipe: hic nuptiis ditus eſt dies. 
Verasefle credat Pater, at ne ſint tamen. 
Nam ##le tuam vicem cum Cal/liphane noftu cubet. 
Diurna cjus uxor ſisipfa in aliquod tempus. 
Nam forte in diebuspaucisaliud ſe nobis offeret. 
Amolimini hinc vos propere , {1 conſilium placet. 

Ex, Nullum vidi melius. 

Cal, Abcamus Fple, [Exennt.] 


Scena Quarta, 


Gnomes , Gelaſimus , Morion , Academicus ſecundui. 


Gn. Adcathedram, adcathedram ocyus , nam adelſt 

peregrinus , 
Titubatque pede pes, denſuſque Viro Vir. 
| ACA. 
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Aca. Tune es Magiſter Scholz ? 

Mor, Hei! Maoifler ! nemo homo 

Me querituſpiam ; his yeſtibusnimium lateo. 

Aca. Proteſſor jocorum 4cademicws proxima Hebdqz 

made jocaturu'ſt publice.. 7 
Itaque huc me miſit ſalutem ut yobisdicerem , 
Opemque in hacre expetiſlit , & conſilium yeſtrum. 
1deoque hoc munus xqui bonique ut conſulatis obſecrat? 

Gel. Pecuniam ab illo ? Dii melius: meus frater eſt. 

Ac. Eo accipias magis , nam fratres metuit ſuos, 

Gzo. Quanquam te Jocator Frater annum jam falesirt 
hoc rempus colligentem ,. idque Academia , abun- 
dare oportet preceptis inſtitutiſque hujus artis pro- 
pter ſummum & Doctoris tui ingenium & Colle-: 
gii, tamenad hancrem , nos (ut yidemur) magnum. 
tibi emolumentum afferemus, atque hoc yeluti in- 
tranſitu; ſepiuſcule excurro Oratorie. | 

Gel. Pre re iſttac rem preyartam nullam, Sed ecquos- 

ipſe fecit ſales? | 

Aca. Collegitaliquos; 

Sed fecit ipſe adhuc, quod ſciam ego, pauciſſimos.. 
Forte an duos treſyve demi=——jocos. 
Gel. Morton porrige ſchedulam 
Ulam mihi jocorum Tripodalium ; nam in Anglia patria' 
noſtra, | 
Jocorum Profeſſori Tripodis nomen ponimus. Hem tibi ! 
Aca Aniſti concinne, in Quzſtionem ejus cadent ? 
Gel. Zque hercle concinne in Quaſtionem cjus, atque 
- in ullamaliam.. 
Hoc habeat prope inexordiiloco , dein Quzſtio autens: 
Sequatur © longinquo,'eyocabitſuos ip Terminos, _ 
Atque (j recuſent ingredi , inyitostrahat ſecum atque in-- 
oratiis, 
ti non raro faftum vidimus.. Hec itaque eſt ſalutatio 
Auditorum omnium , ubi obiter deridendosprebet _ 
Medicine, Legiſque.Proicſtores, & DoCtores omnes pre-- 
cipue ,. | : 
Abſque hoc nunquam quiſquam plauſum ſbi repperit. 
Sed (peznt oblitus fui dicere) nullane hic Comoedia. 
Agitur circiter hoc temporis. | 
1.6 Acad. 
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Acad, I::mo vero hodie. 
Cel. Ha ha, he! yah Poetam infortunatum nimis , 
Nam quiſquis iseſt, facetiis meis proxima Hebdomadc 
jugulabitur, 
Accipe ſis hanc ſchedulam ; ſcriptum hicinveniet, 
Quod ſufficict Jargiter ad deridendum omnes poſthac Co- 
mcedias. 
Aca. Diitibi dent que yelis , bene yelcas. 
Gel, St! auagin'etiam ? 
Tribus yerbis te yolo; iſlam Fabulam Ludos faciet. 
Fabula (intellextin'?) Ludus dicitur, jam te dimitto, Yate. 
[ E x7 Acas. | 


Scena Ouintae 


Amylio (alioornatu) Pſecas, Gnom. Gel. Mor. 


Gel. Satin' ego oculis utilitatem obtineo , annon ? 
Edipol virgo fortis eſt , eficiam ut me depereat de inge- 

nio. | 

Ar, Principio atque hanc video, manere non poſſum 

diutius, 
ita lauta eſt ; nimio nimi' modeſtus ſum his yeſtibus, 
Em, Jam para te Pſecas ; {i peus ſapit , durasillis da- 
is. 
Pſ:Piſh,aliud cura,magnifice tratabs iſthunc Aſtiaum; 
O Venus! hzccine eſt illa ſchola ? lepidus-mecaſtor i0- 
cus e{t. 
3Z2mper ego facetias amavi multum , & nutrix mihi 
Dicereſolita eſt: Abi, 2bi , ut vitalis ſis metuo , 
TLapreterextatemtuam ingenioſfa es nimium, 
At ezo pol ridebam : rides ? inquit illa , Dii boni ! 
Urthujus nunquam non meminero | 

Am. Pith, pergead rem. 

P// Quam ſpe res nihil; otioſe hereat in memoria ? 
O D:ana ! quam mihitunc dierum pro cCibo fuit jocarier.! 
Sxpe ad focuin domi obſedimus; ego narrare tabuzas , 
Fe''ive multa dicere , omnes in cachinnos ſolvere , 

Nulla (licet ipfa dicam) primarum artium magi” princeps 
extitit, 
Sed 
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&qd ubi ef Magiſter ?- videre yellem nimid , 

Nam communicabimus inter noſinet facetiasinyicem ; 
Opem meam (ſatis ſcio) non habebit deſpicatui. 

Ubi eſt ? RG” 

Ga. Coram , quem quzritis-, adſum 
Trojus #reas ,neceſle habeo noyam de hac re ſententian; 

URXrere. 

Pf. O Muſas! ftuduiſti arti Muſice : illud ex Virgilio 
Accepiſti mutuum , immo ego potetas legi, 
Sic ſum , non tantum yerbis dici poteſt; 

Quantum re ipfa verſus amo , & feci ſane 
Mediocres. 

Gn, Mediocribus efle poctis- 

Non homines , non Dit , non concefſere Columns. 

Gel. Oh! oh! oh! incantayit mealiquis: quod ego 
Nunquam futurum credidi , nequeo unum concinnare 

adeo joculum. 
Hum ! ſiccin * 2? Oh! tandem ad mejpſum redeo. 
O cujus genis roſz invident, & pudore rubeſcuntſolo., 
Et ttnn—_—_— 
Mor. Ha, ha, ba! palcherrime! fi ornatuseſlemex 
meis yirtutibus-: | 
Sic adirem virginem ; nam deperiretiſtam faciem, 

Am. Tun' folus hic regnum poſſides? ubi, ftplacet, 

cxteri ? 

Gz, St! Gelaſeme. 

Gel. Maxime —Palict- Luna, & ſe victam conſfites 

{11 —_ 

Statim youis adero—=nec fidera=—hum! iſthoc nor. 
placet. 

Ceciderunt plane {idera, Ceciderunt; ha, ha, ut neſcient: 
mihi 

Effluxit iſtic jocus ? 

Gun. Hem, M2rion,, ubies?. 

Mo, St! ego non adſ{um. 

Am. Ha; ha, ha, anſepreſens preſentem negat 2. 
Nift jurato tibi , Merroz , non credemus. 

A7er. Per Deos non adſum , 

Ut yrs deluſi homines! 111; hic me efle neſciunt , ba , ha 
-" +Þ 
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Gn. An Morin atra' bili percitu'ſt ? ideſt, andelirat ? 
Ceflon' illum educere ex iniidiis, ut lepide loquar ? 
A{2rion, adeſto. . [Eductr.) 

ZXm.. Ha, ha! utſtat! reclamante Philoſophia 
Negarem hunc elle rationalem, niſi quia riſibilem video, 

Gr. Humanum ett errare : erras profetto hoſpes, 
Nam omnis homo eſt rationalis, ut acutiſfliime obſeryat 

Simplicius. 
Pſ. Nolite , obſecro, deridere, per pol quam modeſtus 
cit! 

Mer. Melaudat. 

Gel. Euge! jam habeo. 

Mor. Hercle audaCcter alloquar. 

Salye tu, O cujus genis roſe inyident, & pudore rubeſcunt 
---7 ſolo, | 
Gel. O maſtigiam!que mea eſt Oratio, occupat przlo- 
ui. 
Ut werdidir mihi fex jocos, & tres amatoriasfententias ! 

Gno. Perge Morton. 

Mor. Pergetu, fi vis, egodixi ſatis. 

Gno. Adeſdum Gelaſime. Hic eſt jacator ille , Cui me- 

lioreluto finxit precordia Titan, 
-Pſ. Mecaſtorliberaliseſt: falye multim , teunum ex 
omnibus 
Feſtryum fama magnificavit, itaquead te huc yenimus vi- 
ſere. 
Nam me etiam lepidam yocant , etfi hanc mihi Laudem 
Non arrogem. 
Gel. Syderi equidem cujus ſub aufpicio natu' ſum, mi- 
norem eratiam habeo, 
Quam oculorum tuorum ſyderibus,quz me perſpexerunt 
modo. 
Ha , ha! optime loquor ſemper de improviſo, 
Quod 1ſi1gnum eſt boni ingenii, proculdubio haxc mea'ſt - 
Obſecro , quznam eſt hxc virgo? 

Am. FaQtione ſumma , & divitiis pollens, 
Bombardomachidisfalia'{t itrenuifiimi ducis. 

Gel. Nimio nimi” novi ego iſtum Bombardomachidem. 
{Hicillum derideo) ſed tamen tanto meliu'ſt. 

£m. Ecquis homo tantum ſtultitiz in ſe poſledit uſpiam 


Quid 
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Quid fi obleQtem me cum iſtis ? placet, heus! auditin' } 

Quoniam voſmet magnificatis ita de iſtis artibus , 

Dabo equidem ſponſtonem, me yos unum ſingulos 

Redafturum modo jocis meis ad lilentium, 

Agiteſultis, experiamur in hanc partem quis plus poſliet. 
Pſ. Vide quid agas prius. Ego ab hujus parte ſtabo. 
Gel. A mea: nekto unde hoc fit , multo ſum beatior 

Quam vulgus hominum ! quzcunque yocem audiunt , 

Continuo me amant perdite. O ſuperi ! oratiaSago,. 

Multum de me meruiſtis; Heus, audacule , | 

Quoniam ita yis-yita-interfici, aſcende hane ſellulam. 

Opponam ego primus ; ſed miſeret me tui, 

Mor. Bene hercle facis; ego obſecundabo tibiin loco } 

Abi , audacule , abi in Tullianum, 

Am. Eſto tu Moderator 

Gno. Agonotheta ero, *73 # yo & Timu :-nam fic 

doi yocant. Tu oppones Morror. 

Secundo inloco, 

Mor. Ree , recedam paululum 
Et confutationem Orationis ejus meditabor mecum.. 

Gn. Antequam illam noſti ? 

Moy. Noſti? nemo non poteſt 
Confutare tum cum noverit , ero ſingularis ego, 

Pſ. Diſcrucior animi , quod mos non patitur , 
Diſputare feminas publice:yellem hos Opponentes mihi; 

Gn. Aſcendat ]ocator. 


Proditum eſt memoriz antiquos Philoſophos poſt mul- 


tos labores ſeſe recreare ſolitos tuiſſe. Agite igitur, 
hilarem hunc ſumamus diem , nam arcus nimium in- 
tentus cito frangitur; habent ſua Ludicra Muſee ; 8 
Apollo Muſarum Parens,aliquando latect, *aliquando 
patet. Tu vero Spartam quam naQus es, hanc orna, 
non minus, aut etiam plus modeſtia tua, quam inge- 


nium appareat.. Cave a Majoribus, nam ingenium 


non ferent , & obſerya ſemper cum Poeta , Parcere 
perſonis, dicerede yitiis- - 

Am. Orationem tuam 

Gr. Nolo patiiſtam impudentiam, conferas te ad prgs 
VINClam tua'n. 


Am. Sapienter quidem facis;, quod Orationem tuam 


non yis repeti, Gn. 
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G1.. Authoritate mihi ab Apolline commidla , jubeote 
acquieſcere. 

Pſ. Ha, ha, he! utinam iſta- mihi authoritas com- 
mitteretur ab Apolline. 

Am. Nondatur ars jocandi—Incipiam a poſtremo 

TerminoJocandi , quieſt Terminus Hillarii, Artem 0+ 
mitto , quia mos elt ita facere, 
Datur eſt verbum ; nam nunc dierum Res talisnon eſt, 
uzdam dicuntur dari proprie 6 fimpliciter, ſed 
hic ſenſus yerbi jam antiquatus eſt : alii yero im- 
proprie & ſecundum quid , ut Gradus in Academia , 
& in Collegiis — 

Gz.  Omitte illud yerbum ; ſcimus quid yelis. 

Am. Sed, ne erretis in hac re, dicam yobis; quid 
dandum fit, quid non, primum omnium dabitis 
mihi—— ſt placeo Manus veſtras—fin mi- 
nus Veniam. Dabitis Aulico Nova jura- 

- menta , nam fregit omnia vetera. Ad cxlum enim 
ire ne cogitat quidem, quia audit paucos illic eſlg 
tonlores & ſutores veſtiarios , itaque nunquan 
oravit in tota vita , tantum aliquando dixit Deo, 
fe ejus ſeryum eſſe ter humillimum. Et tamen odit 
Diabolum, - quia ' Cornutuseſt , eoque ſimilior 
illins Creditorum Ciyium. Secundo Dabitis Puri- 
tanis yerba ; jam enim illis filentiunm indicitur ; 
ſiquando autem privatim pradicent, dabitis au- 
rs veltras ; nam ſuas amiſerunt, Dabitis Acadc- 
mils — 

Gz. Ncloiſtuddici; ne quosridere hic oportuit , 
Erubeſcant aliqui : ſatisfeciſti officio tuo. 

Reſpondere tibi yeilem , ſed neminem in loco meo 
Extra unum novi , qui reſpondit nugis hujuſce modt. 
Aſcendat Opponens primus; Diſputationem in alium 
Differamusdiem , nunc jam reſpondeas tantum breyiter, 
Age; Spartam , quam nactus es, hanc orna. 

Gel. Faciam, ſed numera jocos meos, dum reſpon- 

deam. 

Gz.Pauperis eſt numerare pecus. Numeta hoc Gelaſeme, 
Obſecro , Auditores, ut in adyorſum partem ne rapiatis, 
Quod in hoc dignitatis gradu preter morem aliquando 

jacor, | ey 2 
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Mm. Si in cam partem peccas , facile te profe&to con» 


donabimus, Z 

Sed mihi crede, DoQtiflime Moderator,adhuc ab hac cuipa 
l:iber es. 

Gz. Doctillimum me vocat; non interficiam illum hodie. 

Gel. Quoniam dandi regulas nobis dediſti.Ibi unus Gzo- 


mice , 
Eſt magnus jocus. 

Am. Tam magnushercle ut yideri nequeat, 

Gel. Piſh! annon ludo in reduplicatione 3 Dare ? 

Gr. Eſt certe dimidia pars joci. 

Zm. Oh! ille, fortaſle credidit , 

Dimidium plus toto efle. 

Gel. Dii , Dexque , Superi, Inferi, : 
Peſlimis me exemplis perduint , niſi diturusid eram.. 
Numera Gromice pro meo, Eripuit eum ex animo meo. 

Am. Ream hercit inftas yiam , ingenioſus ut fas. , 
Si furaris , ego que dico. 

Pſ. Summielt ingeni, 

Sic tacere , nam ruo jam te jugulat gladio. 
Fbi ego ctiam : pudet ſane ne mutam flare 
Inter tot jocantes. 


Gel,” Sed repetamur a diyerticulo : 
Dicam ergo tibi , quid dedit mihi rex Macedonicrunnd 


Am. Quin pergis !? 
Gel. Quia jam te oportet dicere , 
Quid dedit tibi ? pecuniam ? 
Am, Quid i nolim dicere ? 
Tun' me coges ? 
Gel. Non, {ed nift detur Anfa , quis poteſt jocarier ? 
Am. Bene, ſimeoras, dicamz , ne omning coram 
hac femina nobili 
Icnominioſe taceas. 
Ge, Et ego {ic reſpondeo : 
Pecuniam ? non, non, non, Tergum vel paenasdedit. 
Ibj dao joci Gromzce. Sed obiter hoc—— | 
Dixiſti Artem jocaadi non dari, Faiſum ! nam arsjocans 
di eſt ' 
Res ingeniofa , ſed res ingenioſa datur ; nam 
Crede mihi res eft ingeniofa Dare. 
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Am, Caru'ſt hic jocus, namtribus abhinc petitur mil- 
liaribus, 
Concionatorem nunquam audiyi , textum cum perdi-. 
derit, | 
(Ut ſpe lit) per tot circulos illum quezrere. 
Walli in hunc plane modum ad ſuam ſcandunt originem. 
Ap Arsjocandi , Ap datur, Ap Res, Ap ingenium , Ap 
Crede mihi res ct ingenioſa dare. 
Gel. Onerabas deinde malediQis Aulicos ; ſed nimium 
ruſtice, 
Iterum Gnom:ce, ob ruſticitatem illum derideo , 
Eſt & elegans quzdam antitheſis inter Aulicos & ruſtice, 
Quz addidiſti de Puritanis, intaQta pi#tereo. 
Quoniam imitatus es illa que hodie manedixerim, 
Cumillos in Novam Angliam irejuſh , cxtera 
Ex memoria aufugerunt. 
Pſ. Nequeoquinplaudam manibus. 
Atque ita omnes yellem , cum audiant quod placet . fas 
Cere. 
Gr. Satisfeciſti officio tuo :aſcendat 12071. 
Mor. Ita facio ; queſo ut jocos meos numeres Gyomzce, 
Em, Hei! cumiſtisveſtibus diſputaturus yenis ? 
Carent Modo , & Figura, Nulla eſt Conſequentia 
Inter earum partes. | 
Mor. Anveſtes mew tibinocent? 
#m. Ita ſane me terrebant modo, cum hic a{ſcenderas. 
Mor, Ha, ha, he! utme yidit, hominem terrui; noyit 
qui ſim. 
Quid cum me audierit ? Attendite, nunc incipio. 
In principio orationis tux habuiſti aliquid de meislaudi- 
bus , ſed | 
Eg0 ingenut fateor, me non meruiſle tantum de meis1lau- 
dibus. 
Zm. Egon' detuis laudibus? 
Merito pol me confutare poſlis, {1 habuiſſem tale quid. 
Mor. Piſh! ego hoc ſuppono——itaque nunc pergo ; 
numera Gzom:ce. 
Dixiſti porro aliquid de mariPhiloſophico. 
Am. Quid? de mari Philoſophico ? 


\ Atillud ego adhuc ne primoribus quidem labiis ee” . 
Py 
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Sed fianimum induxiſti deridere Mare Philoſophicum, 
Indulgebo tibi hanc yeniam. 

Mor. Non? tum hec tua culpa'ſt Gelafome, 
Annon dicebas, quod nunquam quiſquam omittet Mare 

Philoſophicum ? | 

Am. Ha, ha , hee! 

Mor. Ecquid me rident ? 

Gn. Perge Morin. 

Mor. Pergat qui yult, fi ridetis: ego ſatisfeci officig 


meo. 
Cztera ex memoria dilapſa ſunt : Etiicdeſino. 
[deſcendit,] 


Gr. Vos itaque cum merivis omhes dimitto laudi- 


bus, 
Et Vitula tu dignus & hic. Arcades.ambo Et cantare pa« 


res , & reſpondere parati. 


P/. Dcus bone! quam pulchre yos omnes proceſliftis 


hodie, 
Ego vobiſcum ipſa-diſputabo viceproxima. 
Dottiſime Moderator yale , diitibi dent que expetis. 
Go, Etlongum formoſa yale , yale inquit Iola. 
Pſ. Tu Gelaſme , ſequere me {is domum , nam de arte 
iſthac eſt tibi_ 
nod (ola foli dicam. 
Gel. Beatus ſum ! libenter ſequor, 
Quantum diis magnisdebeo , quod me tam lepidum fe- 
cerint: 
Pſ. Amylio , i pra , piſh , omitte iſtas ceremonias. 
Mer. Ego illos comitabor , ſatis ſum jocatus hodie. 
Gz. At ego intusmerecipiam, bene hodie fecimus. 
[Exennte] 


Ite domum faturz , yenit Heſperus , ite Capellz. 
[Exit] 


ACTUS 


ys = Oo oe ooo ens 
. ” 


zI0 Naufragium Forulare. 
aQGCTUS QUINTUS. 


Scena Prima. 
ZEmylio, Dmnon, 


#m.PÞ Ro certon' habes adveniſſe Polypor am ? 
Din. Siquidem quod yidi certum ft. 
Niſi fallant ocuii. 
_ #m. Mirum eſt ni fallant aliquandd , i ſint tui, 
Nam tu totus , quantus quantus, nihil nifi aſtutia es. 
Scd, ut placer, ubtyidiſti? ecquid idoneus viſus't , 
Ex quo argentum cudimus ? ha ! numquid eſt tratabilis ? 
Utinam accepiſlet liceras.. 
Dim. Accepit jam in portu., 
Etlargus lacrymarvum huc properat. - 
— #m. Quiiſtud noſti ? 
Din. Utvidi , ſuſpenſo graduibam , adſtabam , com- 
primebam animam , 
Atque ubi cepi animum attendere,ſermonem hoc captayi 
modo. 
Proin tu Bombardomachidem induas , ut accipiamus h9- 
minem , 
Hic eſto; cum rogitabit, ubi habet Bombardomachiaes ? 
Huc per poſticum introducam illum tibi. 
Am. At militi claves reddidi. 
Den. Piſh! ſexcentz ſunt cauſe quamobrem illas poſ- 


{is repetere. 
Abi modo : ſed enim captivis quid faciemus! abſunt per- 
incommode. 


Am. Oh! dicam Polyporo tempus nunc non efſe., ut 
illosvideat : 
Et jubebo cras redeat : Satin' polita ſunt hzc conſilia ? 
O tors fortuna quam ſecundis rebus hanc mihi oneraſt! 
aiem |! 
Abeamus mi chariflime Dior. 
Din, O , miſuayiſime #my/ abeamus. [Excunt.] 
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Sceaa Secunda. 


Gelaſimas , Pſecas , Morton, 0 
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Pf. Videw' ergo quam poſthabui omnes res ingenis |; 
tuo ? 

Nam mein uxorem multi expetiyerunt Principes, 

Quos demiſi , quia indo&ti erant , doloris compotes, [4 

| Ge, Dii me faciant quod voiunt, niſi minuw” gaudeang, | 

De pollentia tua (nam & ipſe in mea patria 

Sat|dives & fatioſus ſum) quam quod nz nuptie? 

Magno futurz ſint totius orbis commodo. 

Namque ex te noftro quiſquis ſuſcipitur ſemine 

Suis ſe diGtis immortali afticiet gioria, 

Fierque Imperator jocorum optimus maximus. | 
Pſ. Cupio equidem Poctam parere, þ 
Gel. Mea fide paries, | 

Nam vagiebam ego metrice , & in lactis loco _ 

Heliconisaquam ſuxi , tum autem an Parnaſlo bicipiti | 

Szpicule ſomniavi , ſed , ut verum fatear : 

Nulla mihi carmina tam facili Minerya fluunt , 

Quam Epigrammata , aut ſatyri , nam feſtiviſime | 

( Ut noſti) deridere homines ſoleo, * 
Pf, O Muſas omnes ! 

Quam undiquaque fententiis tuisintermiſces facetias? | 
Gel, Ha, ha, he, animagvertiſtin'? at peperci egg 

Wo -* 

De illis, ut experirer , utrum tute per tc cas intelligeres, | 
P/. Ah! nunquam Patrisin me jnimicitias caperem 

Tui cauſa , niſt intelligerem probe ingenium tuum, 

Mor. Colloquunmuifamailiarndr » metuo Ne preriplat | 
mihi | 

Illius animum, namque amo illam plus vino & ſaccarog 

Et nifi me amet mutuo , abeat ſane in locum '! 

In carcerc quod Tullianum appellarur. | 
Gel. Abcamus , mea Sappho. 

Uta ſacerdote aliquo celebretur nobis matrimonium ; 

| Morion 4, 
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Morion , abi tudomum. 

Mor, Ne me contemptim conteras ; 
Tam ego diſputabam hodie , quam tu , publicitus, 
Et confutayi hominem. 

Pſ. Exemplis peſſimis 
Ludificator iſtum truticem niſi hinc propere ayoler. 

Oh ſuperas! occidi, mortua ſum ! Pater huc yenit , nos 
quzritans , 
Et ſtrifto gladio necem hic minatur omnibus. 

Mr. Oh, oh, non poſſum aſpicere Bombardomachidem, 
Nimio nimis ferox cft , jocari mecum noluit modo. 

Gel. Tam mortui hercle ſumus , quam mare cſt mor- 

tuum. 
Tbi iteram , velim , nolim , non reprimo me, quin jocer. 
Nullumne hic latibulum eſt ? 

Mor. Oh! quaſo oftendas aliquod , 

In ipſo foramine Acus nunc jam jacere poteram , 
Ecquem hic habes caſeum ? nam muris inſtar optime 
In illo deliteſcerem. 

Gei. Non, non, falſus es Moron, 

Nam tunc exedereslatebras tuas. Ut illum derideo 
Hoc tanto in periculs ! 

Pſ. Hei mihi ! eſt intus dolium— 

Ut contollit gradum ! ut oculi yirent iracundia ! = 
Illic fi vis temet occultare, 
Mor, Dolium ? cedo ſis, bona famina: 
Nunquam me pudebit a Diogene exempluin ſumere. 
Utinam cfſet plenum, eyacuarem mihi quam citiſlime. 
P/. Sequere me, tibi mox proſpiciam Gelaſeme. 
[Exennt Pſecas, Morton.) 

Mor. Ita, cum ego in tutoſim; dolium? magnifica 

pol domus eſt. 

Gel. Oh! oh ! audire viſu' ſum ſtrepitum militis, 
\Tergum vel pznas illi dabo ; ut mihi Rex Macedonicus. 
Oh! jam venit, ſcio ; jacebo hic, quaſi eflem mortuus ; 
Nolo ſaltem cernere fatum meum. 

Lrecumbit] { Plecas Intrat.) 

Pſ.. Ma,ha, he! 

Gel. Oh! adeſt! 


Pſ. Gelaſrme , ſurge , ne metuas malum, | 
| Get, 


a 
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Gel. Profefto , Bombardomachides, non duxi tuans 
fliam. 7 
Nequeunquam yolui. 
Pj. Quid? 
Gel. Non: quzſo ne me jugules , 
___ , obſecro,, jocorum Militarium , quos fect 
tibi, 
Quin effeci inſuper , Iambi ut incedant pede, 
Pſ. O Venus! ludos lepidos, Adfſpice ad me Gelaſmme 
Pater non adeſt. 
Gel. O mea Sappho! ubi eſt pater tuus? obſecro an 
venit ? 
P/. Neque venturus eſt , ex compoſlito hoc feci adeo , 
Utnobis ſine Morione arbitro fierent nuptiz. 
Gel. Ha'ſcio hoc equidem, & ego etiam per induſtriam 
[ſargit.] 
Diſlimulayi quaſi eſſem timidus—ſed , numnam in yada 
ſumus ? — 
Annon difſimulabam lepide ?—-certe aliquid audio 
Non venit ſpero. | 
P/. Netime ; ſed teſtinato opu'lt, 
Ne tandem fortaſle ſerio nous pater opprimat. 
Gel. Vera dicis ; properen.us inea Muſa , mea Urama, 
Ut te amo mea Polyhimne , n:ea Melpomene ! [Exern.] 


Scena Tertid. 


Fmylio (ornatu milits) Dinon , Polyporms. 


. Wm. Intromittatur ſino ; fac pateat janua. 


Poly. Tun' ille es Miles, arte tam inſignis duellica ? 
Am. Periphraſin veram nominis dicis mei. 
Pol. Siis es, filiun. manu cepiſti meum. 
#m. Si filium cepi uum, captivo Pater esmeog 
Pol. Huc itaqueei gratia huc yeni tibi, 
11lorum uti pro capitibus pecuniam duim , 
Oro igitur me abſolvas , quam primum poteris/; 
Nec mora in te fit ſita, quin pretium auferas, 
Cupio videreipſos; & complefi miſeros, 
Tam pater capto ſym, quam dudum yi libero, P 
£m, 
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Bombardomachidem hic quero. 
Bom. Men' queris? oblecro ,. 
|; P ccc- 
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Am. Nunc aliqui me expectant reges; cras redeas}i_ 
cet. 
Pol. Crasillud , Patri filium quzrenti annus eſt. 
Bom. Oculiſne clayes obyiam fiunt tuis ? [ Irtees.) 
Cal. p. Niſt jam reperiant, eftringantur foribus cardines, | Q 
Ne mora Exorciſtz objeqta fit , cum hic adyenerit. 
Bom. Edico jam nunc ftoribus bellum meis , Ut 
Poſth&cut iſtum timeant , ethciam , pedem. 
: E [ Bombardom. f: an71it fores.] | Se 
A#m, Occiciſhim ſumus Dimmer. Heus quis cſt ad fores? 
Itz 
Scena Quarta, : 
Bombardomachades , Calliphanes, P. Emylio , Dinon , Poly- 
porws , ſerv: Bombard. : 
Bom. Oh! ſpeQtracerno ? luditan oculos mcos 
Imago fallax ? non poſſum pergere Jambice, : 
Ita yalide timeo. 7 
Cal. P. Ha! quideſt ? quidtremis adeo ? F 
Bom. Metrigus , haud formido , ut tremam facit. B 
Am. Dimon, inteſpes omnis yertitur , fis Dxmonite- [r, 
Fe Þ! 
> Tacu 
Repreſentari ſalus noſtra non aliter poteſt. OA 
Drn. Nedeſponde animum , pulchre homines vorſa- | C, 
bimus. p 
Cal. Þ, Nihil adhuc video — hum — Leopardus, rediit, |, 
ipſus eſt Leopardus quem conſpexi prius. Tu K 
Din. Oh, ho,o, ho, urite , fundite , tundite, caxdite, p 
yertite, domum , ho, ho, fundite, tundite domum. ; 
. . Ca 
Pol. Quzxnam hecdcliramenta! ſuntne atra bile per- | 
Cit1 ? - Itane 
Din, Tons d dyarnm, 1% evra, maExvTa Te, x watt T7 navy, - 
£1. Petra Sorry muoruwy iIz1TTO 4c Wav, Bot 
Pol. Quicquid fit, aut hi homines inſaniunt valide , Arc 
Aut aliquid-monſtri ſubeſt , qua fugere inſiſtam yia ? Hosy 
Bem. Oh! quaxſo bone Demon neaccedas adeo , oh! FÞago 
Poly. Men' times vero ? tam homo ſum quam tu. = 
nt 
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Recedas , tecum nihil negoti eſt mihi. Oh! quaſo, 
Din. TIimnz S d, arms 1ngTmu rh. 
Em. Tee mm, Mxwat T 1>.90v. 
Cal. P. Oh! metuo male ne me perſequantur Dxma- 
my 2 EY A 06 £940 
Quia ad nuptias in juſtitia mea coegifilium. 
Bom. Mallem in media acie , quam hic me ſtareloc!, ' 
Utinam*—(quid-faciam ? ) utinam eſlem jam nune mor- 
tuus , 
Sed mori non poſſum. 
Poul. Proculdubio iſtud ſomnium ell. 
Itires hac dubium dat, ut quis flun , aut ubi , neſciam. 
Bom, Claudara hercle oculos, videre non ſuſtineo. 
Din, Occidau, , jugulabo , interficiam, capiam , ra« 
piam , fundam , tundam omnesillico. 
Bom. Immo non timeo , video prutecto nikil. 
Cal. P, Nihil ? cacus eſt Bombardomachides? acccipe 
ſis ſpecularia. [ Bombard, mans extendes ſorts 
taram Amylionis dejicit. | 
Em TI2v@nesP:to Drrkarnc, 
Bom. Oh! 
Am. O Dinonattares eſt : emergihinc non potelt ! 
Bom. Seryuſne noſter ? facinus indignum & graye! 
Jupirer, omni parte violen'um intona. :: 
Jaculare flammas , lumen ereptum polo 
Fulminibus exple jam poſſum iterum Iambice, 
Cal. P. Proh Deos! ficcin' te ſeryus pro deletamenta 
uſu'ſt ? | 
Arripiant aliquiſublimem , & extinguant illi animam. 
Tun' ( [celz7s) pro arbi: rio nosterresfenes? 
Bom. Terrere me non potuit , timui nihil. 
Ca!. P. Nonſum compos animi , ita incendor iracune- 
dia. : 
Itane iſtud patere Bombardemachides? occide cos, 
Bom. De finc penz loqueris , ego pxnam yolo, 
Ardeo furore : tam din cur innocens 
Hos yerſor inter? tota jam ante oculos meos 
Imago cedis errat. 
Din. O' Jute perdant Emylio, 
Am. Quin , qued terundum eſt fteramus xquo animoz 
K Video 
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Video non licere quicquam jam pertendere. 
Pol. Fruftrationes ego iſtas mirari ſatis nequeo. 
Heus; eltne miles Hic. Bombardomach: des? 
Bom. Men' ergo neſcis? Ipſe Bombardomachides ſum 
(in verſu ſequent) 
Pol. Paratus es meum mihizam filium reddere ? 
Bem. Quem habeo filium reddam , ſed nullum habeo. 
Pol. Quz te mala crux agitat autem ? hem Litteras- 
tuas 
Quas in portuaccepi modo. 
Bom. Ha' Dux Bombardomachides? 
Fmylio\criplit iſtud : O ingens ſcelus? 
Incertus , atrox mente nonſana feror. 
Partes in omnes ; unde me ulciſci queam ? [YVerberat Dino- 
nem C& ejus barbam arripit.] 
Din. Oh! obſecrote. 
Poi, O Diiboni! quid ego video ? Dinonem ſeryum? 
Hem! Dinorn! quidhic agis? ubifilius meu'lt ? 
Din. Mmylio, quid faciam in his angultiis ? confitebor 
omnia. 
Zm. Suſpende te, i vis: Diis iratis natu' ſum. 
Cal. P. Hi homines ingentem aliquam adornarunt fa- 
bricam. 
Articulatim te concidit hic ſeryus tuus 
Quantum adhuc video: faxo confiteantur omnia , 
Heus Lorarii! quis intuse{t? Lorarii inquam ! 
Pol. Immo depoſita yeſte ſe yerberibus impleant inyi- 
cem 
Donec omnia exquiſivimus, utlubitum'ſt nobis. 
Bom. Locutus cs, non male , ftiet modo. 
Adeſte ſervi, Dominus hoc yeſter jubet. 
[Tngred. Lorarmn.) 
F#m. Strenuum me prxbebo hominem ; ſcapularum 
mihi Sat magna confidentia eſt. Dmoz , bono animo 
"10S. 
Dn. Quin Stoicus , inquam ſum , dolorem nunquam 
ſentio. 
Moriemur , ſat ſcio ; {i preter ſpem quid eyenit 
In lucro deputabo elle. 
Zom. Audin' {erye?. 
Fia- 
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Flagella fac ſint nobis in promptu duo. 
[Exit ſervus , C& redit cum flagellus.] 
Cal. P. Interca quod eſt temporis , tu deme illis diploi- 
des. 
Ha! ſtatue yerberez , nos yetulos habetis ludibrio ? 
| [ponunt diploid.) 
Xm. Aliud cura, Carnufex;non polſum ego hic exuere! 
[ ad lorariam, ] 
Vapulare he: c'e nolo in generoſis meis yeſtibus , 
DCIo ego, quid fit yapuiare, | 
Dm. O miram rem ! ſcientia talis, dicenda eſt ſola 
liberalis. Satin' Amylis fortiter ? 
Bom. Ridetis? at mox lumen ex oculis cadet. 
Cal. P, Hem ! da flagella illis in manus ocyus. 
N11i pznasdeſe ſtrenue ſumant invicem , 
Quaſi incudem cxdas illos; ac pugnis oneres; 
Din. Video neceſle efle, ut exerceamus noſinet. 
Ave, incipiamus mea Commoditas. 
Am. Mea opportunitas incipiamus. 
Din. Tu nebulo major es, tibi hercle locum cedo. 
Cal. P. Ludunt hercle ; heus Lorarii , tacite ut pugni in 
malis hareant, 
Ad mortem vos ambosdarem , ſt eſſetis mei. 
Zm.. Quinabi in malam rem , nil opera opustua eſt, 
[ad lorarinm. | 
Annon D#z0z ſatis idoneus viſu'lt , qui me yerberet ? 
Din. Hem tibi , mi Alter idem ! 
Am. Meus bonus Genius, [Se vierbres flagellant,} 
Dim. MeusÞilades ! 
Am, Orcltes meus! 
Bom, Hecyerberandi mihi fat methodus placet, 
Tam ſimilis eſt bello. 
Cad. P. Feciſtis probe. 
Ceſlate paululum , exquire nunc jam , quidvyis. 
Pol. Quid filio tatum eft meo , cum Tutore ejus 8 
Gelaſymo ? 
Din. Emunximus illos mucidos; & argentum effeci- 
mus. ; 
Fm. Etveſtes, viden' ornatum Morionis tui ? 
Me multo decent madgis, 


oh 
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Po/. O frontes hominum ! 
Din. Dicam omnia ; animum advortite , nam fabula 
lepidiſſina'lt. 

Primum omnium, appoti probe ut obdormirent, fecimus. 
£m. Deinveſtes Morionis pannis commutavi meis, 
Dx. Dein , quali captivos, in vinclis hic habuimus. 
Am. Dein Scriplimus Epiſtolam, te ut yorſaremus in- 

ſuper. 

Dm. Dein ſpettris fitis Bombardomachidem perterre- 

fecimus. 

Bom. Egone vana ut ſpectra timerem ſ{ceJus!. 

Adefle veljam Demonum turbam yelim. 
Pol, O tmpudentiam! O mores ! quid ego de yobis tan- 
tum merui 2? 

Am. Ha, ha! homoſuavis! nos ut parceremus tibi? 
Cum bardum genuiſti , ſapientium id feciſti gratia, 
&.n!tys eſt Commune Bonum. 

Cl.P. Obvſtupeſco! ita haecres mira'ſt. 

Din, Immo nihil jam celabo, nolo , Emylo , 

Ex iſtistechnis tibi melius ſit , quam mihi.. 

Encomiſſa — 
Am. Dinon! © ſceleſtum caput ! [flagellar .] 
Bom, Muttiren' audes? piſce {is mutus magis. 
Din. Amylionnuplithodie , & Dii yortant teliciter. 
Bom. Quid tangit aurem ? ferte me inſanz procul , 

1110 procellz ferte , quo fertur dies 

 Hincraptus ,, 0 , quis filiam oftendet mihi, 
Longinqua , clauſfa , abſtruſa , diverfa , inyia 


Emeticmur , nullus obſtabit locus. Exit Bombard.) 
Am. Nunc demum perii ſolide , hoc durum in corde et 
mihi. 


Quod mei gratia » Excomiſſe pejus erit, 
Preterquam , quod carendum eſt illa , nil adhuc doleo, 
Cal. P. Sieflet mea, omnem de illa animum 
Ejicerem Patris, & alienarem miſeram a familia. 
Si filius meusad hunc modum — ſed non yulr, aut ft cups- 
ret maximc , | 
Captare conſilii nil poſſet , quin olfacerem prins. 
Diz. Irmo llle proculdubio his noxiis vacuus'ſt, 
Nihilin ſe culpz unquam commilit , Tantum , A 
| retest 
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Preter imperium tuum ,. & preterquam juiliſti ſedulo , 
#glen hodie duxit. 
Cal. P. Xglen? non poteſt fieri. 
Non, non, nonaudet : quicquid fit , videbo tamen. 
S1 yerum eſt , ſtatim cam uxore quatieturforas. [Ex] 
Am. Quicunque ſis, peregrine, nolo precator mih# 
Orare ut lies, nam adverſus iſthec obfirmayi mala , | 
Sed ut pacem Emcomyſſe conciliares ab ejus Patre 
Id oro , atque obſecro : age, ctſi parumde te merucrim ,' 
Popularis tuus ſum, | 
Pol. Meus ? 
Am, Siquidem es Anglus patria. 
Po/. Qui iſtud fatum eſt, hic ſervitutem ſeryias ? 
Am. Fortunz edjpol vitio, nam prognatus patre 
Mercatore ſum ditiſhmo , fed lic fors tulit 
Cum ſorore ſimul paryula hic ut me caperet paryulums. : 
Pol. Hei mihi! 
Am, Quid lacrymas obſecro ? iftud me decet magis. 
Po/.. Quia miſerias mihi meas hoc diftoin memoriam 
redigis, 
Nam filiolam ego etiam cum fratre una perdidi. 
Ubi capti eſtis ? 
Am. In navi, cum in Hiſpaniam tranſmiſit Pater 
Mercaturz operam dans, ac rei ſtudens. 
Pol. Quogdnam erat navi fignum ? 
#m. Caſtor & Pollux. | 
Pol. Dii boni, quo-magis quzro , co plus pluſque con-- 
yenit. 
Sieſt, uthaxcmihires indicium facit , 
Omnium , qui ſunt in terra, ſumbeatiſſimuss.- 
Quot annisabhinc ? 
Am. Menſe proximo erunt oftodecim. 
Po/. Dit memet ex re perdita ſervatum volunt. - 


| Siiſthec yera ſunt, non dubito quin {15meus. 


Cxterum adeſt Miles , ille me certioxem faciet. 
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Scena Lumtadse 


Bombardom. Cal. P. Cal. F. Eucomiſſa , gle. 


Cal.P. Quin exi, flagitium hominis , cum uxore triye- 

nefica, 

Faxo , fi vita mihi ſuperet , iſtius obſaturabere. 

Ag. Obſecro prolixe ſenex-, uti quod te habet male. 
In me totum evomas: cum illo modo in gratiam redeas. 
Mea omnis culpa eſt ; Illle abs te innoxius, 

Per Deos mea eſt. 

Cal. F. Non , non, caye illi credas Pater , 
Tuam in me iram deriyari multo xquiu'ſt. 
Blanditiis iſtam meis conjeci inyitam in nuptias. 

Pol. Accommoda mihi miles paululum aures tuas, 
Nifi {it moleſtum, 

Bom, Uruntur ira fibre, & exardet jecur , 

Uruntur inquam; loquereat quidvistamen. 

Eu. O Kmylis! huncce in modum celebrantur nuptiz ? 
Yereor ne eodem fiam yidua quo die nupta ſum. 

Am. Habe modo bonum animum , mea V ita, tibi nii 

faciet malji. 
Meamque ne doleas, vicem , nam Deos teſtor, 
Si uni hac noe cubuiſſem in-complexu tuo , 
Cras illud eflet , cum mevellem interfict, 
Neulla unquam zgritudo contaminaret illud gaudium. 
Sed meliore inloco, diis gratias , ſpes ſita eſt mea, 

Po/, Immo omnem mihi rem explicatam dediſti 

pulchre. - 

Inſperate File, ſalve, 

Cum hic te conſpicor ; quam ſuperat mihi 
Atque al undat lztitia peus! ubi ſoror tua eſt ?: 


Am. L.ccam ipſam , mi pater chariflime! amanitates- | 


quantas 
Hic mihi dies obtulit! Pol. Jam, virgo mea es, 
Ha , ha! filium & filiam ? ha , ha ! lacrymo gaudio. 
Ettam liberaliter educatos ! quis me fzlicior ? 
Aze Miles, face te Jubentemiiiz nuptiis. 

Bom, Niljam negabo , cuncta concedo ſenex , 
Quoniamque natam duxit , ut ducac yolo.. - 

m ;. 
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Am. Audin' Excomiſſa? iterum mihi natus yideor. 
Ex. Et ego iterum nupta ; o mi Amylio. 
Cal. p. Quam ſuo mihi hic ſermone arrexit aures.! 
Fili , quoniam iſtam virginem tam miſere deperis , 
Difficultas a me non erit , quin pro uxore habeas. 
Cal f. Reyera mihi pater es, &. diis ipſis proximus. 
Dm. Tot inter gaudia,ut video, yapulandum eſt mihi. 
Emylio , volo te de communi re appellare mea , & tua. 
Meminiſtin' quo ornatu te primum invenerim , 
Mea profeo opera hac omnia evenerunt tibi. 
Am, Fenerato hanc mihi operam locafti , Dinon, 
Nam mecum ſemper viyes , ſuppeditabo ego tibi ſumptt- 
bus. 
Din. O mea Commaditas.!! meus bonus Genius ! 
Am. Meruiſti hercule ; 


| Nam vel modo, mea opportunitas, quam me yerberaſtz 


{trenue ! 
Din, Mexuiſtihercule. Ego yel iterum , mi Amylio ,. 
Voluptatistuz causa, deſeſlus yerberando fierem. 
Am. Sed obſecro, mi Pater, an Mor1/oz, meus frater eſt. 
Pol, Nihil minus; nam cum yoſmet infortunatus. 
perdidi : 
Ne prorſus viderer ortus , recens natum ſeryi mei puerum 
Pro meo ſuſtuli ; is hic eſt , quem yidiſtis , Moro7, | 


Scena Sextd, 
Gelaſzme, Pſecas, 


Sed quem ego video ? Gelaſamam , amicum Mortozze7 mei ? 
Gelaſrme {alye. | 
Gel. O Polypore ſalve : neſcis quam beatus ego ſum ! 
Ubi eſt Bombardomachides ? 
P/. NMlic; nonvides? 
Ge. Hicnon eſtille Bombardomachides,, ad quem me 
inſinuavi callide. 
P/. Piſh, credin' me ignorarepatrem meum, quis ſiet ; 
Gel. Non, non; filius tuus G:/aſzmws, hic flexo poplite 
Ut ſibi benedicas, , obſecrat , atque utnuptiis ſuis. 
Zom. Ex ore quid yenit tuo ;. Tun' filius meus ? 
. k d) Gel. 
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Gel. Fortaſſis hoc me credis per jocum dicere, 
Quia jocari ſemperſoleo ; ſed protecto loquor ſerio, 
Petrahe yelum . mea Muſa : hem: noſtin' fliam tuam ? 
Om. Ha, ha, he. 
P/. Immo ne admiremini. 
Ego nupſLiſti Aſino , ſed preceptis meis , - 
Ethciam breyi , ut moratus :iit ſat bene, 
Emucomiſſa ſalve , jam ſum cjuſdem tecum ordinis, 
Colloquemur inter noſmet amice, & capiemus conſilium, 
Quid maritis faciundum lit, ſervire {1 nolint nobis. 
Gel. Tun' negas filiam tuam hanc ele! 
Om. Ha, ha, ha.. 
Gel. Quid (malum) ridetis? nullum hic dixi jacum. 
Am. Gelaſtme , da hoc etiam pugillaribus tuis, 
Os mihi callide ſublitum eſt quarto Non. Feb. 
Gel. Nolo ſic me rideant; immd , que fit , ſatisnoy!; 
Egon' ut filiam tuam in uxorem acciperem ? 
Vah! iſtaingeniofa eſt , hocſufhcit mihi. 
Facetiſlime i me amovi iſtud dedecus, 


Mor, Oh! non poſſum recipere animam : quezſo bona 


{xmina, [artees.) 
Am. Ha! quidhoc? 
Pſ. Inter tot nuptias 

Nedeſit.vinum , donabo yos pleno dolio. [Exit.] 


Cal. p. Fruſtrationes ego tantas , & tam miras res , 
Lo . . bd . . A o . 
Nulla me vidiſſe unquam in Comoedia memini. . 


Ha! quid fit tandem ? 
Scena Septima. 
Pſecas , Morton m dolio, 


P/:. Kem yobis vinum meum ! 
Moy, Non, non, ego non ſum vinum. [12 dol.] Exzr. 


Ha! quoſnam hic video? ego iterum intus me recipiam: 
(mpred. iterum.) 


Gel. Exi, exiinquam , Dzogenes, © Moron , ut ego tc de- 
rideo ! 


Mor. Videon'cgo patrem meum ? ©, pater , tun' hic- 


aderas? 
Ego 


hd Pl ky. pod as 
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Ego ingenioſus faftus ſum in his regionibus. 

Jocari homines doceo. Pol. Poſthac ne me patrem yocites,. 

Nam ſeryus meus es, quem adhue pro filio ſuſtuli, | 
Mor. O! tu me non nofſti fortaſlis in his yeſtibus. 

Ego ſum proicato Morin: roga Gelaſmmum. 

Nos hic Captiviſumus. Pol. Non , nonjam eſtis liberi, 

Sed meus, per Deos, nones, ted adpatrem tuum , 

Aaducam iterum , cumin Angliam tranfmilimus, 


Scena Octava. 


GCRomicttss 


Gel. O Tutor! mira hic profe@o evenerunthodic, 
Omnia intus ſcies, tu vero Tutor , & Moro, , 
Mundum omnem jocularem colligite, nam in Angliam 

mecum redibitis, 

Atque illic Cantabrigiz iſtam aperiemus Scholam. 
Emptores jocorum ibi habitant quampiurimi , 

Mor. Recte; tum pater fi nolis efſe, ne fisamplius mih! 
Tutor , ego non ſum filius Polyporr natu Maximus. 

Gz. Enim vero, ut ait Comicus, Dii nos homines 

quaſi pilas habent, 

Cal. p. Interea ad me omnes introitead prandium, 
Frugaliter vos accipiam. 

Gn. Conlilium placet, 
Siqui nunc harum rerum SpeCtatores adſient 
Cum Poeta illisdicerem. Valete, & plaudite, 
Claudite jam rivos , pueri , fat prata biberunt , 
Rumpatur , quiſquis rumpitur inyidia. 
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EPILOGUS. 


* Abet ; perataeſtfabula; nil reftat denique, 


N/s ut vos valere jubeam ; quod ut fiat mutuo 
Valere & nos etiam Jubeatr precor y | 
Naufragiurs ſicnonerit; nam webis , fiplacuimu , 
Ut acutiſſime 0bſervat Gnomicus , Vir admirablss , 


Tam nunc in vado ſum cum Proverbio. 
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